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PREFACE. 



A PORTION of the following work, which the 
^^ Author has here endeavoured to blend^ with a 
very large amount of new matter, into a Turf manual, 
recently appeared, under two distinct titles, in The 
Sporting Review. It has been his wish to make it 
as little as possible a mere invoice of men, horses, or 
races ; and hence, even at the risk of disturbing the 
context, he has often gladly turned aside to pick up 
^' a bit of character ^' by the way. With the secret 
lore of veterinary surgeons and book-makers he has 
not presumed to med£e. He has simply written of 
the Turf as he has known it for some years past, not 
through the feverish medium of the betting, but as 
its leading features have been brought to his mind 
by an occasional stroll on to a race-course on a crack 
afternoon, through the boxes at Tattersall^s, or among 
the paddocks of a stud-farm. Although he has 
taken the utmost pains to avoid them, by seeking 
the best available means of information, he cannot 
but fear that, having to deal with times and scenes 
in so many of which he bore no part, he may have 
fallen into error on some few points of detail ; and 
he pleads guilty to having converted a very cde- 
brated chesnut hunter into a *' grey'^ one. Having 
thus taken his "preliminary canter,^' it only re- 
mains for him to thank those who have so kindly 
favoured him with their advice and aid during its 
"preparation,^' and to start his little volume on its 
race for life. 

London, May-morning, 1856. 
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PREFACE TO THE SEGORIO E03T30i. 



THE sale of a two-thousand edition in something 
under three months^ and at a season of the year 
when hunting and racing men are in anything but a 
reading mood, is the Author's best excuse for court- 
ing Fortune a second time. Twelve of the chapters 
have been carefully revised, while that on the Breed- 
ing of Hunters has not only undergone the process, 
but has been enlarged by upwards of twenty pages. 
Thanks to the kindness of several hunting men, a 
majority of whom were only known to him by name, 
he has been corrected on three or four points in the 
latter, where the memories of his originsd informants 
had been at fault, and furnished to boot with several 
new facts and incidents within their own immediate 
knowledge. Hence (seeing that he has also called 
Mr. Herring junior's pencil to his aid) he trusts that 
it can no longer be urged against his book, as it has 
been hitherto, that the himting-field has had by no 
means its due share of notice ; and he confidently 
indulges the hope that in this, its race for the Derby, 
it may show at least a Tibs, improvement over its 
Two Thousand form. 
August l8t, 1856. 
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PREFACE TO THE HIJIVTSNC EOITSON. 



ALTHOUGH the Author does not scruple to 
i^ admit, that his hunting experiences have been 
very much confined to watching the cubs at play- 
near the earths on a summer^s evening ; taking notes 
of hunters at crack meets, much irfler the same 
fashion as he was wont to do in " Turf Pencillings ;" 
and seeing, by dint of short cuts, a goodly niunber of 
foxes pulled down in the woodlands, he is not altoge- 
ther sure that this is not an advantage to his readers 
in more ways than one. Beckford, Delme Rad- 
cliffe, Apperley, Smith, Vyner, Grantlev Berke- 
ley, '^Scrutator/' *' Cecil,'' "Harry Hieover,'' 
^' Gelert, ^' " Jorrocks, '' and John Mills have 

written so much and so well on the science of 
the sport, that he has been obliged to try and hold 
his own line, and confine himself to its gossip. Hence 
he has added some ninety jfresh pages on hunters, and 
the packs of " Auld Lang Syne,'' to the present edi- 
tion, for the closing chapter of which he is indebted to 
the renowned Dick Christian, the droppings of whose 
sage lips he has reported pretty nearly word for 
word. He may remark, at parting, that his book 
lias now reached its final limits, ds far as length is 
concerned ; and he regrets that, being a maiden 
author, he was not in a position to treat the hunting 
part of it as fully in his earlier editions as he has 
done at this third and last time of asking. The best 
answer he can give to those epistolary critics who 
complain of his too great " concentration," is that he 
hopes in due time to concentrate his energies on a 
companion sporting work. 
February ISth, 1857. 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



TABLE OF CONTENTS. 



CHAPTER I. 

TURP HiSTORT 


Pagt 
1 


CHAPTER II. 
Tratners and Joceets 


. 22 


CHAPTER III. 
The Betting Ring 


53 


CHAPTER IV. 
Mr. Kirby and the Foreigners 


. 71 


CHAPTER V. 
Newmarket in the Olden Time 


82 


CHAPTER VI. 
Sam Chipnbt . . ; 


. 94 


CHAPTER Vn. 
George IV. .... 


107 


CHAPTER VIII. 
Lord Darlington and Mr. Thornhill 


. 128 


CHAPTER IX. 
Priam and Zinganee 


. 148 


CHAPTER X. 
Cardsellers, Touts, and Augurs 


173 


CHAPTER XI. 

Blood Sires 


. 191 


CHAPTER XII. 
Blood Mares . 


214 


CHAPTER XIII. 
Breeding op Hunters 


. 232 


CHAPTER XIV. 
Auld Lang Syne 


332 


CHAPTER XV. 
Dick Christian's Lecture. 


346-^76 


Digitized by Google 



fpp 



1 • *. 



V^«wvwwwww^A/w^/w^^^\/w^^/^/^^\/vw- 



CHAPTER I. 



TURP HISTORY. 



** And^ pray^-wbat is a gentleman without his recreations V* 
> • Old Sang. 

tF we swell the crowd which blocks up the Strand 
^ in front of The Life ot&ce, whenever a St. L^er 
or Derby telegraph is due^ into about four millions^ 
we shall not be overstating the number of those to 
whom ''Tattersall's^' is the Shibboleth^ and whose 
best sporting affections are bound up in '^ Ruff/^ It 
is not to the United Kingdom merely that we have 
to look for this mighty host of turfites. The roving 
Briton needs no law, even by the Black Sea wave, to 
remind him that the "fortuitus cespes*' is never to be 
•despised. Wherever he sets foot, it is at once brought 
into play, either for cricket or horse-racing. More 
than a century ago, the Jamaica meetings figured 
with especial honour in the "Racing Calendar;'^ 
and natives who have long since tutored themselves 
into the belief, that Britudi batters run about in the 
«un expressly to catch the fever, have alike ceased 
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55 THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 

to wonder at the vigour with which oiir officers 
'^ set-to^' on their Arabs beneath the rock of Gib- 
raltar or the minarets of Calcutta. The races, 
paper hunts, and steeple-chases on the Tchemaya 
and at Shumla, will be engraven on the retinas of 
Cossack, Turk, and Sardinian for many a year ta 
come ; and ev^i when the hcorors of the &st winter 
before Sebastopol were barely over, officers wejpe 
writing home about nominations for the Grand 
Military at Leamington. Both our Jockey Club 
and Tattersall^s are reproduced at the Antipodes, 
whose race-courses, pastern-deep in the erica, the 
heath, the wild strawberry, the rich-scented dwarf- 
acacia, and aU the countless varieties of the world 
of flowers, contrast strangely with the '^hard- 
going,^' which breaks down the West Australians 
and the Wild Dajnrells of the old country. The 
abstract fame of our race-horses is also rife in hemis- 
pheres where "Ruff' is still unknown. On this 
point we have the positive assurance of a Transat- 
lantic Rambler, that the only artifice by which he 
CKmId dkp^rse &a ea?iempore prooessioti of street 
bc^> And padfy a Brarilian landloord, on who^ 
sl^gy pony he had he&i cmnpeUed to confer a 
facing tail in his toaveU, wais, )^ assin^g him in h» 
most polished Portuguese, that it was now, in aU its 
bearings, '^ the exaet image of the Flying ButdiiBiai^ 
— 4he finest horse inEngtand*" 

The wcHiderM success of tlmr St. Leg^ edits lias 
^ven Irifikman a still staroiigei* bias towards the tntf 
thsai they had even in the days when Harkaway ww 
ike champkm of Goodwood and the Curragh. StiU 
steeple-chadng nesdes nearest thdr hearts ; and the 
jrefidembraan^ of Bremette assd Abd^el-Kader wiU be 
gi^em when Fa^igh^-Balli^h, The Baron, and Knigbt 
>^ St. Geoarge ar^ forgotten. Scotland's p»de has 
lieen oceadonalfy awakened by the victoxMi of ^^4»he 
ijMrtan;^ but racing feeling in h^ has irandflanter 
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TCTBF BISTORT. 9 

ftfid faint^^ since Mr. BxtoBAj diei soid Lord E^hi^ 
toa retired. Tbe ftnest modem raees in its calendar 
»e those between Generid C^ass^ and Inheritor at 
Ayr^ and Laneroost and Beeswings twice in one 
t^moon^ at Kelso. Stilly even then the plaided 
amid snooded spectators were anything bnt demcm^ 
BtraiiTe : thfe real current of their sporting being sets 
towards '^A Graham^' and the slips, and Pldlip, 
Chanticleer, and Zohrab sink kxto historical insigm* 
Seance by the side of Waterloo, Gilbertfield, aad 
Hi:^ie Graham. 

Seren or eight of the English comities seem to 
t$9e as little about race-horses as they do for griffins; 
send perhaps the most gennine Olympic taste is to be 
feond among the qitcat-kmng Cfnmbrians, in whose 
Carlide race*festivals wrestling plays a very promi* 
»ent part. Atthough their style is so widely diffep- 
ent to that of the Oomish men, who still hurl th« 
traditionary scorn at Devonshire, in the ballad, whidk 
tens that 

" Abraham Cann is not the man 
To wrestle with Polkinghome," 

they are not one whit less endnmastic in the praises 
0f Weightman, Chapman, Jackson of Kinneyrade, 
sndtheoth^ '^Bdted Wills^^ of tiidQ*ring; and, in 
het, it is only when the afternoon is pretty far spent, 
and hsB enraptured backers have bcMme off the prize* 
betted victcor to the booth whioh he qpedalfy deigns 
to hOTLOur, that the starting-beB tinkles out its sum^ 
SEioiis. The NcHrthumbriaa '^ black diamonds^^ have 
alwarys enjoyed most being above ground, in a ckan 
&ee and shirt, when X. Y. Z., Beeswing, or some othfit 
looal star, required the stimulus of tkeir gruff voioei 
'^in Vcoop /' and it would have been as judicious s 
aitep to abuse Edwin FcHrrest^s acting befcro a " Boww 
ery boy,'^ as to breathe a word against ''^oaid mareV 
fioae. when one of them was wittm ear-Aot. Vm 
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4 THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 

crowd which attends Manchester Kaces is something 
past belief; but they seem to go much more because 
it is the conventional mode of passing the Whitsun- 
tide week^ than from any constitutional interest in 
race-horses. Before there was a railway from Liver- 
pool to Aintree, the very mud-carts used to be 
pressed into the service for the day^ and sixpence 
there and sixpence back was the tariff. A fiddler 
and twelve or thirteen mates^ male and female^ were 
squeezed into that narrow compass. On one occa- 
sion (1843), we were passing along the footpath^ 
when a troop of these Bacchanals sturdily refused to 
alight at the entrance of Liverpool ; but in an instant 
the linch-pin was drawn, and they were all shot out. 
Their fiddler, nothing daunted, rallied them like 
another Tyrtseus, and the dancing went on merrily 
in the dusty road, till the next vdiicle rudely broke 
the ring. We doubt whether one of them had looked 
at a race that day. 

A blood-horse, on the contrary, has always been 
the idol of Yorkshiremen, who were the first to 
chronicle his deeds; and attendance on his race- 
course levees is an honest broad-bottomed custom 
which they will never resign. Before the South 
Yorkshire line was opened, the SheflSelders, man and 
boy, thought nothing, year after year, of walking 
through the night to Doncaster, taking up a good 
position next the rails, which they never quitted from 
ten to five, and then walking the eighteen miles 
home again; and till within the last foizr years^ a 
Devons^re man used always to make a St. Leger 
pilgrimage both ways on foot; and accounted for 
this strange whim on the grounds that his '^ grand- 
mother was Yorkshire.^' They do not care so much 
to come if it is an open race, but love best to see a 
Derby winner stripped to hold his own. One very 
glorious occasion, when there was a remarkable 
crush, /^ the hardware youths/^ on their return to the 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



wmm 



TTEF HISTOKT. 5 

station^ mslied pell-mell at the carriages^ and said 
"they did not care where they went, as long as 
they went somewhere/^ Accordingly they wandered 
to all parts of the compass; some got to Wakefield^ 
others travelled nnconeemedly off towards London^ 
and some astounded the natives of ''Old Ehor" that 
evening with their marvellous recitals of the York- 
shire triumph of the day. Still the West Biding 
does not raise men of the late Michael Brunton 
stamp, with heads like a stud-book, and ready, like 
him, with an offer, then and there, to back his opiniou 
at '* six to four*^ on a legal point, when he chanced to 
differ with the Richmond bench, or the clerk to the 
magistrates dturing his mayoralty. It is in the North 
and East Bidings that the racing taste of the county 
is most especially apparent. Little oval country 
courses, dotted with white posts, and approached by 
wide rustic gates, through which generation after 
generation of country families — ^who vied with each 
other in importing the best blood, and toasted a per- 
fect bede-roll of winners, from Buckhunter to Catton 
— ^have driven proudly in their day, open on you by 
the wayside in nooks where you least expect them. 
A bitted, curvetting blood-yearling meets you there 
still : but a sheeted regiment of racers, with their 
saddle-bags on their backs, and their tiny grooms at 
their heads, marching in Indian file, on their way to 
a meeting, is a sight which is rare in these railway 
days. The inns all along the Great North Bead, 
where, twenty years ago, the postillions had to sleep, 
spur on heel, when a great division, or the Twelfth 
of August was at hand, and the ostler muttered 
*' Horses on'^ in his dreams, are nearly all merged 
into farm-houses ; but racing recollections will hover 
about them, albeit the bar-snuggery has become a 
cheese-room, and Herring^s St. Leger winners, which 
once adorned their walls, are dispersed into all lands. 
These were the texts on which the jolly landlord dis- 
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6 THE POST ANB TH£ PADDOCK. 

foaraed witkcH^ any biddiBg:, to ^voarad groups bgr 
^ bour^ till tke mail bugle Was beard in tbe di»* 
tmce, wad tbe guard aud the coachman bustled i% 
to delirer themselyes of tbe news, and reoeiye '^ some* 
thing bot^^ ia exchange. " What's won ?" was ia- 
Yanably tbe fiiBt cpiestion from April to November ; 
»id Boniface as invariably remarked to the company^ 
''I tdd you so/' For racing news^ and, in fiEK^t^ fox 
mery etiier kiskd^ guards were at &at date as goodas 
a tele^aph. On^ in 1843^ a quiet clerical friend 
lemarked to i;^ that he could get no rest all nigbjt 
in 01^ of tbe Laiusashire mails, because tbe guard 
iNmld roar out ^'Ths Cues/' in reply to some 
speaker^ at nearly every house they passed. He 
looked seriously into this mystic and somewhat p^-* 
mmal pass-word in. the mornings aaKl found that a 
^t of tbe name bad just won the Champagne 
Stipes; but^ren the satis&ction of knowing tbat 
mty Bodies of querists had been put out of pain, did 
Tkot atone for being deprived of his nigbt^s rest* 

As Mr. Orton has been unable to trace the ac« 
counts of YiH'k races further back th»i 1709, we 
may prerame to fix that as the year of turf memory. 
Under H^iry II/s auspicesy tbe fame of Upsom 
iaiortly dawned^ while Smithfield became resonant 
with the hoarse yelis of both spectators and jockey 
as '^the hackneys and charging borses^^ ran tli^ 
matches id an altemoon. Befepe Henry YIIL^ <x 
intber James I/s reign, races were not placed on a re^ 
gular footing. Turks, Arabs, and Barbs th^i began to 
seatter their image over the bmd ; but their luckless 
juaicHis found themselves in a rough worlds if we are 
to judge from the volume of majdms which a home^ 
breaker of the Elizabethan age publisbed in Nor- 
folk. ^^ If a horse does not i^^and still or beeitates/' 
be observes, *' then al rate him with a terrible mjf€e, 
and beate ham yoursdbf with a good sticke, upon the 
bead, betwe^a the ears; then ^ick him in dte 
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:flpiurn»g place^ iii cur iisl iimm togttliar^ inA Mm 
logge s^ter Mother^ m fifwrt as joor leggn iftii^ 
m&; }^)wlegget]iisatgoliketwobou<^mgbetiei/' 
Qtiber fa«iiig mvefeigsa Iwd not aeaod; their itaidft 
iiurtber A(»th tham Nemoiarket; ; bat Qneen JbNie^ 
iriiD^ AS Deaa 8w^ wrote to Bteilk^ ^'dmttfwiottafy 
like Jtkn, mA is b siighty hmitor like Nimmd,'' vm 
a firm supporter of YoA. AlthDugh her Pepper 
and MuBtwNl both lyied to vin hadk the gold cwf 
whidi Ai& gftfe to be run iar hf 9a*jeK^cM» (IMu 
eaeh)^ in four-mile heats, her Star was suoeeasfiijif 
after runniBg mteeia miles, fiir a £14i Plate, the 
my aftersMOcm before she died ; the Lcnrd Chamber* 
liQii pditdf finishing second -wUk Merlin tof the 
^en Guinea Stakes/' One hundred and fiftjr^six ear- 
Images were eounted en BeordlilEe Ings Hmt day; and 
Iiord Fanoonberg's cosdi-and-«ix formed enly 0m 
^ot of tiiirty such e^nipiges, when the meetuBg was 
xemoved to Knayesmire. Balancing the respeetire 
sients of these prmoely turnouts, was long the 
abosen pastime of the Tykes between the heats# 
This high'-bom eonqiaBj must have been mnch moiu 
easily pleased than thdr deacendants; as» aithoi^ 
one ^^Monsieur Dominique, n»uiebn«'^ gare ^ a purse 
ef guineas for huuters^^' and extended their 1760 
meetmg from M<»iday to £bi;urday, there were only 
ifteen races, indkbd&[ig heats, and oisly tweni^-roigbt 
horaes to run for them« 

We do MMt care to inquire with Seutb^ whe&cr 
hyssnae really ^'prowled over what is now DoM^Mtor 
Mee-gnmnd, and grecai Bzeids, huge as crooodikf^ 
witili long n&sks and short tails, ioSi. thm pibeamre 
^M Potterie Carr ;'' nor to make nearly as ctaMik^ 
naming to Hie days when Bobin Hood roamed with 
his merry gang of entlaws through the deBs of 
Barnsdale, a^d looked in at Roche i^bey to taste 
fte Hatfield eels with the jcdly abbot; nor to.peap 
» fency under the cowls <rf Ae Cietenciaii ^^mm^M 
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8 THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 

they stealthily move down Baxter Gate. We simply^ 
like to think of those grave old card-parties^ which 
^^ The Doctor*' loved one hundred years ago ; of the 
joyous old hells^ which seemed to ring in his ear, 
'' Daniel Dave, bring Deborah Tiome" when he drew 
on his small-clothes on his wedding morning ; and of 
the grand organ^ ^^ whoshpipea,^^ as its foreign maker 
ohserved^ '^were made for to speal^* hy one of our 
greatest English composers^ and which was apostro« 
phised hy the excited curate in his sermon on its 
opening Sunday, as ^^thou divine box of sounds.^* 
Nor would we foi^et the right jolly Corporation 
going down to Potterie Carr (where Flying Childers 
was nearly drowned in his foalhood) to see four-mile 
races hetween galloways from 12 to 2, and then 
returning to the platters and tankards of the Man- 
sion House, for a misty ten hours' discussion on 
the winners and the Pretender. This worshipful 
body had begun to take its pleasure with its firienda 
and faithful burgesses on the Town Moor, towards 
the close of the sixteenth century; and had even 
built a stand there ; but disputes ran so high, and 
were so often settled by an appeal to the rapier, 
that it was finally agreed, ''for the preventynge of 
sutes, quarrells, murders, and bloodshed, that may 
ensue by the continyinninge of the same race, the 
standes and stoopes shall be pulled upp, and imploid 
to some better purpose.'' This fell decree continued 
in force until 1703, when the racing spirit of the 
corporation once more rose within them. They for* 
got how their great-grandfathers ''did swear that 
oath at Doncaster," and began to subscribe four 
guineas annually to a Revival Plate. No return* 
hsts are extant, which tell the results of this daring 
experiment before 1728. Even in 1751 the meeting 
only consisted of three days, with a solitary race on 
each. A new Grand Stand arose some seven-and 
twenty years later, under the auspices of the Marqui» 
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of Rockingliam^ who won the first St. L^er; the 
cry of the Corporation harriers began to be heard in 
the land^ and their merry proprietors rode stoutly at 
their sterns^ or ^^ate in dreams the custards of the 
day^^^ till they found themselves saddled with a debt 
of i£99^700. Their estate at Bossington^ whose 
partridge and pheasant preserves had year after year 
been laid under contribution for the Mansion House 
kitchen-range^ which was rarely allowed to cool^ 
fetched nearly that sum at the hammer ; and their 
less toothsome and more business-like successors 
have turned these sporting propensities to better 
account^ and make an annual seven or eight per 
cent, out of a £25^000 race-course outlay. 

Although its general history is wrapped in much 
obscurity, the turf had made no small advance when 
one Reginald Heber published the first number of 
the Racing Calendar, in 1761. The preface, which 
is in itself a literary curiosity, annoimces ''' the sacred 
estimaticm^' in which the publisher holds '^ my mimi- 
ficent and voluntary subscribers*'; and, further, pro- 
mises the most ludd details of cocking matches,. 
^' where and who were theloosers ofthem.*' The 
races in Hyde Park had long been done away. Sir 
Phillip Neil, and his four Flemish mares, which were 
fed. with Rhenish wine and dieese-cakes on one of 
those gala-days, were forgotten. Snipes, unconscious 
of Gteneral Oglethorpe's fowling-piece, were still 
drinking in the marshes on the present site of Ck>n- 
duit-street. Wild fowl were almost tempted to linger 
at evening among the bulrushes of the willow-walk 
ofPimlico. Islington still gloried in its mineral 
water and its custards. Boystering benchers had 
ceased to lose dice between the boards of the Middle 
Temple floor > and Mrs. Hudson, of Covent Garden^ 
had not yet devised her *' stabling for one hundred 
noblemen and their horses.'' The apprentice lad» 
chased ducks on the Moor-le-field ponds all Sunday: 
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flBormiil; and then paid penniet to die cdd women 
as they came out of dnurcfa^ to tdl tbnn wh^re tibe 
text wnSy that they mi^t have wherewithal to answer 
tilieir ehiirdi*going masters at dinner; andtheshoit, 
sharp bark of the fox stUl broke on the ear of the 
waggoner^ as he drove his Inmbering wain at midi^ 
ni^t past Kensington Gardens^ and stopped for a 
draught at the Half-way House bowl. 

Two or three were still liring at Newmaiket^ who 
conld remember how the Court hurried back to Loiftm 
dcm at the news oi the Bye House Plot ; and how 
Nell Gwynne h^ her in&nt out of the window^ as 
her royal ky^er passed down the Palace Gardens to 
his stables, and threatened to drop him H he was not 
made a duke <m the spot. Although he had, both 
by word and gesture, roasted little Sir Christoidier 
Wren for thinking that the apartments at his Hunt^ 
ing Palace at Newmarket were quite high enough^ 
there were none at Whitehall that he letted better* 
One day His Majesty might be '^ seen among the 
dms of St. James's Park, diatting with Dryde& 
about poetry,'^ and on the next, " his arm was ott 
Tom Durfey's shoulder, and he would be taking a 
second to his ' Phyllida PhylHda,' or ' To horse, my 
brave boys of Newmarket ! to horse ! ^ ^' The races 
had not degenerated sinoe the Merrie Monardx anJl 
Ids minstrd crew crossed that threshold for the last 
time. A writer of Queen Anne's reign speaks of 
'^ the great concourse of nobility and gentry on ihB 
Heath, all biting one another as miu^h as possible'^; 
and dniws no very flattering contrast between dieia 
and the horse-coursers in Smithfield. 

When Heber commenced his labours, the sport ai 
Newmarket prindpally consisted of £60 subscriptioB 
plates, and matches over the beacon. The Bev. 
Mr. Gt)odricke and John Hutchinson, the MaUma 
trainer, had not as yet made the match whkk 
brov^t two-year-old racing into vogue. Ancaster, 
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Gower, and Fatmcn^ej were names of reaov«i ia its ^ 
lists ; and '^ Old GL/^ irho had tbem hardly seen 
aeYen-»aBd-twenty smnm^rs, aaid was aUe to go to 
scale at ten st(me with his radng-^saddley had already 
established his &xne as o^e of the best gentleman- 
riders of the day^ by his perpetual matches wiUi Mr. 
Dunccmibe. '^ Brown-and-black oap first ^' was the 
Jiidge^s report in the Seoond Spring of 1757, when 
he rode amatch against the D^e of Hamilton; bat 
he could not draw his w^ght to half-a-pound, and 
was disqualified accordingly. It is difficult to oon* 
oeive how one who always ^^set-to^' so well, oonfoimed 
so readily to his flippant era, and could, -when ho 
was only for<y-two, be found writing to Qearge 
Selwyn at Paris, and assuring him that ^' I li^ the 
muff you have sent me mu(£ bett^ than if it had 
been %ri, or any other glaring ccdour.^^ Muff or 
no muff, be stood manfully by his brother-i^portsmaa 
in the Regency business, and lost his office as Groom 
to the Bedchamber in consequence — a sli^t foor 
which a man with so many friends cared but little. 
He scarcely missed one York Meeting for half a 
century, and did not wholly quit the turf ibr bis bow- 
window in Piccadilly (where Lord Campbell, wb^t a 
law student, used to behold him with awe), till he 
was verging on eighty, having then owned race- 
horses for about sixty years ^ aiid he now rests, not 
many paces from Tom Durfey, imd Beau BrMmmell^s 
poor relations, in a vault beneath the communion- 
table of St. James's Church. 

The North was the Marquis of Boc^ingham's 
eq)ecial battle-ground : and in 17^9 his chesimt, 
Whistk^ac^et (J. Singleton), defeated Brutus in a 
2>000 ^lineas match ov^ Ibiur miles, at York* 
Another seven years' cycle brings us to the death of 
Brutus's jockey, Thomas Jackson, who was (as his 
tombstone remarks) ^^ bred up at Black Hambleton, 
and crowned with glory at Newmarket'' 5 and the 
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commencement of Singleton's triumphs on the six- 
year-old Bay Malton^ for whom, in spite of Lord 
Rockingham's offer to give 7lbs., no competitor 
could be found either over the Flat or the Six Mile 
Course. Eclipse was then only an obscure three- 
year-old, in the hands of a City meat salesman; and 
Bay Malton had quite lost his form, when this king 
of the chesnuts came out for his two seasons, in 1769- 
70. The establishment of the St. Leger, Derby, and 
Oaks in 1776-80, was coeval with the short and 
brilliant career of Highflyer, at whose christening 
feast Charles James Fox " assisted " with as much 
vivacity as he did in after-years, at the house-warm- 
ing of the banker-poet of St. James's Place. Dress, 
gambHng, politics, and horse-racing, all fought for 
absolute dominion over as kind a heart as ever 
beat. He was a macaroni of the first water, and not 
only rejoiced in red-heeled shoes, but undertook a 
journey from Lyons to Paris with the Earl of Car- 
lisle, for the express purpose of buying waistcoats, 
which formed their sole theme there and back. The 
S§avoir-Vivre Club would have been as nothing 
without him, and he was the first to propose that 
every man they i*uined should be allowed a £50 
annuity on condition that he never took up a dice- 
box in it again, and thus caused the club ^^to play 
against their own money.'' He was, too, a heavy 
bettor, and a constant visitor at Newmarket, where 
his portly frame was ever to be seen on his hack, 
tearing wildly past the Judge's chair, close up with 
the leading horses; and until the late Mr. Clark 
defended a disputed decision by the remark that he 
''ought by rights to have placed a tall gentleman, in 
a white macintosh, first," Lord George Bentinck 
keenly pursued the precedent. Colonel Hanger had 
not long ceased to be the bully of its coffee-room, 
about whose portals it was his wont to lounge, with 
a ratan, which in grim playfulness, he christened 
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^'Thb Inpant/' when Sam Chifney^ senior^ took bis 
rank among the first jockeys of the daj. Sam wot 
as little as they did^ when he saw a pale^ shaip* 
featured stable lad of Mr. Vernon's try his weimt 
(3st. 131b.) for Wolf, in the May of 1783, that he was 
the Frank Buckle for whom Fate destined ''all the 
good things at Newmarket '' and elsewhere during 
the next half-century, and whose very whip would 
become a coveted race-prize among the Oerman 
Barons. The Prince of Wales only enlivened New- 
market with his presence and his practical jokes for 
a brief space, but his love of the turf ended only 
with life. His Escape and Selim troubles, added to 
the thoughtless manner in which he oompromiied 
himself with the Duke of Bedford, about the ''first 
€all^' of Chifiiey, were recollections quite bitter ^lough 
to make him adhere to his '91 vow, that he would 
43et foot on its heath no more ; and even the fiunous 
North and South Matches, between Hambletonian 
and Diamond, and Filho da Puta and Sir Joshua, did 
not tempt him down. Hambletonian, the greatest 
of the four, ceded the championship of the North to 
his stable-companion Cockfighter, and the name of 
" Darlington'^ began to be one of dread to owners 
with the new century, and his Haphazard, who set Sir 
Solomon, Cockfighter, Chance, and every other horse 
north of the Trent at defiance for four seasons. The 
racing spirit of the Tykes fiourished apace as the 
century rolled on ; and even Sydney Smith, who was 
fiung so often over his horse's head into an adjacent 
parish that he began to consider it "a great proof 
of liberality in a county, where every one can ride as 
soon as they are bom, that they tolerated him at 
all," fulminated in vain from the Malton pulpit, in 
1809, " against horse-racing and coursing, before 
the archbishop and sporting clergy of the diocese," 
The most noted equestrian feats of his Edinburgh 
lleview chief, Jeffirey, seem to have come off in this 
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M^fooitfbood. He may or may not hare riddeii 
f* Peter the Cruel/* hrut it is written of him in hili 
Mend's Life, hoir he monanted his ^^little jackass'* in 
the gairden at Foston-le-Clay; and, ftirthermcMre, 
when he went in for Malton, some one-and-twenir^ 
years aft^ this sermon, he is carefnl to note how he 
*^ was fadped up abont eleven o'clock on to the dorsal 
ridge of a tall prancing steed, decorated with o^nge 
ribbons> wid held by attendants in the borough 
Irreries.'^ We know not how he behaved on such 
tiecasicms, but we never walk down Batten Kow 
during the season without feeHng it a mercy that 
the master-spirits of our land^ who will persist in 
riding, are still spared to us year after year ; and 
deciding that as a body the bishops ride a great deal 
better than the great laymen, and sit much firmer 
and shcMTter in the stirrup. 

Kpsom had already conferred that prestige on Sir 
Peter Teaele and John Bull which waxed stronger 
and strcmger in their stud days. Sir Charles Bun-^ 
bury con&rmed the popular belief that he was the 
best judge of a race-horse out, by winning both Derby 
and Oaks with Eleanor. The Mtzwilliam " green'* 
achieved its second St. Leger with Orvile ; and e^n 
Sandio's and Stavri^'s success could not prevent 
the decay of the M^ish fortunes, nor postpone the 
£nrewell carnival which he gave to royalty in what 
had been his own, but was th^ merely his borrowed, 
house at Blythe. The m«tches of Sancho and Pavi- 
lion w«*e the talk of dubs, coffee-rooms, and ale^ 
houses for weeks, and were perhaps stSI more heavily 
betted on than that between Plying Dutchman and 
Volt^ur s while the luck of the Duke of Grafton 
witii the Waxy, <rf Lord Jersey with the Phantcmi, 
rf Lord Egremont with the Whalebone, of L<»d 
Exeter with the Sultan, and rf Mr. Watt with the 
K»eklock and Dii^ Andrews blood, are s1^ proudly 
dwelt ou by breedb^rs. 'Hie Sqidre <rf Kiddiesworta 
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.was fiitad to draw yeiy few of tte Eolilius prises f<nr 
liknself ; but hia memorabla conneetion with the 
Inrotiiera Chifioiey in Ihe Sam, Sailar^ and Shordler 
tliQrs^ had done enough ftur hia name. The rapid rise 
ani fall of these brothers^ when Shilldah dealt thean 
a reeling blow^ ai^l Emilius smit no more Priams to 
theresciK; Pierse^s BU Leger rictories with '^the 
Sedate hearses/' and the still more wizard-like career 
of Mr. Petre, on the same ground^ under the auspices 
of John and WiUiam Scott; Sir Mark Wood's rare 
liraee of stares^ one of whom bore part in an Ascot 
Cup raoe of little less interest than Zinganee'a; and 
Lord Westminster's Cup monop<dy with Touchstone^ 
are all proud landmarks in tiurf history^ until Lord 
iSeorge flung aside the flimsejr mask of '^ Mr. Bowe^^ 
and avowed himself ^e owner of Grey Momua and 
C^cifix. 

The Bentinc^ era comprises the seasons of 1839-45, 
when the hoister of the '^ sky-blue and white cap ^ 
bajmer ruled the destinies of his much-loved kirf 
wJ^h all the genius and enei^gy of a Napoleon. Even 
Westoiinster Hall acknowledged the polished skiU 
with which he welded together all the links of evi- 
dence in Hobs Baamii^ Rein case; and considering 
how often (untess rumour is a sad liar) five and six* 
year-eids were broken twice^ that th^ may bear a 
hacnd in two andthree-^yeaivoldraoes, it was well that 
he then arose in his might to give mick knavish 
times a wreoch* During one of those yeaxs^ he had 
&frtf horses in Kent^s hands ; and a notion that the 
BtocL dT his Bay Middleton must take the turf by 
4d2onn, led him into jdaying a deep game with them, 
wJUBCih would have nnned half a^dozen less clever 
terfites thrice over. Farintosh had no less than 38 
^sngageoffii^ in the 1842 calendar, for which the 
Ai&its alone amounted to £2^90^ and his loss in 
vtatoss and espesBMes on this celt must have reached 
iSayOOOi No man had « more ea«^ eye tocateh 
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the precise instant when every horse was on the move, 
as he walked by their side^ flag in hand, at the start- 
ing-post ; but his riding practice hardly corresponded 
with his precepts. He was ordered to be fined for 
not being ready, when he rode his Cup Course match 
at Goodwood m 1844 against Lord Maidstone on 
Larry McHale; and many a jockey-boy grinned 
derisively when he saw him making all the run* 
ning, and shaking and punishing his roarer Cap- 
tain Cook right furiously, long after the colt had hung 
out distress signals. The maxim of '^ Cave de reng^ 
nationUmSy^ which an ancient head of a college was 
wont to impress on all his departing B.A/s, loses 
none of its point in turf matters ; and hence the 
troubled sea of politics brought him even less rest 
than the constant ebb and flow of the odds at Tatter* 
sail's. Mr. Disraeli has placed on record, in his 
memorable ^^ blue ribbon of the turf ^^ passage, how 
he gave a ^'splendid groan '^ in Bellamy's, when he 
reaUzed the bitterness of his defeat on his cherished 
West Indian motion, and the Derby triumph of his 
still more cherished Surplice, in the colours of an- 
other. 

His Lordship's stud averaged between thirty and 
forty during the time Mr. Mostyn had it; and this 
gentleman's winnings in stakes are sidd to have been 
about £22,500 in 1847 — a sum which has, we believe, 
never been exceeded. In value, the £6,325 Derby 
of 1849 still keeps the lead, while the £8,378 which 
was taken at the Doncaster Grand Stand in Stock«> 
well's year, is said to be the largest sum of the kind 
on record. The subscribers to the Dutchman's 
Derby numbered 237, and the luckiest of handicaps 
was the Chester Cup of 1853, when 181 out of 216 
horsito accepted. This Cup also brought out 48 
starters in 1852, which is more than have ever been 
seen at a starting-post in the memory of man, before 
or since the handicap era, that inevitable result of 
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railway facilities for '^ getting a length/' set in with 
such intensity. None of these " great facts '^ bear 
date in 1855 ; but taking Weathejrby as our guide^ 
we may characterise the turf of that year as a vast 
institute for sporty comprising 144 meetings in Great 
Britain and Ireland^ which were attended by 1,606 
horses, of whom only 680 were winners, fed by 
jE60,000 of added money, inclusive of the value of 
cups and whips, and diffusing £198,000 in added 
money and stakes, ^^ be the same more or less.^' In 
1856 the meetings fell to 188, at which 1630 horses 
were stripped, to wit : 7 yearlings (!), 526 two-year- 
olds, 455 three-year-olds, and 642 four-year-olds 
and upwards; the whole being divided among 182sires. 
Few modem racing men, until "The Squire of 
Wantage '^ appeared above the horizon at last, have 
been able to keep up a regular series of turf successes, 
year after year, with the most carefully chosen blood, 
to say nothing of cast-offs. Still, however unlucky a 
man may be, if he does not suddenly come to a 
resolution to part with his stud, there is certain to 
be some hidden yearUng or two-year-old in it, wha 
would have retrieved his luck. Surplice would have 
compensated Lord George for many a defeat; King- 
ston was not fated to carry the " purple and orange 
cap ^' of Colonel Peel ; Gtemma di Vergy might have 
enabled " Mr. Hope^^ to hope on ; the Duke of Rich- 
mond sold Wild Dayrell back to Mr Popham ; and the 
Marquis of Exeter had all but parted with Stockwell 
and his whole stud at the Northampton meeting of his 
St. Leger year» Phryne and Barbelle together have 
been the fruitful mothers of upwards of sixty thousand 
pounds, in sales and stakes, to the Eglinton and Caws- 
ton stud racing accounts ; but perhaps no stable ever 
produced so many good runners in one season, as Sir 
Joseph Hawley's in 1851. Three out of the four 
bore part with Clincher, in the clearance which the 
'^cherry jacket'^ made of race after race atDoncaster 

c 
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on theCup dayinNewminster's year; and "B. Green:'^ 
kept well to the fore with ^^his dauntless three'' — 
Beverlac, Flatcatcher, and Assault (the latter of whom 
was tried to be the best) — throughout their two-year- 
old season in 1847. One of the strangest gleams of 
luck visited Lord Glasgow, when he swept away five 
BMitches and a forfeit on the '52 Houghton Satmrday.. 
Lord Exeter also sent an express to Burleigh in 1843^ 
and brought Beversion from his Burleigh paddock, 
who^ &t and unprepared as he was, contrived to break 
down Tedworth for an jESIO stake, heiore they had 
reached Choak- Jade ; and not a man was at Doncas* 
ter in 1849, who does not remember how Semi-franc 
was equally hastily summoned from the Easby straw* 

Erd, the moment it was ascertained tlmiBelus could 
idly move a leg, and how, after bolting all over the 
course, he '^lost the cripple/^ who hobbled home in 
the course of the afternoon, long before they got to 
the Neatherd's house. When Chatham and Attila 
bade each other defiance, at four years old and the 
A.F. post, the betting was merely on the point which, 
would break down first; and the crowd and the pair 
were luckily put out of pain, by a compromise in the 
presence of the starts. 

For actual excitement during a race, we never saw 

anything equal the deciding heat for the Yoliigeor 

St. Leger, as the crowd {uressed onto the course from 

the bend, and left to all appearance scarcely a four* 

yard space for the horses. Poor Bobby Hill's state 

of mind was wondroi^ to mark. He had bees 

dreadfully put out, because some of the crowd had 

ironically advised him to put some brandy into the 

wat^ which he had brought for lus horse from Mid- 

dleham; smd even gone so far as to allude to the 

honoured cow which had been iq>ecially put into the 

Turf Tavern box, to air it over-night. Burning 

fear revenge, he had stationed himsehf close by the 

judge^s chaur, to hear his doom, and even then his^ 
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admiring friends wonld not let him alone. "Mefs 
beat Mr. MU/* said one of them, as the vast erowd 
closed in behind the twain from the distance^ tiai 
the roar of a hnndred and fifty thousand iron lungs 
rent the air. "Is 'er beat? — isW beat?'^ retcnrted 
the little man^ skipping frantically upwards^ to obtain 
a good line of sight; — "Ye maikint tell me — ye makifnt 
tell me ; I know him better — JoVs a coming !** Sure 
enough^ Job was coming ; and then Bobby^s yell of 
" ly thaVs r%^ t Which wins now ? Oh, my horse! 
my horse t^^ might have been heard to Bawtry, as he 
dashed through the crowds butting his way like a 
bull, to get to his favourite's head. Voltigeur-spotted 
handkerchiefs were waving everywhere; hats wctc 
reiilessly flung away into mid-air, as if their owners 
intended to trust to a natural growth or a wig for life; 
and it was all poor Leadbitter could do to keep order 
among the countless enthusiasts, who wonld try to 
wipe some of the sweat off the winner with their 
handkerchiefs, and keep it as a toilet memento. 

After the Dutchman's defeat on the Friday, the 
scene was quite diflferent. The crowd seemed to be 
paralyzed, and utterly unable to believe that such a 
giant had fallen at last ; his backers wandered about, 
as pale and silent as marble statues, and Marlow 
stood near the weighing-house in a flood of tears^ 
with Lord Eglinton, as pale as ashes himself, kindly 
trying to soothe him. lie pace at which The Dutch- 
man, after getting his pull, fairly flew over the hill, 
was such as we have never seen, either befcwre or 
mnce; and the only animal that ever seemed to us 
to go so fast was Officious, in the early part of an 
Ascot Vase race. The Richmond men became quite 
alive, as evening drew on, to the greatness of their 
victory. Such a strange night of jollity was never 
witnessed in Doncaster before, and the inns wctc 
overflowing to the y^rj kitchens. Strolling into one 
ofthe latter about midnight, we espied a large groi^ 

c 2 
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of graye clotluers; one or two of them smoking pipes^ 
to which the monster cigar at the Exhibition seemed 
a trifle in length; while others^ with eyes solemnly 
fixed ceiling-wards^ insisted on waltzing with the 
cook and the other domestics. We are bound to 
state that the former seemed by no means to dislike 
this pleasing recognition of the close of her labours. 
'^You're going to bed, am't you?'^ we said to an 
enthusiastic double-event Richmond man; but — 
'^ Go to bed indeed! You am't half a man! Who^d 
go to bed when Voltigeur's won the Leger and the 
Cup?^^ was the scornful reply. At Chester they have 
hardly this bed option ; and he was a lucky feUow at 
one time who did not object to b^ing bodkin, or 
taking his turn between the sheets on alternate 
nights. A visitor once vowed to us that he slept with 
his head on his great coat and a door-matin the pas- 
sage for three entire nights; and we quite believe 
him. 

Much as was said and written about the Dutchman 
and Yoltigeur, we are inclined to fancy that neither 
of them, in their best day, were so high-class as Ted- 
dington and West Australian ; but still, it is worthy 
of notice that these four, and Virago, Stockwell, 
who was taken out of training long before he was on 
the wane, and Fandango were foaled in seven succes- 
sive seasons. ^ 

We have thus traced the shifting Turf drama 
through all its varied phases, up to the ever memo- 
rable era of Wild Dayrell — "the right horse in the 
right place at last.*^ Hunting men may sneer at 
hmi and his class as being, one and all, in the con- 
dition of the Frenchman's purchase, "who had three 
legs var good, but de oder not qv^uite so good''; 
commercial men may be scandalized at the strange 
union of odds and Consols which so often salutes 
their ears on 'Change, when one of "The Baron's" 
horses is in the betting, and ponder in private over 
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Boz's query^ whether horses are really '' made more 
lively by being scratched'^; John Bright may op- 
pose the Queen^s Plates in snpply^ and express lus 
supreme pain and disgust when the House adjourns 
in honour of the Derby; and even Stewards in high 
places may not give the most carefully weighed deci- 
sions in the world ; — but, despite of aU its imperfec- 
tions, racing is the only sport which acts like a load- 
stone on the masses, and furnishes the never-failing 
nucleus of an English holiday. 

NoTB— The following is the Newmarket song, or rather recitatiye, 
of Tom Durfey'g, aHuded to above : — 

'^ To Horse, brave boys of Newmarket ! to Horse ! 

You'll lose the Match by long delaying ; 
The Gelding just now was led o?er the Course ; 

I think the DeTiPs in you for staying. 
Bun, and endeavour all to bubble the Sporters ; 
Bets may recoyer all lost at the Groom Porters; 
Follow, follow, follow, follow, come down to the Ditch, 
Take the odds, and then you'll be rich. 

*^ For I'll have the brown Bay, if the blew Bonnet ride. 
And hold a thousand pounds of his side, Sir; 
Dragon would scower it, but Dragon grows old ; 
He cannot endure it, he cannot, he wonnot now run it, 
As lately he could : 
Age, Age, does injure the Speed, Sir. 

'^ Now, now, now, they come on, and see, 
See the Horse lead the way still ; 
Three lengths before at the turning of the Lands, 
Five hundred pounds upon the Brown Bay still ; 
Plague on the Devil ! I fear I have lost. 
For the Dog, the Blew Bonnet has run it. 
Plague light upon it ! 
The wrong side of the Post ; 
Odzounds I was ever such Fortune ? " 

PiUafor Purging Melancholy^ 1699. 

It was with reference to this production, that a 
critic of the period remarked, — ^ You don't haif know 
our friend Tom ; he'll write a deal worse than thj^f: 
yet/' 
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CHAPTEE n. 

TBAINEBS AND JOCKEYS. 

'^ There he sat, and, as I thought, expounding the law and the 
prophets, until, on drawing a little nearer, I found he was cmly ex- 
patiating on the merits of a brown horse.'' — Braetbridge SaU, 

jb S a trainer^ and judge of the liorse, John Hut- 
^^ chinson^ the breeder of Hambletonian, held 
the very highest place among his brother- Yorkshire- 
men in the eighte^ith century. His first yenture on 
Miss Western for '*The Guineas ^^ at Hambleton^ 
when he was only fifteen, included every halfpenny 
he possessed in the world ; and when he had fed his 
chestnut charge home, and counted and jingled his 
winnings in his hat for minutes, he tossed tlie whole 
of it on to the corn-bin, and exclaimed — *^ There, 
thank God I shall never want money again \'^ Early 
betting success is happily a reed, winch pierces a 
young man^s hand, if he leans against it; but in 
this case, the ejaculation proved prophetic, and when 
he died at three-score-and-ten, in the November of 
1806, he left a very large fwtune behind him. Lord 
Grosvenor and Mr. Peregrine Wentworth were his 
earliest employers, and his own best horses were 
trained on Langton W<dd, exempt during three of 
the summer months, when they changed the venue 
to Hambleton. Among the oiher well-known 
Northern trainers of the period, wexe Isaac Cape, of 
Tupgill; Hoyle, of Ashgill; Christopher Jackson^ 
the trainer of Matchem and John Pratt of AdL* 
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idgg's liGrses; Scaife, who played ike same ^aotl 
p^ hf tibe Rodgjnghfim and FitswiUiam oteds; 
George Seark^liue geniiKB of Sledmere; Tessjinanj 
tiie fteei^^ of Eoryalns and the tutor of Cavendkb 
and Wmdlestoai; Michael Maaon^ of Haudiktoii 
ILonme; John Lowther alias ''Black itxk/^ of 
Bramluun Moor; CSiazles Dawson^ of Silvio Hall, 
vho was well called ^The fitmous-cdd Jockey;'^ 
Earl StrathBiore^« Jdm Lonsdale; and Wilhan 
CoUisaon^ who latteriy managed for Mr. James 
(k^, of Middldiam. 

Tim last-naooed traiser^ who did so much in con- 
junction witii HarryEdwards (to whose care ihe In^ses 
were confided for a short time after his death) for the 
^'white-and-red^lecves/' of Lord Glasgow^ died in 
1828 ; and CoUisson was killed shortly before^ by a 
&11 from a colt he was breaking for him. John and 
William 8cott were brought up in his stables ; and 
when Mr. Howldsworth bought Filho da Puta, after 
the St. Leger of 1815^ he recommended him to 
transplant ^le brothers^ as tedner and rider, to the 
pleasant glades of Sherwood Forest. Croft was 
for many years a sad invalid, which jHrevented him 
from taking in one-third €i the horses which were 
pressed on him, and he did not even live to see his 
forty-second birthday. His great Belle-Isle contem- 
porary and s^or^ William Peirse, lived till 1839, 
and his sptui would in all probability have been 
kngthened &X beyond 75 years, if he had not had 
a dose of colchicum sent him neat, by the cardesfr- 
ness of a dispense. Bobson, the veritable £mp^K»r 
of Newmarket trainers, did not die till 1838, but he 
had then retired ten years from the profession, and 
his retirement had been maiked by the preaentatifm 
of a splendid peoe of sub8crip&>n plate from the 
first tur^ses of the day. Bobinson, the late Joe Bo- 
gers, Stio^g, and a host of other Newmarkrt cde- 
brities, were brought up in his stables, and he 1^ 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



24 THE FOST AND THE PADDOCK. 

seven rDerby winners^ including Waxy, Whalebone,. 
Whiaker, and EmiUus, back to sode, besides ten Oak» 
winners. He was considered so facile princeps in 
his art, that his example was not only potent enough 
to alter the barbarous training-hours at Newmarket,, 
but also to shame not a few out of the '^ perpetual 
motion^^ system to which their charges had hitherto 
been doomed. His father, who trained Highflyer,, 
came originally from the North to the Yidley, or 
rather Eight-nule Bottom (now sacred to University 
backtraces), where he trained for the Duke of Bed- 
ford, Mr. Shafko, &c., until the offer of a large salary 
induced him to become a private trainer at Kingston 
House, Newmarket, at wluch place he died in 1797. 
Bobson, who had been up to that date training for 
Sir F. Poole at Lewes, then took to the business, 
and made sixty thousand pounds out of it. Between 
1828-38 he lived at Exning; but he loved Kingston 
House best, and the last six months of his life were 
spent there. 

Training is no longer the occult science it was* 
considered when Bobson^s word was law, and Tiny 
JSdward's horses could " be known in a crowd f^ and 
jockey-lads, when their too solid flesh refuses to melt 
below 8st. 71bs., bring their horses quite as "fit " to 
the post as the oldest trainers. "The Duke's'' mode 
of keeping his cavalry horses in form, was to allot 
them two hours a day for doing six miles out and in 
from Brussels, eight miles of which was done at a 
sharp trot, and the rest in a walk; and even with 
seven out of ten racers, it is almost equally plain 
sailing; but when a delicate-constitutioned one comes^ 
to hand, mere routine fails, and the union of great 
care, experience, and mind (we use the word ad- 
visedly) can alone bring him fit to the post. Still, 
as a general rule, talent among the clever trainers is 
very equal, and it rarely happens that when one of 
them has fEoled to maKC a horse run, things are 
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made any lietter by a change of stables ; and m fiact^ 
if the first trainer has had the animal since it was a 
yearlings they are often made worse. We seldom 
hear of a horse going blind during his training, 
although Phantom^ Sweetmeat^ and several other 
good horses have done so when it was over; and on 
the whole^ blindness is not nearly so prevalent in 
England as in Ireland, which is attributed by some 
to the much dryer climate. Bobson's system^ like 
that advocated by Sir Charles Bunbury, was far 
from being a severe one ; and his horses were full of 
vigour and muscle, and by no means low in flesh. 
The Chifheys professed to be great admirers of his 
regime, but their practice and profession hardly cor- 
responded; still their brilliant luck with horses whose 
constitutions would permit of their being always sent 
along, procured them many copyists. Their rivals 
represented them as giving Priam eight-mile sweats ; 
whereas they affirmed that owing to 1^ being a narrow 
light-fleshed horse, he was seldom sweated more than 
three miles once a-week, and without his clothes. 
John Day, senior, was one of the admirers of strong 
sweats, more especially in his treatment of two-year- 
olds ; but his notions have become very much modi- 
fied of late years. His son John never held them, 
and stands up so stoutly for strong walking exercise, 
as to furnish grounds for a joke to the effect that 
Pyrrhus the First did nothing else in the 25 days 
between the Newmarket Stakes and the Derby. 
William Day is popularly supposed to adopt the 
severe system ; but be this as it may, we do not think 
that we ever saw a h6rse brought to the post in 
more perfect form than Lord of the Isles was for the 
Two Thousand. ^' Grandfather Day ^' used to train 
at Houghton Down, where he was right ably assisted 
by his fine old Saxon dame, who knew as much 
about condition and farriery (strangles was her great 
subject) put together, as the ablest member of the 
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Boyal Vetoriumry College. The late Mia8||M^ BI1&- 
ards^ of Asbdowa Park memory, used to leave her 
coadi and six, and head the beaters all day ^^ wltti 
her kirtle up to her knee /^ but she was not one wtdt 
more knowing and enthufloafltic about '^ fei^-tails " 
than Mrs. Day was about tJKMrough-breds. H^r 
fsLmily maxims, mcNPeo^er, were quifce as sound as her 
sisdsle ones^ aaiid she impressed ^' The Whole Dv^ xii 
Man^^ on her children, if our memory serves us, in 
the f<dlowing whcdesome couplet : — 

" Fear thy God, speak evil of none, 
fitidL to the trath, and don't lie done." 

Training as a system is very much lighter than it 
was twenty years ago ; and heavy-clothed sweats are 
fjEist going out of fadiicm, except a horse is fearfuUy 
gross ; and then, if his legs are shaky, he is trained as 
a forlorn hope " through the muzzle.^' Tiny Edwards 
used to say that he was obliged to keep Gleucoe p^- 
petually at it, or ^^he would have got above himself 
and every one else into the bargain/' Springy Jadk 
was also one of the fat kine, inside and out ; and so 
was Voltigeur till his heart was so broken in his 
match preparation that his form wholly left him, 
and he could not even be coaxed to feed in John 
Scott's hands. Nancy was an odd instance of a 
mare who required no work beyond a few half-speed 
gallops; and it has always been a peculiarity of 
Phryne's stock and the Venisons, that they run in 
flesh, while the Bay Middletons generally bear draw- 
ing fine. To convert flesh into muscle is, however, tl^ 
great problem. Bailway facilities enable trainers to 
keep their horses always at it in public; and the 
Parr-Osborne principle suits the majority of hardy 
ones. Perhaps the most extraordjinary specimens of 
modern hard-workers are Clothworker, who won 80 
out of 59 races in two seascms ; Eataplan, who owns 
to 38 out of 62 in the same time; while Eishermaa 
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aeoved 23 jffat of luus 34 three-year-old^ and Lord 
Alfired^ 9 out of his 24 two-year-old racea^ or nearly 
tiiree times as many as Crucifix ran. The training- 
ground at Danebury looks as ifit would never be hard 
in any weather^ thou^ the Day lot has^ we believe^had 
to gallq^ occawonally on a downb^ond Stockbndgey 
in a yery dryseasim; while John Seotfstwo-Bule tan 
gallop on Langtcm Wold renders him equally inde- 
pend^it all summer. Tbia gallop was only laid down 
in 1850 ; and there has never been any other in York- 
ahire except the temporary one which William Sdott 
used in Mr. Wyse's Ug field at Malton, when he and 
William Oates trained Sir Tatton Sykes for the St. 
L^er. The ^^Thdllasson Trust '^ crops now wave 
upon the little Pigbum racecourse^ where John 
&^tt was wont to adjourn with his 1 jt^ during the 
^Lry season^ for nearly twenty years^ and billet them^ 
horse and boy^ among three (s four of the Brodsworth 
farmers. Newminster^ who had good reason to re- 
member one of these mornings^ did not return to 
Pigbum after his York defeat ; but no less than seven 
of John Scott's St. Leger winners, beginning with 
Margrave^ had the finishing touches put to them there, 
and made their six-mik pilgrimages to Doncaster to 
run their trials^ wh^i the Newmarket <rfthe North 
was still deep in dreams, and not a soul except the 
landlord of the Salutation and the corporation ste- 
ward was cognizant of their stealthy approach, in the 
grey morning mist, down the Carr House lane, 
f'raoik Butler was invmably on the trial horse ; and 
Earl Derby used to slip down after the house was up, 
by the mail train to Swinton witii a fiiend, and 
form one of the select group at the post. Usley, 
Holywell, Hambleton, Hungerford, and Bichmond, 
have ^'good-going,'' and are superior in this respect 
to Hednesfbrd, Delamere Forest, and Langton Wolds. 
l?fae Low Moor a.t Middleham is often dry, being 
upen arodLy subid;iatum^ and hesLce, in summer the 
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strings exercise on the High Moor^ whose sur&ce is 
composed of beautiM mossy peat. A lofty pillar 
stands at one end of it^ to mark the spot where Bay 
Bolton was honourably buried in his shoes; but the 
grave of '' Amato, 1843/^ in Sir Gilbert Heathcote's 
grounds^ near Epsom^ with its little iron railing, sur- 
mounted by many a gilded fleur-de-lis, shaded by 
lofty chesnut trees, and within earshot of the yearly 
thunder-clap which tells that another name has been 
entered on the Derby scroll, by the side of the " Ve- 
locipede pony,'^ is the neatest specimen of a horse's 
tomb wMch the Turf can press upon Mr. Buskin^s 
notice. 

Still we look upon Hambleton as the best train- 
ing ground in Yorkshire, and Ilsley as the best in the 
South. Some of the Newmarket trainers fancy the 
Bury or the Warren Hills^ while as many are faithful 
to the heath. There never has been a tan-gallop at 
Newmarket; and in default of one, the lime-kiln- 
gallop on the left side of the Bury road is generally 
resorted to during a drought. A ploughed one has 
at last been achieved,* so we may look for tan here- 
after. The best country tan-gallop we know of is 
Wadlow's, at Stanton, which is about one-and-a- 
quarter miles round, and beautiftilly situated at the 
foot of Lizzard Wood, a favorite meet in the Albrigh- 
ton Hunt. No wonder that old Alonzo, our ten- 
year-old Turf Nestor, is always ready for his spring 
work. Veteran trainers have told us that to their 
eyes not two horses in a thousaad gaUop exactly alike, 
and we have known them detect their old pupils 
years after by the test (one great mystery was revesded 
this way) when their names have been changed, and 
every other trace of identity purposely concealed; 
while a great Boston character, on the contrary, once 
soli his mare at Homcastle in the morning, and 
bought her .again in cool blood at night for a new 
one ! The severest four-mile gallop we ever saw 
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was tliat which Fobert sent The Dutchman^ at Don- 
caster^ on the Wednesday morning before he was 
beaten for the Cup : and we doubt whether the Town 
Moor was ever witness to a stronger one^ except on 
the Sunday^ that Peirse^ out of a sort of bravado^ 
gave Reveller and 'Hhe Bedale horses^' their latft 
apiu^ amid a perfect cloud of dust^ when scarcely 
another trainer dared even to let his lot canter. Tt is 
not, however, every trainer who has, like Fobert, a 
piece of genuine sound stuff to work upon. 

Occasionally trainers take a whim into their heads 
not to let the public see their horses gallop, and bring 
them out at most imcouth hours. Two Derby 
horses at Newmarket, and two in the provinces, 
have been trained on this principle during the 
last few years, and no good has come of it. The 
system is, in fact, as the Scotch say, ^^ no canny,^' 
and the old trainers shake their heads ominously 
when they hear of it. 

Lord Exeter's Newmarket stables — to which a 
covered riding-school, open in the centre, and very 
tastefully planted with trees and flowers, is annexed 
—have accommodation for forty horses or more. 
The Duke of Bedford's, which are also remarkably 
g;ood, can take in fully thirty; and those which 
were built about four years since, for Mr. Mare, are 
on the newest and best principles. John Scott's and 
John Day's can each take in upwards of seventy 
horses in training, but the latter has perhaps the 
lai^est number of boxes of the two. John Scott 
succeeded Joe Ackroyd at the Whitewall stables 
about thirty years ago, and removed thither direct 
firom Sherwood Forest. Since then the premises 
have been very much enlarged, and the adjoining 
premises of Belle Vue, which Job Marson senior 
vacated when he went to Beverley, have been added 
to them. The average charge for a horse at a train- 
ing stable is £% 2s. per week, but a few of the smaller 
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ones will take m a single horse at £1 10s. 6d.y or 
from that to 85 shillings. Quiet owners who do not 
like the responsibility of running horses on their 
own account^ and yet, with the precedent of Alice 
Hawthorne (the easiest creeping goer we ever saw) 
and Rataplan before their eyes, do not like to let 
them for the season, make bargsdiss with Ixainers to 
take charge of them gratis, and to keep half their 
winnings. Private trainers, who number some 32 out 
of the 160 odd who teach youthful pa^^rns the way 
they should go in Great Britain, have a house and 
other perquisites, exclusive often shillings a-week for 
boarding each lad, and salaries varying according to 
the size of the stud, from £200 to je400 a-year. The 
yearlings generally reach them, if possible, early in 
July, and go into the breaker^s hands at once, wiii 
a view to being tried before the important January 
nominations lure made. Horses used formerly to go 
home during the winter months, but as the racing 
season has graduidly crept on &om seven to nine 
months, this system i|i fast going out. Trainers also 
set their faces against green meat, and hke to have 
their horses kept well up during November and De*- 
cember, that they may put them into gentle work 
early in January for the spring handicaps. There is 
one point of etiquette on which they are very justly 
tenacious, viz., that owners should not drop into the 
stables to see their horses without giving them some 
notice, if it be only ten minutes, as they natundty 
consider that such sudden visits savour of a want of 
confidence. Small owners, on the other hand, are 
obliged to be very careful about sending one or two 
horses to a great public stable, where there are more 
influential owners with lai^e sinrings, as the trainer 
genially cares very little about their patronage ia 
comparison, and their horses, unless very first«rate, 
too often get used in trials without their knowledge, 
or made thoi*oughly stale with leading gallops. The 
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news of an important tml is sent hj telegraph to the 
owuer^ to disgest with his breakfast^ and any change 
in a horse^s health is atten communicated in this 
way without waiting ibr the post. To show the im- 
portance of it^ an owner once wrote to his Tattersali^s 
eommisskmer to back his horse for him^ and received 
a» his reply that he had not done so^ as he had posi- 
tive information that it was amiss^ and had been so 
fcHT three or four days. The trainer was called npon 
for an explanation^ and it tnmed ont that he had 
sent an announcement of the fiftct by letter, which 
had foUowed its owner from ^ace to place, but still 
the non-telegnq»hing was considered an omission, 
aod the horse soon aft«r changed quarters. There 
is a wide difference in the talent of different trainers 
for " getting a Kne/' and some few are perpetually 
leading owners on to the white ice by their over- 
tonfidence in judging of trials. It is, however, seldom 
that a trainer and an owner differ very much on an 
Animal's merits; and the pretty recent defeat of a 
Derby favourite goes far to prove that both ought to 
bow to the opinion of the jockey, if he has ridden the 
animal in all his two-year-cdd races, and deliberately 
installed him amongst the order of the '^ White 
Feathers/^ We remember once asking a jockos 
opinion about two Derby horses in a stable for 
which, of ccMurse, he did not ride, and he simply re^ 
^ied that '* one i9 a race-horse and the other's apiff.^* 
AM yet stomge to say, the trainer stuck to the '^ pig^' 
to the last, and the owner had to pay rery dearly for 
tbefSmcy. Trainers have, however, th^ triumphs 
hi tam, and espe(»alfy in one instancy where axK>ble- 
mkn was so incredulous about hk mare^s merits, l&at 
nothing could induce him to match her, although 
ihe trainer invariably clenched his arguments by say- 
mg that he would gladly bade her for his yearns 
wmarf. At laigth h» lordship came to his stables 
Mid^m<»BHig, and saMltiiat he had matched hianuure 
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at the Rooms the night before, and added in his 
quiet way, '' I think, *******^ you had better get 
that salary ready in advance/' The result was that 
the mare won, and proved by her subsequent matches 
that the trainer's measure was the correct one. 

The present system of handicapping we beUeve to 
be vicious in the extreme ; and our impression of a 
true English handicap is, that no horse should cany 
more than 9st. 91bs., or less than 5st. 51bs., thus giv- 
ing 601bs. to the handicapper, if he chooses, to work 
on. In a steeple chase, lOst. and 12st. Tibs, should 
be the limits. If animals cannot carry that weighty 
they may fly at lower game. There have been in- 
stances of feather weights, like Hewlett, Bell, 
Kitchener, Wells, Carroll, Fordham, &c., riding the 
weights between 4st. and 5st. to perfection; but it 
is generally impossible for all owners of horses, when 
they lack the call of a phenomenon, to get any clever 
and strong lad to ride their animals under 5st. 51bs. 
in a large handicap. Either these *' Aztecs ^^ (or 
^^ dolls,'' with an epithet, as the heavier stable-boys 
generally term them) are utterly unable to get a 
lazy animal out, and tire long before they reach the 
distance ; or if they are put on free-goers, they are 
equally unable to hold them, and let them go raking 
away till they run themselves out. Hence, owners 
are obliged to sacrifice several pounds to get their 
horses ridden at all. In fact, as there are very few 
young jocks who can ride these light weights, their 
services are regularly bid for; and if they are still 
under articles, the owner who will lay their masters 
the longest odds to secures them. Thus, the deci- 
sion of superiority among the horses under 5st. Slbs. 
turns pretty much on which owner has the longest 
pocket— not which has the best horse at the weight. 
The heavy-weight jockeys also suffer severely from 
the weights beginning so low ; and really and truly, 
the calculations on which th^ most elaborate thought 
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is professedly expended by handicappers, are handed 
over for their teitto a mass of the least experienced 
riders we have ; many of whom are obliged after all 
to ride several ponnds over-weight, while jockey with 
twenty years of experience over their heads look on 
from the top of the stand. Handicappers do well in 
a large handicap if they get two-fifths of the horses 
to accept, and a third of the acceptors to the post. 
They are of course anxions to secure as many accep- 
tors as they can, and defend their sadly low sode pro- 
pensities by the plea that the only way to get a heavy 
acceptance is to make a light handicap. The Jockey 
Club has at last acted on the suggestion of 7%e Lf/^, 
and made its raising point 8st. 121bs., instead of 
8st. Tibs., a slight instalment of justice to the senior 
jockeys, who are feurly driven out of the saddle at 
scores of meetings. The miserable low-weight system 
quite destroys the sneaking sympathy whidi hunting 
men, and many who cannot be called radnk men^ 
feel for the tur£ They look on it as un-English, and 
naturally enough revert to the weighting before the 
Chester Cup of 1844 (where Lord George's "feathers'' 
were so prominent) ; and it is quite remarkable to ob- 
serve the hearty feeling which is elicited on a race- 
course, when a horse with a good thumping 9st. to 
9st. Slbs. gets gallantly through a sea of "weeds'' 
in a handicap. We should have been glad to see 9st. 
made " the raising point" at once for every handicap ; 
as it has often struck us that it is as much the great 
touchstone of weight with the majority of race-horses, 
as one-and-a-quarter miles is of distance. Many very 
fair ones seem never really comfortable if they have 
to carry a pound beyond it ; and those who can stay 
and finish strong at that distance, when the pace is 
true irom end to end, can invariably travel on for 
two miles at least. Now-a-days, a severely-run seven 
furlongs will find the majority of horses out, though 
some of the Comfort tnbe cannot get a yard over 
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hal&a-tmle^ efen if they possessed ihe wonderfbl Nellj 
Hill knack of starting. The system of a limited handle 
cap — ^where a sliding scale of 121bs. for each age, which 
ought be adjusted not more than a fortnight befove 
tiie race^ would be substituted for penalties — might be 
very well adopted in high-cliuais all-aged races^ esped-^ 
idly in Cups^ as penalties act most clumsily and un- 
fairly on horses when ihey are past thdr prime. 

There was a good deal of crossing and unfair work 
among the infmor jodceys in old times^ which would 
be more heavily noticed now^ and in fact it was oft^i 
tiiought rather a good joke tiian otherwise. Captain 
O'Kelly, whose definition of ''the black-legged im* 
temity ^' took such a very sweeping range^ expressed 
his sentiments on the point at ^te Abingdon race 
ordinary (1775)^when the terms of a 300 gs. match 
were being adjusted, and he was requested to stand 
half. '' No/' he roared; ''but if the match had been 
made cross and jostle, as I pressed, I would have 
stood all the money ; and by the powers, Fd have 
brought a spalpeen from Newmarket, no h^her than 
a two-penny loaf, that should have dm<m his Lord-^ 
ship's horse into the furzes, and kept him latere for 
three weeks,'' Some odd scenes of this kind came 
off on the race-courses of Yorkshire, whose calendar 
of native jockeys begins with the Heseltines, William 
and Bobert. This pair flourisfaed in 1^ saddle 
nearly a hundred years before their deoendants^ 
''Lanty " (who never recovered The Shadow's defeat 
at Croxton Park), and his nephew " Bob," who waa 
(dever and dodgy as ever in his last race (1851) with 
Lord Cardross, were enrolled among the Hamble- 
tonians. Samuel Jefiferson and Match^n Timms, the 
rider of Buckhunter, were then great rivals; and 
Fields, Eose, Qamett, Charles Dawson, Cade, John 
Singleton, and three other Singletons, Thomas Jade-^ 
son, Kirton, and the one-eyed Leonaid Jewison, suc^ 
deeded. The latter, who had a very long awkward seat^ 
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had more sotigs made in his honour than even Kirton, 
who won more gold cups than any of them^ and in 
spite of heavy "wasting/^ not only for the saddle 
but in a Chancery suit, lived till he was 93. Pratt, 
who died within three months of him at Newmarket, 
was only four years his junior ; and Eclipse-Oakley, 
Dick GkK>dison, South, and Dennis litzpatrick were 
among his principal Heath opponents. Besides these^ 
there was William Peirse, who in early life played 
Tom Thumb at a strolUng theatre, and was picked 
up as he ran wild about the TurVs Head yard, a.t 
Newcastle, by a relative of Lord Darlington's, whose 
horses he trained and rode for many years. Among 
the other "Northern lights'' were John Shepherd,, 
who was reputed the best four-mUe man of the day, 
and wag transplanted from Yorkshire to Newmarket 
to ride for Lord Foley ; Ben Smith who was so ter- 
rible in the all-black of Lord Strathmore . William 
Clift, the pet of Wentworth, and the only man wha 
perhaps ever had pensions from three different mas- 
ters, or won the Derby '^ in a trot ^' ; and John Jack- 
son, whom Peirse considered the best horseman of 
his time bar old Chifriey, and whose only bitter rec(d- 
lections of his fine career were his misunderstanding 
about Marion with Mr. Watt, and his dreary anx- 
ious wait for the chaise, which never came, when he 
was retained to ride Pilho da Puta for his match at 
Newmarket. Thomas Goodisson, the son of the 
great " Dick," vras put up in his place on that day^ 
and Jackson had tli^ consolation of hearing that he 
had been beaten by a head. Ooodisson was, how- 
ever, by no means inferior to the Northallerton crack. 
The Duke of York was especially partial to him, and 
he won perhaps more races at Newmarket, on the 
Duke of Grafton's horses, than any man of his time. 
Robert Johnson, who gave up riding at the close of 
1836, and handed over Beeswing (whose sure. Dr. 
Syntax, he had ridden with wonderful success) into^ 
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Cartwright's hands^ was the last of the old school of 
Yorkshire jockeys. We saw the old man in his great- 
est glory in 1841j when he succeeded Mr. Orde on 
the table in the garden behind the Newcastle Grand 
Stand, to return thanks for the toast of *' Robert 
Johnson and the old mare" which the latter, though 
he must then have been verging on seventy, proposed 
with even more than his wonted fire, and wondrous 
facility of language. Nature never fashioned a more 
universal genius than the Laird of Nunnykirk. He 
was not only a '^full mau^^ upon almost every sub- 
ject, but when his tongue was once loosened with a 
glass of wine, he fairly made the air crackle round 
you with his sparkling eloquence and dexterous 
arguments. The late Professor Buckland, who was 
starring it at the British Association at Newcastle 
in 1837, rued the day that ever he tried to run the 
rig on him about geology, at a private dinner party, 
quite as much as he did his encounter with Sir 
William Follett, at Drayton Manor, .anent Robert 
Stephenson^s great theory of telling whether a line 
of railway could pay, by putting your ear to the 
rails, and marking the '^ wear and tear ^' vibrations. 
Of Ins dress and person he was utterly careless. We 
have seen him travel second class with his grooms to 
a race meeting, and when one of the latter remarked 
that his hat was shabby, he immediately rejoined 
that he'd change with him, which he did on the spot, 
to the no small chagrin of the lad, who got deci- 
dedly the worst of the bargain. On another occa- 
sion, he was dining out before going to a race ball, 
where he was to be the Steward ; and on the host 
asking him, when they had concluded a long argu- 
ment about the wild imagery of Ossian, if he wished to 
dress, he merely drew his fingers^ through his hair, 
and went off in his plaid trowsers and blue coat, and 

S loveless, just as he had been all day, and fairly 
anced the band and the ladies weary. 
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But we have wandered away from the jockeys. Will 
Amnll was only a year senior to Sam Chifiiey, but 
he died nearly ninteen years before him. Loid 6. 
H. Cavendish and Lord £xeter were his principal 
masters; the '^ narrow blue stripes'' of the latter 
having been confided to his keeping when his Lord* 
ship and Bobinson differed about a match between 
Becruit and Goshawk. He was a good jockey^ but 
not quite first-class; and shortly before be rdired 
and became trainer to Ix>rd Lichfield^ he had grown 
rather idle in the sweaters. His luck at Epsom com- 
menced when he was nineteen; and he won two 
more Derbies, the last of which was in 1814 on Blu- 
cher. When the real Field Marshal^ who had won 
as much renown with the dice in St. James's-street 
as he had done in the preceding year at the baths of 
Pyrmont^ visited Newmarket that summer, after his 
Cambridge fite^ Will had the honour of mounting 
this son of Waxy in his presence and of showing his 
namesake, in a strong canter over the D. M., ''how 
fields were won '' in the preceding May. He was a 
merry little fellow, up to all kinds of queer games ; 
and many were the tricks of which he was both the 
soul and the butt. This made him a little sus- 
picions, and he never forgot how the '' Black Dwarf 
of Newmarkef' was sent him, quite drunk, in a wine- 
hamper, and roused the whole house with his midnight 
yells from the cellar. Once, too, when Mr. Gully's 
colt '' Hokee Pokee'^ walked into Newmarket, he de- 
manded the name from the lad, and then went off to 
Sam Day in no very good temper, to tell him that 
the stable-lad had been poking his impudence at him ; 
and Sam could scarcely persuade him that he had 
been told the right name. 

Without any disrespect to the memories of Thomas 
Goodisson and Will Amull, whose selection from the 
mass of Northern and Southern jockeys to ride Filho 
da Puta and Sir Jos}iua in their great 1816 match 
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is their best epitapli, we may safely aver that a more 
bnlliant quartet of horsemen than Buckle^ Chifhey, 
Bobinson^ and Harry Edwards^ never issued side by 
side from the Ditch stables. Yorkshire was ^^ Old 
Harrys'' great battle-field^ where the unvarying brilli- 
^mcy and power of his set-to and finishes not only con- 
ferred no small lustre on the Fitzwilliam^ Kqlbume, 
and Houldsworth jackets^ but tenified Tommy Lye 
at times to that degree^ that he confided to a friend 
he would ^' qtdte ca Ueve ride against Saltan J' The 
dub wits were not wide of the mark when they said 
of Buckle, in 1823, 

^ For, trained to the torf, lie etill stands qmite alone, 
Andajpoir <2f«u«ik jBitdUfi* WBsneyeryetknomn — " 

as a faultless build for hc^raebaek, and forty years of 
incessant practice, had combined to make hun perfec- 
tion. When he sent ov^ his whip by the hands of 
Mr. Tattersall, in 1826, to become a diallenge prize 
in Germany, he was enabled to add, by way c^oom- 
maitary, that he had '' won five Derbies, two St. 
Ijeffers, nine OakSy and nearly all the good things at 
Newmark^/^ In his sixty-first year, he wasted to 
' 7st. 81bs. for his favourite Bough Bobin ; but though 
he required no ^' walks ^' latterly, he k^t himself in 
t such fine form, by constantly riding from Peterboro' 
ip Newmarket and back, a distance of nin^-two 
miles, to say nothing of truds, that he was quite the 
:first four-mile man of his day. Sir Tatton Sykes 
:and Mr. Osbaldeston were his only compeers in horse- 
back endurance ; and, strange to say, he rode his last 
xTsee, on one ^ide of the Ditch, only an hour before 
Mr. Osbaldeston completed his great 200-mile match 
on the other. With his saddle strapped for the last 
imxt round his white cape coat, ^^ the governor*^ can- 
tered off tocher "The Squire,'^ as he finished on 
%anby, but made scmie remark to the effect, '^that 
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though lie was fifteen years older^ he could ride fiir* 
iher and longer'^ ; and was very neariy challenged to 
the proof. ^^To ride for twcniy-five days, or till 
eith^ of them dropped/^ were the terms which the 
pnUic proposed fcnr the match. Buckle's great fwit 
was to wait and then set-to on an idle horse; and he 
seemed to finish, to the very last, quite as strong over 
the Beacon Course as the T.M.M. One of the most 
dashing mile races he ever rode was on Orlando 
against Dennis Fitzpatrick on Gaoler. Eadb jock^ 
did hk ntmost to ^^ get a pull,^ but was jealously de- 
tannined not to let his opponent get one;, and the 
consequence was^ that the race was run firoiDaL end to 
end, and Qaoler just stayed the longest. He de- 
hghted in a little gammcm, and eren if he had 
been slipped at the post, as he was on Mortimer, 
nothing could induce nim to hurry; but,' as then^ he 
crept up the sixty yards inch by inch, and just 
caught Slim in the last two strides.. It was this 
pecuhar game of patience which made the North* 
em jockeys of that day such especial admirers of him 
and Robinson ; and it may be safely said of these 
two and ChifioLey (whom they never loved after his 
daslung A&mi at York in 1805), that when they had 
cmce won their race, tiiey never gave it away again, 
as second-raters are apt to do. Hiere was no jeaJbu^ 
whatever between the three, except during the vace 
itself; anc^ in fact, Sam very often b^ged them as a 
favour to take some of his best mounts off his hands. 
For some time after B^binson first came out, Sam 
only thought him a moderate rider; but at the dose 
of a Newmaritet Meeting, as he rode home from the 
Heath with his brother, he broke out suddenly, aft» 
a long thoughtful pause, with '^ By-the-by, Will, have 
pou observed Robmaon this week ? " ^^ Yes indeed I 
haxei^ was Will's answer, whose eye never failed to 
catch in an instant anything brilliant, or the reverse, 
about man or horse. ^WMP^ was the low re^ 
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joinder, "Ms taken to riding like the very devil.^' 
Will did not fail to report to Bobinson what Sant 
had been saying of him, and he at once confessed 
that he was quite right, and that a more decided 
style of riding seemed to have flashed on him all at 
once. In point of judgment and knowledge of pace, 
there was little to choose between them ; but while 
the one was more powerful, the other was more ele* 
gant in his manner of finishing, and did not sit so 
much back in his set-to. Sam's mode of drawing 
his horse together, and then bringing it with his 
imique and tremendous rush of nearly half a length 
in the last three or four strides, was a picturesque 
contrast to the exquisitely neat '' short-head,'^ by 
which Bobinson used to nail his opponents on the 
post, and send Will Amull, especudly, growling 
back to scale, with a maledictory '^ done me again, 
Jim, by a head.^^ In the one case you saw the 
whole, and wondered at the fearful concentration 
of man and horse power with which the deed wa9 
done; in the other, you wondered how it could be 
done so instantaneously that you hardly saw it. Poor 
little Pavis used often to tell about a match which 
he rode with Sam, and had his orders " never to 
leave him.^' Accordingly away they cantered, Pavis 
lying about a length in. front, and Sam lobbing be* 
hind. When they had got about two hundred yards, 
Sam slowly ejaculated, " Well, young-un, amt you 
going to make running ? better take a dgar at once J* 
Pavis took no heed, but cantered on till about a hun- 
dred yards frt>m the chair, when he took his mare 
by the head, and dug the spurs into her. *' There 
was Clark's box dose at hand, and I thought Fd 
slipped him," he used to add; '^No, no ! might as 
well try to slip Old Nick : he was at my neck like a 
flash of lightning, before I had got two strides; my 
mare swerved and cannoned him, but he pull^ h& 
horse straight, and just beat me a head on the post. 
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They tried to make out lie had crossed me^ but I 
would'nt have it^ and stuck to it he had fairly out- 
ridden me — he's a rum-un to ride against, is Sam/' 
To see Sam and Bobinson eyeing each other's horses 
before a great race or match, and to hear their dry, 
quaint mode of chaffing each other on the point, was 
no slight treat ; and when they were once off, Sam 
would invariably keep lurching behind so directly 
in his leader's track, that with all his glances, he 
could hardly tell on which side the challenge would 
come, till he found him suddenly at his quarters. 
The Chi&ey rush became so fisuncd, and was so dan- 
gerous an experiment in the hands of any one who 
was not a consummate judge of exactly what was left 
in a horse, that scores of races have been thrown 
away by a feeble imitation of it. Frank Butler had 
many a hint and lesson from his uncle, but his style 
was principally modelled upon Robinson's, and was 
more neat and less powerful than ''uncle Sam's." 
In his earlier days, he was apt to wait off too long, 
and not steal up "to his leaders till the race became 
too severe for Imn to get on to terms with them. Still 
as a tryer and rider of a race-horse, he had but very 
few equals ; and he was alike suited whether he was 
winning a match or lying away on a roarer, a class 
of horse on which he was pre-eminent. It was one 
of his especial whims to be last out of the Epsom pad* 
dock, and he was equally tenacious on this point ''for 
luck," wheUier he was on Uttle Daniel CVBourke or 
West Australian. 

Frank Buckle weighed in for the last time on No* 
vember 5th, 1881, and before that time next year, the 
antique quaintly-carved tomb of " Samuel Buckle, 
merdiant, Peterborough," which forms such a mas- 
sive object on the south side of the beautiful church- 
yard <rf Long Orton, had received its new tenant. 
Thete are scarcely three jockeys in the saddle now, 
who witnessed the energetic set-to of that Podtet 
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Hercules^ who had nothing large about him but Ins 
heart and his aquiline nose. Sam Chifiiej^ Seott^ 
Pavis, Wheatlcy, Will Amull, Conolly, Frank Boyee. 
Nelson^ and Greorge Edwards^ all of whom rode with 
him in his last Oaks^ are in then* graves. Old John 
Dsj, whose fine riding was neyer seen in greater perw 
fection than when he was in the all-scarlet of the 
Duke of Ghrafton, has not wasted these twelve years; 
in fact^ only one of the eight Days takes silk now ; 
and the shade of G^rge Guelph would be puzzled to 
find ev&n one of those Edwardses Whose numbers 
struck him as inexhaustible. Harry Edwards has not 
ridden since the Beverley meeting of 1858 ; while 
Chappie^ who made a grand finish with the brace of 
great autumn handicaps in 1850^ has declined all en« 
gagements^ and does not care to ride except he espe- 
cidly fancies the horse. In his day there was no 
more consummate judge of pace than Tommy Lye; 
and perhaps he won more two-mile heat races than 
any man who was ever out^ from this cause^ as the 
lads on the three-year-olds had not a tithe of the 
practice of the modem junic»rs^ and were sure to 
^^ come back'^ to him in the second and third heats. 
If it came to four or five heats^ Tommy was abso- 
lutely invincible. His attitude, when he^ was finish* 
ing^ was not perhaps all that could be desired ; waggish 
writers, in fact, have spoken of him as "two feet of 
silk, and three feet of boots and wash leather, in am* 
vulsions'' j and he also looked anything but pictu- 
resque as he rode the odd-tempered Italian and 
Zoroaster one or two races in their sheets ; but he 
was wonderfully powerfdl for his size, and his energy 
on the Duke of Cleveland's monster Sampson, in 
two four-mile races in one day, quite astonished us* 
Bobinson is now, perforce, only a spectator on the 
scene of his " short head'' triumphs; but those who 
were cognizant of his worth, and the heavy sacrifices 
he made to assist others in the summer of his days. 
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hxire taken care that ke sliotdd not lack an annuity 
&t the joint li¥es of himself and Ms wife. 

Jockeys generally increase about two stone, or a 
stone-and^a-haU!, in the winter ; bat with medicine 
and vigoroos wasting, they can come to thdr weight 
i^ain, withcmt i&fety in thiee weeks. 'Hiey have 
been known during the summer to get off 7 lbs., or 
efven more on an ^mei^^icy, in twenty-loor hours, and 
Nat is said to have managed 4^1bB. fmr Vulcan in two ! 
If they are at all weak from illness, they will lose much 
more in their ' Valks^ than they have oaleulated on ; 
and we remember seeing one of them bring a 3 lb. 
saddle to the w^gfaing-bouse, and hare to bonrow a 
5 lb. one from this came. The old generation of 
jockeys were, takmg them tfarouglMmt, taller and 
larg^-boned titan the present; and as some of the 
w^hts in many q£ the great races w«re much lower, 
the wasting process was still more 6eya:e. It was 
a jj^teous sped»de to seis Sam Ghi&ey, who always 
went to work after e^ay one else, stepping with his 
ears down, and a grim perspering visage, along tihe 
Dullin^bam-road, and boiling himself by ounces to 
Sst. 21b. f<Hr an Ascot Cup mount. Poor iVank 
Biitler did not lo(^ one whit more happy on tiiese 
oocari^is, and wasting even to Sst. 71bs. was the 
T&j curse of ti^ hitter ten years <rf his jockey life, 
Hiough out of compliment to Scott and Songstress 
he drew Sst. ^bs. at tiie last Ascot Meeting he ever 
atten^d. The weather is most favourable, and as 
iime also hangs Ta4h^ heavily on their hands in 
l^ose Berkslme villages, jockos lide thdor very low* 
<est weights at Asc(M;, and look l&e Mm, as if they had 
beai quite detennined ^' to take off their flesh and «k 
in thdr bones.^' WiUkm Scott doing his last mile up 
the N^ra*th-Toad obn avenue on a St. Leg^ morning, 
wiiiL a q^ of h^ut^er he had gathered near RoBsing. 
ton Bridge jann^y studk in Im wide-awake, and Im 
merry joke and nod to his friends as he swung past 
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them to his lodgings on the Hall-Cross hill^ where^ 
on the last occasion. Parson Dennis was in attend- 
ance to ^' valet him/^ invested this species of fire- 
torture with a much more pleasant hue. Jaques^ 
tried himself more heavily in this respect than any 
man we ever met with ; as, after leaving the profes- 
sion for some years, and growing corpulent as a 
Ucensed victualler, he resumed the sweaters, and 
wasted himself down to a ghastly 7st. 31b. shadow, 
in order to don the white and blue for his old master. 
Colonel Cradock, when '^Sim^' could not ride the 
weight. Oeorge Nelson did not ride for some years 
before his death, but lived on his Boyal pension, and 
commanded "llie Meet'^ of roysterers in Tickhill» 
Stephenson and Dockeray made themselves into 
waU^ing skeletons, till increaising weight obliged them 
to leave the saddle; and so did Heseltine, Holmes, 
and George Francis, the latter of whom used to- 
waste to half-ounces. Wells, in 1853, fainted on a 
Malton race-morning when trying to get down to 
5st. 51bs., while Job Marson, (who, l^e poor Bill Scott, 
always will have the rails), after not declaring so low 
for more than eleven years, astonished the Bichmond 
people last year by scaling only 7st. 7lbs. for his win* 
ning mount on Skirmisher. How Sam Day, after so 
many years of ease, contrived to waste for nearly two 
seasons, and get so low as 8st. 41bs. in 1846, was a 
wonderful instance of family loyalty and self-denial; 
and he seemed to suffer much less than his brother 
John, from such "sl pig-skin revival,'^ though he had 
been far loiter estranged from the sweaters. If, as 
a general thmg, a jockey is a^ed to ride much below 
his weight, he had better not ride at all, as a fair 
second-class veteran, not so many years since, lost the 
last remnant of his riding practice by trying too low 
a weighty and being palpably beaten firom sheer ex* 
haustion when he tried to finish, although he had 
declared some 31bs« over. 
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The heavy punishment in which Clift and some of 
the old school delighted^ is very much gone out^ and 
if a foolish lad punishes his beaten horse unnecessa- 
rily^ he is pretty certain to hear of it in the news- 
papers. Salaries and expenses are a matter of private 
^urangement between a jockey and his masters^ the 
former varying according to the reputation of the 
receiver^ and the order in which each claims him. 
In other cases £3 for a mount and £5 for a win are 
the regular fees^ though the latter is always the com- 
pliment for a mount in the St. Leger^ Derby^ and 
Oaks, and ten guineas was the Liverpool steeple- 
chase tariff^ when that event was in its zenith. 
Robinson had a £100 special retainer for the Hyllus 
and Charles XII. 1^000 guinea a-side match^ in 
which^ as well as that for the same amount between 
Teddington and Mountain Deer^ Job Marson^s luck 
was in the aiscendant. He also generally received £100 
when he went down special from Newmarket to ride 
in any of the three great races^ success in which 
uusally ensures a £300 or £500 cheque from the owner, 
besides presents from other winners varying in amount 
fr*om a £500 note to a box of cigars^ or a Belcher- 
tie. Jim can most truly say to himself^ in General 
Evans's version of the Crimean telegraphy ^'Remenu 
ber Dowby^^ as Captain Dowbiggin sent him a £1,000 
j[Lote in an envelope as he was sitting at tea at Mr 
Herring^s house in Doncaster, the evening he won the 
St. Leger on Matilda. His host, to whose pencil the 
turf owes so much, was then only in the dawn of his 
splendid fiEune as a delineator of the horse, and had 
not long quitted the coach-box for the studio. He 
was, we believe, entirely self-taught, although he 
may have occasionally watched Mr. Abraham Cooper 
at work, in whose well-known battle-piece he is said to 
^gure as Saladin. Of late years he has rather faltered 
in his allegiance to the Turf, and wrought with won- 
derful art upon some Ironsides stabling their horses in 
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aca&edral^ and omiitle^speaccd^ulfiurm-Tard groups^ 
bat he has more than k^t up his title of ^' Master of 
the HcHTse'^ by his forthcoming ^^ Ulusfcrations of the 
Bsce/^ in which it is plain to see that Teddington^ 
The Dutchman^ and West Australian have been wDooog 
his principal modek ; as were Sweetmeat^ Alarm^ and 
The Baron in his Stable smes. 

But to resume. ' The luck of jockeys^ who number 
about 180 in Great Britain, professing to ride all 
weights from 8st. 71bs. to48t.^ is very yariable. Till 
the great light weights Wells and Fordham arose^ Nat 
had fcNT a long series of years kept at the head of 
the winning list, and in 1849 he won no less than 
101 races, out of 806 ; and b(»re a handin three dead- 
heats to boot; while Frank Butler in his last four 
seasons won, exduding walksK>Ter, 143 out of 384. 
The fore^n^rs might well say, when they went to 
Newmarket, ^^Tki$ MiHerre Butler and Misterre 
Flatmem they do win all the money '^ Fordham's 
1856 season, however, has never been surpassed, as 
he won 107 and divided three out of his 353 
mounts. It is not, however, the jockey who has the 
most winnings, who is, as it were, considered the 
lucky jockey <^ the season. Looking merely at the 
senicMTS in ^Hhe pigskin,^' it was Job Marson^s season 
in 1851, Butler's in 1852-58, Alfired Da/s in 1854, 
and Bartholemew's in 1855. But for his accid^it, 
'^ Ben,^^ who is one of the biggest limbed of the pro- 
fession, would have been again at the head of the poll 
in ^66, as up to that point he had won 31 races out of 
66. Nothing is generally m(»re fatal to a young jockey 
than to quarrel with his eaiiy employer, and to g^ 
turned adrift for splitting about a trial, or a horse 
'^ not being meant this journey f^ the cold-shouldra* 
is at once given him everywhere, as being a lad of 
no really sound principles, and undean lips, and he 
has to hang for the remainder of his days, shabby and 
foriom, among the ^' outer ring,^^ or adopt the tout 
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«iid the tipstor-trade. Stakes are mucb larger than 
they used to be^ and so are jockey pres^its in propor- 
tion. We onoe heard an dd fGurmer pressing his ^'best 
Aldemey ooo^^ on a jockey, who was obliged to de- 
cline^ on the ground tiiat he had no paddock for her. 
The winner di a recent Derby presented his jockey 
with a cool thousand ; while ^^ihe double event'^ was 
acknowlec^^ by a thousand a-piece to jod^ey and 
trainer^ and ^§500 has be«i given for one handicap* 
Taking jockeyship as an art, it has not gone back, 
and it woidd be strange if it had^ seeing the immense 
jpractioe which boys g^t in handicaps all over the couur 
try. In £Eiet many otevtf young jodus, like Basbam^G. 
Oates, Osborne, Charlton, Aldcroft, Ashmall» Wells, 
Cliffe, Fordham, Mundy, Bullock, Challoner^ &c., will 
luLwe riddecL as many raoes by the time they are fiv^ 
and*tw6nty, as their less ludi^ coach-travelling pre- 
decessors had d(me when ihej weie five-and-thurty. 
Mr. Waterton used to say that it was his practice widi 
the Badsworth, which gave him '^ such a fine hand on 
a cn^codik/^ and hence it is no wonder that strong 
lads are soon quahfied to ride anything, even if it 
have the stseof a dromedary, or the mouth of a zebra, 
and finish with such brilliancy and precision. They 
know their w(»rk so wdl, that whereas twenty years 
1^, it was ten to one on the man if he was finishing 
ah)ng8ide a youngster, the former now finds it almost 
impossible to come the did trick of gammoning 
Young ArtM liiat the race is ov^, and then whai 
he sees him beginning to ti^e it easy, catching him 
with a rush on the po^ Lads, howev^ promising; 
were held quite cheap th^ by their seniors ; but in 
the case of Sam Eogm, aregi:dar row was raised after 
one race at Newmarket, because some of his craft 
had kindly sun^ out some directions to him. The 
nicest ridden finish we ever remember was one be- 
tween Old England (J. Day, junior). Plaudit (Mar- 
aon), and Prologue (Bdnnson), ov«r the Abingdon 
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Mile^ in the Hooglitou of 1844. Old England made 
his own running all the way^ and the set-to be- 
tween him and the two others^ who challenged him 
right and left in the cords^ after he had got his pull^ 
was a perfect masterpiece. Young John^ as fine a 
horseman^ both for power^ seat^ and science^ as ever 
held a bridle, certainly never rode better; and those 
who remember the half-sluggish half-roguish way 
in which Old England invariably finished^ can ap- 
preciate the exquisite mouth-touching he required at 
such a crisis^ when the two were at his neck in the 
last stride. Besides this bout^ Harry Edwards out- 
riding Bill Scott over Knavesmire on the two-year- 
old Naworth^ or Connolly over the Beacon^ on Don 
John ; Chappie making running from end to end^ 
and winning a head on Lugwardine at Cheltenham^ 
or waiting on Landgrave for the Cambridgeshire 
with such agonizing patience, till the last two strides, 
that we felt that if we had possessed the aim of a Ca^ 
melford, we could have gladly taken a pistol out and 
shot the reins in two; Robinson doing Sam Dar- 
ling by a short head on Barrier at Ascot, or rallying 
Bathmines home for the Audley End ; Sam Rogers 
holding ungenerous brutes like Yasa and Walmer^ 
hard in front, and just coaxing them, aft^ being 
beaten once or twice in a race, to make one more 
effort; Sim Templeman getting his pull, and coming 
again on the posfc with the British Yeoman for the 
Doncaster Two-year-old Stakes, or lifting Catharina 
home first by about a nose for the Manchester Cup ; 
Alfred Day nursing the sinking Dervish at Gk)odwood, 
or screwing in Yivandiere half a-head in front of 
^'Prank^^ on Iris; Frank Butler biding his time 
with Daniel O'Rourke in the Derby, or bringing up 
Ninnyhammer in the last few strides at Ascot ; Nat 
just getting up on Typee at Nottingham, and Meaux 
at York ; Bartholomew, when he was quite a lad, rid- 
ing a long rally home against Sam Day for the Port 
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on Jericho^ or getting Porto Bico through for the 
Prendergast ; Marlow winning the Suburban on 
Elthiron^ and the Port on Knight of Avenel^ within 
a week of each other ; and J(>b Marson squeezing 
Yoltigeur's last effort out of him for the Spring 
HancUcap at York^ or taking the rails from Elling- 
ton (Aldcroft)^ and all but napping him (as he did Nat 
with Sir Rowland Trenchard) by a flash of light- 
ning rush on the post ; — are some of the finest mod- 
em '^ bits'' we remember to have seen among the 
senior jockeys. 

Trial riding is very lucrative, especially at New- 
market^ and at Middleham too, when Lord Glasgow 
goes over to have a taste of his whole stud. Many 
first-rate jockeys have not the art of "tasting'' a 
horse in private ; but^ although Bill Scott could be 
hardly called a first*class jockey for ten or twelve 
years before his deaths he was always a 1 as a tryer^ 
and Frank Butler was nearly as good. Jockeys who 
have salaries ride trials gratis for those particular 
masters^ but are generally put on at £25 or £50 to 
if it is a great race. The talent for giving the points 
of a race to reporters varies very mnch^ and few^ if 
any> excel young Osborne in this respect. The dif^ 
ferent phases of the art^ such as cutting down the 
field from end to end, or getting in front to stop the 
pace ; making the running up to a certain pointy and 
then letting yourself be headed and coming again ; ly-r 
ing away from your horses if you are on one whidi 
cannot be hmrried^ and creeping up inch by inch to 
them before the pace becomes too great ;«-^all require 
an intuitive knowledge of paoe> whidi not one jock^ 
in thirty thoroughly attains to. The great test of a 
jockey's nerve is his coolness when he finds himself 
among the leaders for the Derfoy^ aJxMkttwodtstanoea 
from home. If they have an ounce of fluny in their 
composition^ that mcmient will bring it out ; and we 
could not help, in the course of the last few years, as 

- % y 
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we stood t}i«re, remairkiiig^ Blow air ableGrising joekejr^ 
pf wbiwi we^ expected bebter tUngs^ seemed ^all 
abroad/' while the future winner was pulling Ms 
horse togeth^, and waiting on^ him^ as C00U7 as if 
he was in his own. affniHchaiar. lieading jockrfa ha^e 
generally £uuned one hcnne whowe all ihe' veal of 
their movnto* Bmshle sweore by Vidiaite) Chi&My 
by Selim^ Scott by Yeiodqpede^ attd Bntlfer l^ 
'' The West.'' Bobinson goes far Bay Middleloii, 
and Joba D^r> smi., lor Cmoifix. Nat^ we have- 
heard, inclines to Glencoe ; " Job'' is Mtbftd to 
Teddmgtan; and ^^Sim/' despite of Cbssadc and 
Surplice, cannot be w«aned &om the memory of the 
QiGgsokt Gbemut Battledore, whom he rede for Ma 
good old Aaster Sir Thomas Stanley in the only race 
haerar ian» 

2I0 profession is nu»Be trying in er&ry way ; as, in*- 
dependent of the strong ^walks'' and mppetite pri- 
v»tions which th^ haire to nndei^, iM takes yeiura^ 
ta yetrieire eren a fake sos^eion, much less a fidse* 
step* There aace not only a snmbeor of mrnHbicI 
wmiB among^ racing men, who wfll widertake to* 
proTetbat huffdiy a race yet waa ma on the sqiuire,. 
biit en^^ory spectaWy geiifcle ifc wmpl^ idio kses Im 
vsmy^i, feels hisMself qnile competuit to criticise' tlte 
i^leiii^which.tikepet.af his&ncy has been ridden, 
a^tOifirooMMBice ike most nwcop ing jndgmenta aew 
Gardimg^y. Jookqi's.oansiupvivethM^sort of criticisBr;. 
b«lt; ownera and teainers ave o&ea unduly fietfid, 
and too anaieRUN to &id an exenae at 8«)ine persaii'» 
e9ipfime,tiatheir tlian thasir mm op their hcmes^, for 
h^ftSpbeatoaw 7%^ forget thai: trial-hoiscB^ however 
great these feiEm may anee have been, omnotkeep^ 
it fiMTjarevt; tha^ joekey is ai onee made the scape^ 
gpMitf aod althMghi tiia own» ma^ oon^uM ta 
gsm him ». rataineiEv ^ seama to thmk nothing^ o£ 
taking, him off entirely, or swperseding him snd<» 
di^aljr ia all liie good nmnnts in tiie middto of a 
season^ with as little justice, and as little regard 
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to his feelings^ as tf lie were a mere silkea puppet. 
*Oddly enon^, vicars ahrays tell you that if there is 
one thing more difficult of attainment tiban another, 
it is the getting rid of a curate they don't like. 
-Sofkeys are just in tlie opposite difficulty, as what- 
ever sort of treatment they may experience, Jockegr 
Oak law does not acknowledge such a process as 
^^ sending in a jacket.^^ Its argomeiit is, that 
masters hmg forward jodLcys from boyhood, and 
ijiat therefore it would be haid that the latter 4iould 
be able to give them up just when thdr services be- 
oome most viduaUe^ or make masters bid against 
eadi other for a priority of call. This may be true aa 
ri^ards beys up to a certain age; but it falls very 
hard vspon. the elder jockeys in two ways ; If a master 
unhandsomely persists in retaining hia call, and yet 
vefoses to let them have mounts for his stable, the 
&ct of their not riding for the stable naturally be*- 
eomes noticed to th^ detriment ; and they are also 
in a gi«at measure hindered from making engage<^ 
^ments with c^er staUes, who can never feel sure 
thatt they will be able to get them, seeing that this^ 
cknrmaiit pior claim is pretty certain to be inter- 
posed for a single race or so, just when they most 
want them. The princi]^ on which the jock^ 
Cfaib goes is no doubt correct, as jockeys would have^ 
«aore secret temptations to give up masters perpetu- 
ally, if a rival stable did not care what it paid to- 
have a Derby crack ridden; but if masters are of 
loeeemty allowed this power over jockeys, they have 
no right to abine it. If th^ for^ a senior jockey 
to retain their jacket, they are bouikl to give him 
their mounts, and not to indirectly cast a slur oik 
him, and prevmit him from seeking for mcnre consi^ 
^rate mastars elsewhere. The jacket and the con«^ 
fidence are, in common justice, inseparable: both 
should be given, and taken away together The 
proper mode, as it seems to us, would be that if either 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



62 THB POST AMD THE PADDOCK. 

party want to get c^ an engagement^ they should 
not be able to do so unless by a six months^ no* 
tiqe^ commencing from the Monday in the Craven 
weeJCa 

Sir Tatton Sykes is now the father of the gentle* 
men-rider crafty and though it is long since he 
mounted it, on Kutusoff, or "All Heart and No Peel/' 
&c., he thought nothing in his day of putting a silk 
jacket into his pocket, and riding seventy or e^hfy 
miles to a meeting, to oblige a friend. His great 
chjEa*acteristic was his patience, which he carried^ if 
anything, to an extreme. On one occasion, we believe 
that he was beaten for the first two heats on a mare 
of Mr. Kirby^s, and thought it was not worth while 
starting for the third. As, however, the lad who 
had the charge of the mare was so sorely distressed 
tat this resolve, and almost went on to his knees to 
him, exclaiming, ^^ Do mak a bit more running^ Sir 
Tatton; fmeer can run for a week, I knaw we^ll beat 
-em yety'' the baronet kindly relented, and acting on 
the hint, won tiie two next heats cleverly. Mr. Os** 
baldeston (of whom Bill Scott left on record that 
'* he rode Uke an angel"), although he will never see 
seventy again, rode wonderftdly well till a very late 
period, in spite of the twice-^broken leg; but Lord 
Wilton confines himself to Croxton Park. Greneral 
Gilbert, who was brilliant in the saddle to' the last in 
India, sleeps his last long sleep under a granite column, 
on the left-hand side as you walk up the Kensal 
Oreen Cemetery; and now that so many gallant 
spirits have been swept down '^ in their ipajestic march 
up to the Russian gun," there are only about fifte&a;*-^ 
among whom the names of White, Williams, Little, 
&c., suggest the remembrance of something more 
than mere flat-racing ability ; — to whom a trainer 
will resign his horse without a pang, and whom bet«* 
ting men Will dare to back. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THS BETTING BIN6. 



'' DMt trifle in the Blng? '' 

Old Play. 



MOWEVEB strange and interefiting may be the 
^^ sttbjj^cts^' which del%ht the eyes of the St. 
Gorge's student in the Aniatomical Mnseam^ the 
kfver of znorfaid anatomy may find an equally rich 
field of contemplation if he will walk a little farther 
down the lane at Tattersall^s^ and scan the alphabet 
of faces who congregate in a^ round the Booms* 
He will there^ amid that hoarse and multifimous 
miscellany of men> and under exteriors which are at 
times unpromising^ find as dear cutting wits as ever 
nestled in a brain-pan^ and he can only regret, as he 
sits, on tiiat strange ''bench of the grand-world 
school/' that men who were framed for better things 
should be so imitarian in their devotion to the odds. 
The room, which bears silent witness to these cease- 
less flirtations with the goddess Fortune, is 45 by 28 
feet, and capable of holding about 400 persons. In 
the middle of it is a sort of circular counter, roimd 
which and at the fireplace the business is principally 
transacted ; but in summer the room is nearly de- 
serted, and speculation adjourns on to the steps and 
green, outside, and holds communication with its less 
&TOured votaries through the iron bars of the gate« 
At present, although the numbers fluctuate con- 
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siderably, the Boom has about as many subscribers as 
it can hold : a great increase on the number who ad- 
journed there in Attila^s year, from their small trysting 
place lower down the lane. Candidates are elected 
by the committee of the Room ; they must find a 
nominator and a seconder, and the names must be 
up for at least a month. Above the fireplace at the 
end of the room is a painting of Eclipse, from the 
easel of the grandfather of the present Mr. Garrard 
(whose occydized f^et race cups are not favourably 
regarded by country race-goers, from the belief that 
'Hhey must be old um'^), rqpreaaatting the immortal 
chesnut when he ruminated near Epsom in his proud 
stud-days. A brood-mare and Young Eclipse are 
ibo liiere, witk two or thvee o£ t^ seriesof grea(| 
winneis ; Mid a couple ^ engimngs of Lordv Gecnrge 
Bentinck, and raee-liats aad notioeB featotied up near 
the fire^plaee, complete the tmU emembte of BtiUJife 
iritbin. The left «dd&-window» open out im to tiie 
temee green, whete the Bing, weather permittittg', 
fitend or suiuter dbont on field dijs; and masters of 
hounds, &B«, earlier in the morning, try tjhe paces of a 
hack thi^ anay have been eyeu^ in some oiihe 130 
staUs m the adjaoNit yard ; bat on off dajrs it is 
more anbmted in our minds witii a walnut-tree, aa 
AMemey cow, and a paiL Such are the leading fea* 
tnr^ of Hie great betting mart, whose quotations aze 
to racing men what those of Mark Zjane are to ike 
fimner, Uoyd^s to tlie insurer, the Stock Exchange 
to the broker, or Greenwich Time to the horologist. 

The whole system of betting has undergone acorn- 
j^ete change in the last sixty years* Betting between 
one and the field was the &shion which Turf specU'- 
lation anumed m the days of powder and periwigs, and 
Ogdai (die only betting man who was erer admitted 
to the Club at Newmso^cet), Davis, Holland, Dear- 
den, Kettle, Biddiam, and Wi^s, ruled (m tiie Turf 
^Change. With Jem Bland, Jerry CloTes, Myers (an 
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^-botia?), I^K&ardfl (dK liekanticr itodBBgei^, Mafc 
JUgllol^ ToBHinr 8i««A of Bdbk (^fiM> inmtMktir 
laid but one hst on a fiunday), jy^hton^ Hattchigr^ 

aon, fiidfldiA^ Fsttdc Bkhardsott, ani Bob Stoimpd^ 
Ac^ die aort of book*«Eiakii^i 
wbiit had been mpere cf a 
wlui woald back tiieir iMrset finr a vattler vbentiia 
bcMinmr took Hkmi, and net shnnk iroBt liamif 
£&,<M0 to £6^060 om a m^ nmtcb, deenemted 
iBto a «neaee« All Ite above witk the cxoq^tua of 
two bare parted wmmy, Hke the ■Motodcns, aspbt ta 
reixnu Natareamstha^ehrakeiidieaMmldttwhidi. 
flfae foimed the taaftjr Bcimiwem, as iie leant on Mi 
4snM^ witik Ub back agamst the o«terivall of die 
KewiKMak«t Bettmg-JboMa, aad^ wi& hk knoviag 
^met leer aad oaie haad in hia pocket, atgi:»d abMt 
Stal^ Aridge Badioak with the then Lord Staaiegr, 
er offered to ^^ia^ agin Pie&ipo«'' 

The two Bkiids^ Joe and ''I\acetioas Jeony/' 
w^w ^vaMj odd haadik BpwMm had £red np the 

♦ Mr. Tlmba, in hi? admirable Curiosities of liOadoii, gives the fol- 
lowing sketch <jf ttus Turf Baring of his day. * Crockford," lie says, 
^«tM«««fniifii«s«MtoiOBger, ht tbe •!« talk shi)^ aezt ^kwr to 
TemfS^^ax Witho^ KdMch hftqidttdd feryfalj UkSt. Jimss^ Sf 
b^^an by taking Waller's old elub house, where l^e set up a hazard 
bank, and won a gi«at deal of money; he then sepanttoftfi-om h!B 
^MOteer, i^kad4ibtel>6ar«iKlldliBd. Ogdeld^dtKmr o MOifi d to 
St. Jaaie^'f,at|:»^,)i«i «g0od.yewv/aad.bfi^ ia 18^7, tlie wigiiiA* 
cent club house which bpre h|s name ; the docomtions alone are said 
to iiate eoftt hiiik £94,000. The oledi^oii of the elub itaehibers wtra 
^Mstea ill a coilttlttM, the hfMW «t^faitMMlB w«te tMtperb, «^ 
-was es^ai^ %^ mdiir^:4*koUU /'CrockfiirAV bow became ti^. 
high fashion. Card tables were regularly placed^ and whist was 
played occasionally, but the aim, end, and final cattso ^f the W^ok 
WM ^ifr haettrd iMmk, at which iX^ propcietor todk his ois^dy stttt 
prepared iior aU.eomfrs: thia sp^^lai^n wM amiafiatly auoeenfuJL 
Buring several years every thing that any body had to lose or cared 
to risk, was' swallowed up; and Crodtford became a miUhnaire. 
He retiredteiSiO, ''aMUshasmn Isliati idrfirfrMires fiMUi « listing 
country, wh^ ther« ia ootgai&e lenof^ left for his tdbe^'' and the 
club then tottwed to its fall. After Crockford's death in 1844, the 
lease (rf the cliib-house (thirty-two years, rent £1400) was soW for 
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latter's desire to come on to the Turf, and he Ae* 
sceii^d £rom his coachman's box at Hedley for that 
purpose, and sported his '^ noble lord'' hat, white 
oords^ deep bass voice, and vulgar diale<;t on it for the 
first time about 1812. He did not trouble it much 
aft^ he '^ drcqiped his sugar" on Shillelah, though 
that contretemps did not completely knock him out of 
time. His acute rough expressions, such as ^^niver 
coamed a^niffh/^ and so on, as well as his long nose and 
white flabby cheeks, made him a man of mark even 
before he got enough, by laying all round, to set up 
a mansion in Piccadilly. Joe, Ins brother, had origin 
nally been a postboy, and rose £rom thence to be- a 
stable-keeper in Great Wardour-street ; but the great 
hit of his life was his successful farming of turnpike* 
gates, at which he was supposed to have made about 
i£25,000. ^' Ludlow Bond" was not so coarse in his 
3tyle as this par nobUe Jratrwm, but ambitious and 
vain to the last degree. It was the knowledge of this 
latter quality on the part of Ludlow's real owners, 
*'The Yorkshire Blacksmith and Co*," whidi induced 
them to put him forward as the ostensible owner, as 
no one would back a horse which was known to be 
theirs. Bond liked the notoriety which this nominal 
ownership conferred on him, and was no doubt a 
mere puppet, without exactly knowing who pulled the 
strings. Discreditable as the affair was, he always 
gloried in it ; in fact he was so determined not to let 
the memory of it die out, that he christened a yearling 
which he bought from the Duke of Grafton, ^^Ludlow 
Junior." At times he appeared on the Heath with a 
grey hack, and went by the nickname of ^' Death on 
the Pale Horse ;" and, shortly after the Doncaster 
outburst, he came on in a handsome travelling 
carriage, with two livery servants in the rumble. 

Mr. GuUy, although he did great execution at the 
Comer in Andover's year, may be styled a mere fancy 
bettor now, and as a judge of racing and the points 
of a horse combined, he has scarcely a peer among 
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Ilis own or the younger generation of turfites. His 
fiEime at the Comer was at its zenith a quarter of a 
century ago^ when he was a betting partner with 
Bidsdale. Rumour ayerred that they won £86^000 
on Margrare for the St. Leger^ and £50^000 on St. 
Giles for the Derby ; and it was in consequence of a 
dispute as to the Margrave winnings^ which is rather 
too complicated for explanation here^ that the Siamese 
link between them was so abruptly dissolved. Their 
joint books also showed a balance of £80^000^ if Bed 
Bover could only have brought Priam to grief for the 
Derby. There was a joke, too, soon after this time, 
that Mr. Oully and his friend Justice descended on 
to Cheltenham, and so completely cleaned out the 
local Bing there, that the two did not even think it 
worth wMe stopping for the second race-day. One 
of the lesser lights was found wandering moodily 
ftbout the Bing on that day, and remarked to a sym- 
pathizer that he was ^Mookmg for the few half-crowns 
which that Gully and Justice had condescended to 
leave.^' Lord George Bentinck is still allowed to be 
the cleverest man that the Turf ever had, but the 
loss of £27,000 in one year was the crucible in which 
he learnt his experience. Strictly speaking, he was 
a very fancy bettor ^ and he would do what hardly a 
man alive dared do— make a book to any amount, 
and back horses as wdl. 

The Bing j9ar excellence may now be said to con- 
sist of some four hundred strong, of whom about a 
hundred are looked upon as emphaticallv '^safe men,^' 
and nearly half of the twenty score belong to the 
^* Manchester Division,'^ who congregate under the 
Bush, or at the Post Office Hotel. The betting on 
the Derby is at least five times as great as that on 
the St. Leger, and while about eight safe men '^ go'' 
everjr year on the former, the two or three who have 
received a heavy blow on the latter, frequently, bv 
the grace of their creditors, contrive to hobble on tul 
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tl^ Cesarewitch is faaL Thia race, am well 4w tba 
Cambndgeshirey icn* wUch men iu despair seem to 
play doiible or qoits^ lias countleflB vktimS:; and 
among those who '^went^^ in '55^ wn one -vh^ 
whenever he heard long odds hud, would oSet five^ 
pdnts less^ and clench it with ^^ You'd better take it ; 
jou know my mon^s good^^— ^ atrange canoek 
which almost rose to the di^^ty of « Sing proverb. 
Thea^ are sometimes some strange chases between 
creditors and ddbtors at Doncairter. We ha;ve seoa 
the latter driving off madly to the station^ a&er the 
St. Leger^ to catch the &8t train either way ; and 
ihe foffmer, when ihey have fsedled to discover the 
much wished for hce in the enclosure, &iiomiag iu 
hot haste. On one occasion a couple met en. the 
platform^and theerring oiie immediately dnAfd into 
the Crimpsall Meadows, 4md pointed at his Isesk pace 
for the Conisboro' Woods^ where he stayed till ni^t-> 
£ei11, and then sent an emissary to pig^ his lodgmffi 
and bring his caqpet^bag. Hjs panrsner expressed 
strong fears that both of them woidd be ^ roarers'' 
far life^ in consequence of ihe severity of the pace up 
to the Pon, where he was beaten <xS; and femarked 
that if the horse could only have gcme half as well aa 
his backer^ he woidd have won in a teot. 

A suicidein consequence of Eing-losses is aeldom 
heard of now^ but the stricken deer generally levBotg 
without coming near the rooms, ox else arrives with 
a forehead of brass, receives aU he can, '^retires'', 
with his gains without offering to pay, and nods gaily 
to his creditors when he next meets Ihem. A pan q£ 
charcoal or the Serpentme is alxmt the last ihmg he 
would dream of; and even Scrope Davies, who cut 
his throat regularly aft^ every Newmarket Meeting, 
till the doctors knew exactly when to eiLpect a sewing- 
up summons, can find no imitators. About two-hun- 
dred men may be said to have books now-a-days^ 
and Messrs. Ives, Harry Hill, Warrington, Monia, 

• 
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Aaron Woatiiiesy, G. Besboro^ HargreaveSi Tftlnniid 
fisW^ G*. Keed, Howard, Onslow, Brabaaoi^ Surber^ 
!F. Swindells, Snrgent, Adkins, KimptoQ, C. Snewing^ 
Sherwood, Justice, Portmaxi, WhiibcMime^ Saxim, 
W. Bobinson, Jad^aoii (who is ^^the coming man'')^ 
Pedlef, 0« H^, Bminett»&c.,are popularly wppoaed 
to make them at all figures, ixm £10JCXX> to igl^OOO^ 
foal books hare gone out df £u3hi(»iy bat Mr. Hacrjr 
Hill has a £10,000 yeariybg one, uid lays his hun* 
dred, seveniy^e^ or fifty to me odds, aocovdmg as 
he £uicies the pedigreeof the yearling belays agunst* 
To speak, however, with any degree ik accuracy as to 
book-making would baffle even '^The Wise Woman,^' 
as the E^rangest ewmrds are always floating about as 
to ^^ books ^^ and winnings, and it is mondly impos« 
^le to s^arate wImU; a man does on commissum^ 
from what he achieTCS on his own account. Some 
&w confine thmnsetves to commisfflion business, the 
recognised remuneraticm for whidbi is five per cent.,, 
the commissionar taking all the risk. Old Michad 
Brtmton used to boast that he visited Doncast^ 
(whose High Street is always so redolentof tofff and 
^/mellow peers'^) tor sixty-one years in successiani 
and made a grand wind-up with Yoltigeur's Cup day^ 
P^Aiaps, at present, Frank Gamer, a £uiner in Sur» 
rey, is ime of the oldest Eing^men we have, and visit- 
ed Newmarket last yei^ for his fifity-first consecutive 
season; and Fred Swiadells is one ai the deverest* 
When the ^^ Swmddls attack^^ onceqpens on a horsey 
it rardy fsdls to be his eradcof doom. A meteor oc« 
casionally starts fq^ for a seascm cnr two. Nine or ten 
years ago, two rose almost together, and it was said 
that if Nottingham had won the Cesarevritch, or Sting 
the Ciunbridgeshire, they would have hit the !^ng 
twice over for about ^6130,000. One of them was just 
as careless about the odds he laid, as the latest ccm^* 
steUation was upon receiving days; and if the last- 
named had tarusted to the iofiB^ble inspiration whidi 
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used to come over him as the flag dropped^ he might 
have won anj som. Cobnut and Adine were two of 
his great triumphs^ and he won £5^000 abont Daniel 
CyRonrke^ though he had not pendlled a bet till the 
horses went up to start. The gentlemen of the Bing 
hang very much together when they fancy a horse. 
Flying Dutdiman's and West Australian's were de-* 
cidedly a gentleman's year^ and so many of them were 
within the mystic circle which knew of the great Py- 
field trials that Teddington cost the Ring something^ 
like £150^000. Yoltigeur's^ on the contrary^ was a 
^^ genljeman-gentlemen's'' year^ as valets and coach- 
men won so immensely; while Little Wond^s and 
Merry Monarch's were the greatest triumphs the 
Ring has known. Mr. Howiffd might almost have 
broken it with Virago, for the triple events of the 
Great Metropolitan, Suburban, and Chester Cup, 
if he had not taken two ten-thousand books at 
Shrewsbuijr about them, before the year, was out; 
and thus given an inkling of the secret to the Chester 
handicapper, though certainly not to the world. The 
match which has of late years produced the heaviest 
post-betting was that at Newmarket, in 1849, be* 
tween Beehunter and Clincher, which appropriately 
ended in a dead-heat. The term "hedging" ha* 
been quite superseded by "laying oflF''; and we had^ 
in feet, quite forgotten it till we saw it stated in the 
papers lately, by a clergyman, who did not answer a 
question on doctrine as the Bishop of Exeter exactly 
Uked, that his lordship addressed him to this effect : 
" You are liedgingfSir ; you are hedging '' / Enough 
was heard about it in 1843, when old John Day took 
such liberties with Gktper for the Derby, and Lord 
Greorge made him cry out '^ Perquavi" to some pur- 
pose when he got him writhing in his vice. This is, in 
&ct, the most memorable instance of "hedging" on^ 
record, and the ancient rupture between the parties- 
lent it no small flavour. " Honest John," from a 
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firm conviction that the horse could not stay^ had 
offered £15,000 to £100, and £10,000 to £100 
against him, as he was journeying by rail to New* 
market, and was snapped immediately by a " com« 
missioner,'^ who happened to be in the carriage. 
Lord George^s faith in his bay continued imabated 
to the last, and he took £16,000 to £2,000 about 
him not many hours before the race; and hence 
Say was glad to come to terms with lum, and lost 
£3,000 by meddling with the (''sky-blue,'' though 
his balance on the race was a favourable one* 

Since the abolition of the betting-houses, which 
dealt an immense blow to the King .by cutting <^ 
the supplies which dribbled in through them from 
all parts of the country, and so found their way to 
the Comer, Mr. Davis has occupied a much less 
prominent part in the eyes of the public ; and he 
has, in fact, almost ceased to make a Derby book, 
and confines himself to post-betting. He has 
made one so high as £100,000, but now he scarcely 
pencils a Derby bet till a fortnight before the race. 
He says with truth that he has lost all his money on 
the Derby and Oaks, while on the St. Leger and at 
post-betting he is imiformly lucky, and a great advo* 
cate for the abolition of the P. P. system* We be* 
lieve that he made his first bet of haUT-a-crown at the 
Silver Cup in Cromer Street, Gray's Inn Road, about 
fourteen years ago, when he was in Mr. Cubitf s 
employ. A long time elapsed before he ent^ed any 
public betting-rooms, but he simply joined the noisy 
outer circle ; laying generally a point or two more 
than were attainable inside. When he began to be 
a man of mark, this difference was soon tiJken copi* 
ous advantage of, and in self-defence he went withnik 
His first heavy hie is sidd to have been for £12,000 
over The Cur for the Cesarewitch. Hotspur's not 
winning the Derby made a difference to him of some 
^0,000, and Barbarian's failure, of nearly twice that 
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sum. The Londoners also backed Vdtigeur to such, 
ftn extent with him, that nearty j640,()00 was paid 
over his Kst-countcr alone about "the lusty Bidi- 
mond stallion/' He was also hit heavily in Ted- 
dington's year, and the ^616,000 cheque which he 
sent Mr. Ghneville the morning after the race, stamped 
him at once as a very mine of Peru. Mrs. Taft and 
Truth yrere great pulls for him that autumn, and the 
pufblie set the joint gain at £45,000. After his 
winter Derby deposits came in, he was supposed to 
have entered on Ms 1853 campaign with £130,000 
at the Westminster Bank (whose heads would, as the 
story ran, rise to accommodate him at any hour of 
the night !) but on ^s as well as every other calcu- 
lation, "be the same more ot less^ must be the 
conveyancing ^otto ever present to the reader's 
mind. He resembled, in fact. Captain OTCelly 
in his senith, who, when he was ai^ed, after taking 
a heavy bet, where his estates lay, responded that, 
•'By the powers, I hev the map & them about me,''^ 
and produced a perfect roU of Bank Notes ; or the 
^Id miser near Doncaster, who went to a great land 
sale in his filthy rags, and a hay-band round his 
waist, and astounded the auctioneer, who wondered 
where the deposit was to come from, by holding up 
a£100,000 Bank Note (one of thefi^w evermade), and 
saying ** Her ^9 the each; Pve got ike old hen at home !^ 
Henceforward, the tide of ill-hick always flowed 
steadily against him at Epsom. Daniel O'Bourke 
is said to have cost him £80,000, as he had been 
duly '^got ** at 100 to 1. Catherine -Hayes cost him 
aboot the same, and West Australian jS48,000, of 
which £90,000 went in a dieque to Mr. Bowes. At 
Chester, in 1852, he was fairiy beset by the infatu- 
sted lackers of Nancy; and tiiere he stood, while 
they almost fought who should first thrust their £& 
notes into his hands, and see themselves pencilled 
down at 55 to 0. Although, perhaps, not abstract* 
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edtf ft great juige of #kor«e^ he has ar capital eje toft 
ftftdiiig o«t wftcffiL they are in trouble^ and keeps bet- 
ting wm tEl Aeiy are some twentj yards from the 
f&stfmi tf it is^ a rery near Amg, after they are 
fast k. TeAdkigton was a horse he never Hked to 
be agaii^^ after tike Derby; bat he i8> perhaps^ 
morocK^osed to bttck riders than horses^ and is yery 
HMni with then s^ times. Fordham, or "^the Ud,'' 
as he always terms im, is hitr favonrite^ and he yery 
fteqvently dcdmes- to lay i^ainst the horse he is to 
mAd^ andcithar mctt ia the Bing'had a like finey finr 
aiw»ys<badd»gQaniton. BOseoBstant habit has been 
to-coose to Tatteraaiya after theDerby^ howerer great 
Ms losses^ 9»A pay on the Mcmday^ instead o( wait- 
&SIS tffl the cofnyentional settiing Tuesday i and while 
hi» Ists were in fiiree> lie rettsned every night from 
Kewmafket to^attend to tiiem, and provide the need- 
fA §(xt jxying next day. !bi tact, all his- dealings^' 
bave been based on the ^^lm)adste«e of hononr^^ and 
^ondneted with a bttsinesB^ike preeision sneh as we 
majr akiiost in vaiii hope to see i^ainr. One of his 
roles i» never to sdbsei^ to a^handkap^ as he wmdd 
be'pesiered to dealii wi^ i^^cations if he did. We 
sever Feraember has nerve £EHlkig^ bnt once^ and tiiat 
was wh^i^ Bern Mot wim the Liverpool Cap. He waa 
j^ b^imnng' tO'ftre heovfly into ^n» strai^ 3;00& 
gmnea impostor^ when he fonnd himself eompeUed^ 
m coj&eqmace ci a nerv(>its head-aefae> to close his 
book and sHr d&wn, smd^ a» luck woold have i^^ he 
won £SflO(y, inslmd of iosiag^ iBeaiiy twice that 
amount: I^ piolosophjr ww reported to have be^a 
jBAMtrsevei^ tested is 1856^^ whe» he had laid very 
heov^against Canezoa ftrt&e Goodwood'Cnp. On 
tltet ctey^ CSmboa was dedaseel to start merely to 
saafee tib^ rammig fyp €aneiaa ; bnt he wmt so 
WiSl that it waa all Chaodton eoirid do to pnll him 
np in front of the Stand, in order that Bn^s^ might 
Krm wilh the mare^ 
With^ehistory of tiie'!IMi;ersal!^ battediomt wehave 
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nothing to do. Becruits come in from every rank 
and every place ; bnt the Ring is not in so healthy 
a state as it was ten years ago^ and far below what 
it was in the ten-year cycle before that ; and wdchers^ 
regardless of pumps and mobbing^ begin to wax rife 
in.the land. Those who have seen members of this 
fraternity hauled out of the Ring at Doncaster^ 
when even the massive Xieadbitter^ the only wan 
whom we ever saw really manage a crowd, was no 
tower of strength to them, can judge of the full 
meaning of the expression/' falling into the hands of 
man/^ especially when the Timour Mammon is in 
the question. The rush on the helpless Stock Ex* 
change intruder^ when the pack are cheered on by 
the " Who wants to buy five hundred per cents J* 
tallyho, is merciful in comparison. At Newmarket 
the thing is done more neatly, as about forty couple 
of groom boys resolve themselves into merry harriers 
for the nonce; and if the hare is started half way 
across the flat, his coat and waistcoat are fluttering 
wildly in the breeze, his handkerchief has been 
made a leading rope of, and his hat a foot-ball^ 
long before he finds a peaceful hermitage in some 
back alley of the town. The Catterick derk of the 
course, hearing of the motly crowd which had shown 
at Lincoln, is said to have considerately provided 
some stout labourers and a tar-barrel for the special 
benefit of the welchers, at one of his meetings. Al** 
though we cannot coincide in his views, it is stiU to 
be regretted that there is not some conventional or- 
deal to which such gentlemen could be consigned; 
and we often think how one Moore, the unworthy 
incumbent of the '^ Suffolk Cura<^,'^ dedicated a 
book to " Duke Himiphrey,*' and was then entirely 
lost sight of by his old college friends, till one of 
them espied him slung up in ^' the basket^^ for not 
paying his bets at a cock -pit. 

Savage as they may be at the sight of a welcher, 
the Ring men, on the whole, are creatures of fine 
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rough impulse, whenever it is called forth. Few men 
are more charitable if a case of real distress comes 
within their notice; and we have known one of them 
pay j£200 to take a man^ who had no claim whatever 
on him^ out of jail. It was ako only last year^ too^ 
that a bookmaker received a letter from a breeder, 
^oon after a colt he had purchased from him had won 
a. race, to remind him that a £100 contingency had 
become due. His answer was simply to the effect 
that there must be some mistake, as he had promised 
-£150, not £100, if ever the colt won; and a cheque 
for the larger sum was duly enclosed, ^ing jokes 
xire unique, and those who have heard the popular 
jstories erf " the gilded watch/^ and '* Jenny bring the 
sledge-hammer,^' well know what quaint humour can 
jnake out of slender materials. They delight in peiw 
verting names : II Penseroso, Gemma cli Vergy, La 
Kile Mai Grardee, and Springy Jack, became BiU 
Spencer the Grocer, Jemmy the Virgin, The Female 
Guard, and Elastic John; and Grseculus^Esurieng 
jseemed to have his nomenclature altered as each 
Monday came round. Paying in copper was a freak 
which delighted everyone amazingly, except the 
victim, who went scouring off in a cab up to his 
knees in the baser metal; and so did the sundry 
speculations as to the height of The Trapper, who 
was such a giant^ that young John Day solemnly as- 
sured Nat, as he was saddling him for the St. Leger, 
that he ''had ordered a pair of steps in the town,'^ 
and that they would be there directly; and added, for 
..his comfort, that Dr. O'Toole would '' very probably 
run slap under him if he got in jfront.^' The where* 
abouts of The Reiver, the long or short O in Uiona^ 
and all Nuch strtoge things, were also worked in their 
turn. Their '' chaff'' is unrivalled; but their retorts 
-are perhaps rather rough and ready than neat. We 
never heard any of them rival the poacher who sauced 
the late Bishop of Carlisle (when he told him who he 
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was, and asked Wm how he dared to pick up a hare- 
on I3ie Rose Oastle grounds before his vciyeyes)^ 
witti ** Yotifre iht Bishop ^ are ytm ? nnd a deviKsh 
good place, too ; mind you keep it.** 

Between the owners of horses and the Ring there 
oever win be any rery perfec* xmdenrtanding. ^e 
former consider that they may milk and scra^ their 
liorses if it srdts their book^ or start them purposely 
fihcNTt of work f while ttie latter and the pubfic loci 
pretty much upon the horses as their t)wn property 
fU9 isoon as the acceptances are made. In fact, it « 
« batiie of kites and crows; and it is matter of ob- 
servation that those who are the most unscorupulons 
themselves are tdways the most stem and taU:{diye 
moralists when their own interestshave been thwarted. 
Lord Oeorge Bcntinck gave the turf a serions blow 
^rtien he dret^ted to the hackers of EKs the only 
terms on which he would allow him to crtart for the St. 
Leger. Hence his copyirts have been ^ legion," and 
many a horse has been -sent home because the owner 
has been forestalled^ tmd i^nnot get myone to lay 
him the original odds, in spite of his thumbscrew, to 
a £6 note. Not a few of ^e iting have horses, or an 
interest in them ; "but out t)f the %00 men (including 
Xiord Jersey, the ikther of the turf, and the trther 66- 
mrembers of the f ockeyClub) who declare their colours,, 
not more Iham 220 run them in their own names. 
A nom-de-ffwerre in sporting used to be principally 
used by University men when a «beeple-chase or a 
hoat race required them to dare the anger of proc- 
tors or anxious rekrtions. It was «t first rather 
frowned xm by racing authorities in ^^ Mr. Gordon^*' 
case, but they harve become as plentiful now as^ 
*^ motif' were after VoWgemr^s victory, or *^garteni^ 
in later years, among the list of race-jackets, and -nt 
least a dozai peers and commoners lidopt this Tcrj^ 
ostrich-like id«a of secrecy. 

As regards the morak of the Ring, it must be d- 
lowed that speculation is a normal vice in man, and. 
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that the world, with its usual unfaimesSj will persist 
in frowning on it when it is applied to horses and 
dogs, and smiles complacently when it views it in 
connection with ''bulls'' and ''bears/' The very 
maiwho gamble without scruple in time baigauis 
and lives, would think their credit as fathers of fami- 
fies compromised if they were known to bet on a 
horse-race. Still, while we point out this inconsist- 
CDcy, and beKeve that the turf would sicken aad 
droop without betting, as completely as oomm^ce 
and bunness without speculatioQ, we cannot but 
de^ly deplore that men with ample means will not 
consider such a noble sport quite amusement enough 
rf itself, without' the extra stimulant of *'the jingle 
of the guinea." We do so more espedally, because, 
as long as those who ought to be considered its leaders 
will make a business of the odds, instead of occa- 
sumally backing their fancy, it is impossible that they 
can exercise that healthy influence which the turf so 
much requires to raise its tone, or speak with any 
real weight in a crisis. Looldng at the system 
of betting generdly, not five men in twenty can 
afford to lose, and certainly not one in twenty afford 
to win. This may seem a paradox ; but few men^ 
unless they have a very lai^e fortune indeed, can 
take betting quietly. It can't be done. A young 
man drawing his first winnings is like a tiger tasting 
his first blood 3 he seldom stops again till he is brought 
to a dead«-lock as a defaulter : the finer the fleece, the 
more the rooks (who began their career as pigeons) 
come about him ; his visits are extended from a few 
afternoons to weeks after weeks of race-meetings, and 
the mind becomes untuned for everything else. The 
Legislature knew this when they stepped in and 
smashed the deposit system in the list houses. It 
may be a very Arcadian notion, but still we hold 
that, to really enjoy sport, a man should never go^ 
on to a race-cour^ more than thirteen or fourteen 
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picked afternoons in the course of the year^ and 
never bet a penny. 

The great list era^ and all its attendant Bipe-for- 
a-Jails^ as Fwuh termed them^ began with Messrs^ 
Drummond and Greville, who ^"^kept an account at 
the Westminster Sank/' in 1847* Up to that time^ 
'^ sweeps,^' where every subscriber drew a horse for 
his ticket^ had been amply sufficient to satisfy the 
popular tlurst for speculation on a Derby or St, Leger 
eve; and^ although in one instance we ascertained 
that our ticket horse was a leader in a Shrewsbury 
coach^ instead -of being '^prepared/' it was satisfac- 
tory to know that there was at least fair play. Stimu* 
lated by the example of D. and G., the licensed vie* 
tuallers took it up — and a nice mess they made of it^ 
with 10,000 ^'pictures/' &c. — till the licensing magis-* 
trates stepped sternly in. From 1850 to the end o^ 
1853 the Usters were in their glory ; and at one pe- 
riod about foiur hundred betting-houses were open in 
London alone^ of which, perhaps, ten were solvent* 
Among these proprietors, Mr. Davis never laid the 
odds to less than £\\ one or two others adopted 10s. 
aa their limit, and some 5s., while not a few would 
do the odds for a lad at 6d. Their odds were gene* 
rally very liberal, and we never espied a real mistake 
but once, when a first-rate office laid 8 to 1 against 
Teddington for the Ascot Cup a fortnight before the 
race ! In York the system did not thrive, as the 
Tykes generally knew too well what horses were in 
work; but in London, for instance^ at least 100 out 
of 150 Cesarewitch or Cambridgeslure horses would 
be fancied, and thus the proprietor could always get 
round. Even the appearance of a horse with ^)0 
to 1 against his name did not deter the adventurous^ 
as the luxury of the bare thought of such a haul was 
too much to withstand. The wild fever among the 
houses on the Saturday night when Hobbie Noble 
'' came'^ for the Cambridgeshire, was such as we can 
never forget. Every lister seemed to be rushing 
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Vildly &bout^ as if some great and long pent«up revo* 
lution Iiad burst forth at last ) and near the Picca- 
dilly Circus especially, that favoured haunt of the 
Bing, the delmum raged furiously* The rise and 
fall of the odds on the eve of a great race were such 
delicate operations that the listers had outlying pic* 
quets watching at each other's shops, to give instant 
intelligence if there was a commission to skin them. 
The news flew like wildfire from house to house, so 
that a commissioner often found the odds altered 
long before he had half finished his rounds. They 
had also paid ^ies among the railway porters, espe- 
cially at the Eastern Counties, to tell them what 
horses were put on to the boxes for Newmarket there ; 
but the " velveteens'' had but little notion of their 
business, and when one of them had spent all his 
dinner hour and several shillings in cab hire, rushing 
about to his employers, to tell them that Vermuth 
and not Aj^pdite had gone down for the One Thou- 
sand Guineas, it turned out that the little groom had 
only been 'qiuzzing him. These little episodes were 
of constant occurrence. A London chambermaid 
happened, in the fulness of her heart, to tell an old 
gentleman that she had won £8, like a true-hearted 
lass that she was, by backing Daniel ,0'Rourke (be- 
cause he came from her own county) for the Derby, 
and her confidante instantly wrote to the Times, de- 
manding to know if his dressing-case could anv 
longer be safe near such a dangerous maiden. There 
was the metropolitan beadle, too, who backed Ninny- 
hammer at £5 to 58., and spent a most restless Sun- 
day before the Derby, in consequence of some one 
stealing his list ticket for a joke. Little did the 
pharity children know what an agitated but yet 
^^ noble sportsman" preceded them, cocked-hat on 
head and stafif in hand, to church that day ! Then 
there was the widow, who would have had to apply to 
the parish for a coffin for her groom-husband, if she 
had not found a £100 winning Glauca ticket in his 
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cofdnrays^ and gcvt some ^friencP' (who, first by per* 
snftskm^ and then by bnUying^ tried to make ber be- 
lieve be was to ^stand in^ to gire a bmt <^ wbat it 
meant. To sbow tbe bold tbat tbis epidCToic took 
on tbe lower classes, we bave beard tbat a poof man, 
wben be was asked for bis ebikPs name at tbe font, 
gave tiie mimstar by mistake a betting ticket with 
'' Springy Jack^ on it ; and a Yorksldre gamekeeper 
showed ns, in tbat very year (1848), three tickets oa 
which be bad expended three gmneas for tbe St» 
Leger alone! He had withstood three poachers, 
and fought with his teeth wben they disabled hia 
arms ; but the list lure was too strong for Sampsoa, 
and his wife seemed equally infatiK^ed on tbe point* 
Tbe ^stem had become so cocnpkte by the exten- 
sion oi the telegraph wires to the race-oourse, ibat 
owners could be backing their horses in London and 
the enclosure at the same time. A great N<»rtbem 
trainer had, in fact, two horses, each in two races at 
Tork, on one afternoon ; and about twenfy minvtea 
Tjcfore the first came off, he received a telegraj^bic 
message, which showed him tbat his town commis- 
sioner had backed the wrong horse very largely for 
that race, and he had only just time to get tbe 
other firom the stable and send it to the poet. Hie 
list-houses still do a strong business; and certainly, 
as long as they do not take deposits (?), th^ have 
quite as mudi right to pursue their calling as Tatter- 
. saQ^s, where, undar tbis new act, no one can be called 
on to ^^ covct/^ Albeit the bill c^ 1863 has done its 
work, and the fiital facility induced by the open de- 
p>sit system is nipped in the bud. Inspector Brennan 
and his cohorts no longer produce piles <^ bating 
tickets as the sad results of their station-house seardi, 
and those who merely regard the turf as a pleasant 
pastime on an occasional holiday afternoon, are spared 
the shame of hearing that another poor felk>w has had 
to rue the day he ever saw or read of it-«— amid tbe 
mint and rue of the Old Bailey. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

31B. &XBAT Man VHB IOBJUGNS»S« 



*' Loud roas tl 

Loud shrieks the wild 9ea»guIIy 
Bound barks with gotdlen cargoes 
^ 0£tkoEQti|^MlMdJiflboniilaU^ 
Biglv^MMMTs, cratdfis, and weedy aaes. 

As slow as any man, 
Prom whose pyramids of fbrfbits 
Their awaoB- cut and CMi^'^ 

rOBEiaNE&S doirarjr HiMfein tke wi^ of joonf 
bkod stocky but eonfine Aeiat sittcstion almost 
eutiiriy to" maiea waA airesw Tiie^ are mrnth meat 
partiseoiaar aboBEd faliwd tkaxt i^j msed to be; ai^ 
takki^ tiiem aaaiiAtktt^tlje Qtrmaas are iBost know- 
iBg^ on the psnta of a l^nse^ aatd as^ the stoii-grooaie 
piurase il^ ^waat no friftay/^ Baron de Mahabm^ of 
Yojdaratbarak^ m MecUenboTg^ hae aiho«it 160 brood 
maves^ iaidbdmg ludfibredfl^ aaid be is qiole as learned 
oi^ stad ped^teea as ever Pozson was in Greek vootsw 
CotBit Wladnnar BavoiK)skv of Pofiak Gallicia, baa 
alao an enoranewn stuik; azid Cocuit Hidm^ ei Schk^ 
Baacd^Ty Meckknbaggt>S(AgiPCgiBy w1k> Ibrst soit TtuN 
Bi»'tor!^^s»d^ ha» kufovted some of our ch(»ee8t 
stock, aaneag wbadbb Oiey Mommy ligarOr aoid Black 
Drop iresenot tiie fovemoat. Bavon de Biel, of Zie- 
row, MeekkabMEg^Scb^PHrm, is alsa & great stad* 
owner^ and be may be said; to ha^e been the original 
Jesmer wbo isociilated tbe dwdObrs in Fatbevland 
witb such a yearning Sox our tboroagh^breds. One 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



73 THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 

of these continental Bentincks is a great iron-master 
— so great^ in fact^ that when he intimated to his 
Government^ dnring the troubles of 1848^ that he 
intended to close his works^ they rephed that if he 
did not carry them on tJiey must^ or the revolution 
would sweep works and Government away together 
like an avalanche. Among the most constant attend- 
ants at our race-eourses^ season after season^ is a 
magnificent twenty-stone German^ connected, we be- 
lieve, with the leather trade at Berlin, and, without 
exception, one of the very finest judges of racing that 
ever set foot on Newmarket Heath. 

Foreigners are not very particular as to the colours 
of the sires, but are rather prejudiced against chesnuts^ 
especially if they have mudi white about them, 
although Count Henckel did not let this stand in his 
way when he took a fan^cy to Ephesus. Dark bay mares 
suit them, but they prefer black-brown if they can be 
got. At one time the Russians had an immense fancy 
for greys ; but they ceased to. import them, in conse- 
quence of the complaint of Hetman Flatofi^, that his 
offices, who always rode them, were much more liable 
thereby to be pidLed off. France has imported a con- 
nderable number of sires since. Diamond, the great 
match opponent of Hambletonian ; and Lottery, Tar- 
rare, The Emperor^ Inheritor, Brocardo, Auckland, 
Assault, Nunnykirk, Gladiator, Prime Warden, Sting,* 
physician^ Collingwood, Cossack, Elthiron, Foig-a- 
Ballagh, lago, Minotaur, Weathergage, Saucebox, 
and Lanercost, are well-known names in her stud- 
book. In addition to those we shall mention in their 
place, and countless others of lesser note, Cetus, Cha- 
teau Margaux, Margrave, Glencoe, Biddlesworth^ 
Scythian, and Buzzard are naturalized in America ; 
Himgary claims Conyngham, Frantic, and Recovery ; 
Bussia has Wanota, Coronation, Jereed^ Andover, 
TJriel,Peep-o'-day Boy, Ithuriel, The Squire, and Van 
Tromp ; Austria boasts herself in Cardinal Puff^ Grold- 
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finder^ CHncher^ Chief Justice^ and Old England ; 
Prussia followed up her Wofdl purchase with Brutan- 
dorf^ Elis^ Sittingboume^ Talfourd^ andMundig; 
while Germany purchased Taurus twice over^ and luis 
not a few sdons of The Ni^er, Wolfdc^, Sheet 
Andior^ Rockingham^ Glaucus^ Augustus^ Erymus^ 
St. Nicholas, and Chief BaronNicholson, in her stalls: 
The Colonel was. jrepurchased firom them, but for very 
little purpose ; and Euclid and Attila both died on 
shipboard. Cobnut is now in the Sardinian domi* 
nions, and even ''John Chinaman^^ has got Black Jack 
and Little Bo-Peep. A great number of our blood 
horses also go to the colonies, and about a hundred 
of them have landed at the Cape alone during the 
last fifteen years, many of them with pedigrees a 
foot long, but sadly tmsound outcasts withal. In 
its paddock list we find the names of the &^rmmetrical 
Battledore, Middleham, Fancy Boy, Evenus, Tra- 
verser, Misdeal, Gtonmon-Box, Sylvan, Gorhambiuy,. 
Mr. Martin, and Cockermouth. The Cape turf is 
said to have reached its zenith under Lord Charles 
Somerset; and the late Sir Walter Gilbert bore high 
testimony to the/ style in which the Dragoon Guards, 
weighing on the average about twenty stone, were 
6arried through their long marches by its hackneys. 
Unhappily, the present colonists do not pay such a 
high price, oj^ import nearly such good horses as they 
used to do; and the Mynheers "cultivate assidu- 
ously many of the continental prqudices regarding 
Colour and marks, and are particularly solicitous 
about small pointed ears, a pretty head, and peacocky 
carriage; legs and feet, strength and substance, being 
minor considerations.^''^ 

The Russians, who were once among our largest 
customers, turn their sires out of the stud at twenty- 
three, thus virtually following the spirit of the Celtic 

♦ Sporting Bevino, March,' 1866. 
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triplet wMck says &at ^Thorioe ^ life of a kosae ia 
tlie Me <^ a imo/^ Kid so CfR to stags, and eagka ui 
geoixietiic fffiogreanoQ. Mr« Kirbj^ ^ Yoik^ whi& ia 
-Aealdestlivmgexpiivter of horses^ did agyeatboaU 
]i«8awitktiieKiforalx>iit half^a eentiirjr. Tkk wci^ 
dcfffol octogeiiaKisai first set feot at Cioiuiladl im 
wboBt he was Mtde moce tkaa twent j-one^ ki diarge 
of a stm^ of haam^ wlueh. a qpeoalatiye Marlut 
Weighton bcewer seai out at a ventttre^ «ad iqpea^ed 
his Tisita till he was neai^ sixt j^, beiffiiig wiu hna 
(m 1^^ dieary tiueee-weiBks' Togrageathe ehoiceat bLoed 
of Yorkdure. As his hwness increased^ he geae^ 
raOy chartered a veasd tfacare and back ag^u% aiid osk 
one oeeawom he todc euit no less than feity-two* m. 
the Maarp Fraasti. They weie stabled in^ ths hcdd 
on the bdlast-sasid^ and eadi of thesa wse allowed a 
>stall of six feet brjr itmt and ftjial^. while the whole 
space deroled to tiiem was s^Yeai feet hagfa^ and weB 
ventilated Asrouipt the halchesw What wi^ staU fitr- 
tings, con^ baj, straw^ water-casks,, and firdght, thejr 
each cost about iilO oiai the vof^gs^ He onlj lost, 
one of thetn at sea doxing the whole of his joiAvney* 
ings; but as if to make itp for it/ fon^rte^a wese 
droKHded in Ins sale aftabies in one n^bt, by^'asiidd^ik 
immdatkni of 1^ Nera. These were not his only 
penis on £us»an soil.. He had once searc^j bedded 
up a kit fer the n%ht, a£ter their walk fr^n Cttm^ 
stadt to St. Petersburg, and written drenkrs to hia 
primcipal castcHuers^ who, like the Emperor Alexaift- 
der, were wtmM to eoav^ his scabies isrto a spotting 
lonnge, than he reeeired noike that the Emperor 
Paul had ordered aU the English sh^ to be Sj&isied. 
The fact of his being a well-known. dMoracteir in Biis- 
sia saved him £rom being personally annoyed m his 
countrymen w^e ; but stiU he felt so apprehensive 
lest his horses should be confiseated, that he deter- 
mined to sell everything off at once. Accordingly 
he asked Count Kotosebpin, who had been betimes 
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at hift slaUeSj to make him a £300 offer fiur Brougli, 
if he knew of any (me who would haj that hoam 
saoA iexk out of the eleren mares in (me lot. ^I 
know a gentleman, or at least one who calls himadf 
a gentleman^ that Count Koutightsoff, who'll take 
thm V^ was the reqponse^ and to him Mr. Eirbj 
accordingly went. The C(>imt asked him their names, 
and ordered him to go home and bring a list widi 
the prices marked. As he scmiewhat suqpected h(nr 
it would be, he returned with a list headed with 
^' Bay horse Bron^ £500.'' ''The mares are called 
onesy I ecmdude/^ said the Count, as he g^bnoed at 
ihelist; and then, p(nnting to Brough's {nice, he 
added, " Til give yxm that for. the whcile eleren^ or 
m take them to-morrow for nothing; take your 
twenty minutes to think of it :" and with this he left 
the room. Punctual to a moment^ he reappeared in 
full uni&Nrm^ and sardcmically inqmred of Mr. Earby 
if he hked his offer. "I should be(dieating myself^ 
sir^'' relied the representatiTe of all the Tykes at 
the Court of St. Petersburg; '' I should not clear 
my expenses if I took your price/' " And you're 
trying to (dieat me, you English rascal ; 111 pinch 
your ear for it" — was the fierce rejoinder. Bemon- 
strance was a dangerous game ; so Mr. Kirby sor* 
rowfully led the ^yen, as he was directed^ to the 
Emperor's stables, and receired Brongh's -jpiice for 
the lot on ddirery. One mare, sista to Hambleto- 
nian, had not been included in Uie lot ; and on the 
very mcnming that the news of the Emperor Paul's 
death br(mght smiles into eyery face except Kou* 
tightsoff's (who went flying across the Nera, not on 
Brough, but on foot, in a grey peasant suit), Mr* 
Kirby sleighed fire or six miles cmt of St. Petersbttrg 
to dose with a nobleman who had been nibbling at 
h^ from the eyening she landed. ^^ Any news at St» 
Petersbui^, Kirby?" was the apparently off-hand 
question which was put to him when he entered; 
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and when he reflected on the nonchalance with which 
both his customer and his brother^ who were seated 
at an early breakfast, received the news, he did not 
altc^ether disbeUeve the rumour that the twain had 
with their own hands drawn the &tal scarlet sash 
the night before. With true John Bull curiosity, our 
hero joined in the privileged stream of. Muscovites^ 
which flowed through the little room where the tra^ 
gedy was enacted. The ex-tyrant lay where he fell, 
on a little sofa, in a morning gown and cap, with a 
£etce as black as a Mulatto, and the left jaw all awry, 
and broken by It fist-blow from a third conspirator^ 
who must have "blushed to find it fame/' This pri- 
vate view was succeeded by a public lying-in-state^ 
and the corpse, dressed in uniform with a blaze of 
orders on its breast, met the fierce gaze of its late 
subjects for three days and nights at the foot of the 
throne. Koutightsoff retained his presence of mind 
in money transactions to the last; and when Mr. 
Kirby gained an interview with him during the 
twenty-four hours which were allowed him by the 
police to set his house in order, he observed that it 
did not lie in his mouth to dispute the valuation of 
the man who knew better than any one in Russia 
what Brough was worth, and that he was therefore 
quite welcome to have him back for £500 ! Never 
was Yorkshireman so checkmated before. 

The Emperors Alexander and Nicholas invariably 
smiled on Mr. Kirby, whether his country was in 
sunshine or in shade with them^ and not only gave 
him four valuable rings, but granted him permission 
to emblazon the two-headed black eagle of Russia on 
the front of his white jockey caps. His racing days 
were over before the htte Emperor visited Ascot Heath 
in 1844, or he would have taken care that his "cho- 
colate jacket and white cap'' should have been un-* 
furled for the fray. It has always been a subject of 
congratulation with him that the Imperial visit did 
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iLot take plaee two years sooner, when liis fkvonritt 
Lanercost staggered in last for the Cup, which he 
had won so cleverly the year before. No light has 
ever been t^own on this sad transaction, except 
that when the horse stopped in hisyan for a few nio« 
jnents at the door of an inn between Leatherhead 
and Sunning Hill, a man in a sailor's dress jumped 
in an apparently off-hand way on to the side of the 
vim, remarking to another tar, ^^ Jump upy here* 9 
Jjanereost ; I never saw him before P' and took a long 
survey of him. One of the pair is supposed to have 
administered some very powerful narcotic powder in 
his handkerchief, while his comrade took off the at" 
tention of the groom. The result was, that Temple* 
man found him ^'as dead as a tar-barreP^ in his 
iiands, long before he had reached the Swinley Post ; 
and in the course of the next month he completely 
^changed colour. 

But we have not told all Mr. Kirby^s Russian ad^ 
yentures. After the bombardment of Copenhagen, 
and before Alexander sq[>arated himself from the 
Northern League, he found popular feeling bcgin- 
yiing to run so high against Nelson's countrymen^ 
that he deemed it best to come home. As there was 
not a chance of getting an ordinary pass under three 
weeks, he prevailed on Count Waroff (who vowed 
that he dared not ask such a favour for himself) to 
station him at the private door of the palace when 
the Emperor came out to parade his soldiers. He 
accordingly made his obeisance, and after a passing 
remark about his last lot of horses, he was graciously 
asked by the Emperor if he wanted anything, and 
informed that he might come to him on the parade 
ground when all was over. This was no easy matter, 
as the guards told him he was an '^impudent Eng* 
lishman,'' and ought to be '^ ashamed to show his 
face'/' and one more delicately ironical than the 
rest persisted in following him, and taking care that 
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lie did speak to the Smperor. ** Yoa must bring^ 
me good horses, Thomas KiiHby, if you do go/' was 
the mly conditioii imposed apon faim. The appeal 
of a^ red-tape Chamberlain against snph a heretical 
poroceeding as getting a pass signed and ecmntersigned 
in twoity-^oiir hours was quashed almost without a 
hearing; and punctually at the end (^ that time, he 
was gliding out of Oonstadt, pass in pod^et, in a 
Bussian war frigate. As they neared Bevel, they 
met Ndson's fleet coming oat dTit in tikree divifdons, 
and Mr. Sorby was stndghtway elevated on to the 
poop by the side of the Russian Admiral, and 
interpreted to the captain of a British flag-bcmt the 
news, of which up to that moment he had been kept 
in tiie prc^onndest ignorance, that the Emperor had 
signed the treaty with Great Britain. This was the 
first intimation Ndbon had of the &ct, as the im« 
perial courier had not arrived overland from Si. 
Petersburg. On reodving the official confirmation 
of Mr. l^by's poop story, he at once signalled to 
^send that Englishman on board,'' and accOTdingly 
the Englishman and his trunk w^?e hoisted into 
his flag-ship, the St. George. During the two days 
that he spent under the shade of the Union Jack, he 
had no conversation with the '^ poor thing like a 
shadow,'' but merely watched him as he paced the 
quarter-deck. Still he was not forgott^i ; but was 
sent off fiee of expense by Ihe Speedwell to Tar- 
mouth, and kept his promise ri^t &itfafuUy to the 
Emperor by re-appearing in less than three mon^M 
at the palace, with a list of forty culled ones. 

The late Emperor was nearfy as fond ofhorses as 
his brotiier, and one of his last purchases was a 
tplendid Uack diarger from Mr. Asl]^n,of Lincoln- 
shiie. He made a tempting offer to l^rank Butler 
in 1842, to go over and ride and train for him at 
Sarkasdik) ; Imt fears of the cold dimate, and his 
bri^itening saddle hopes at home, det^red him from 
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tridngit; ?md tlie h^Heniy N^de^wlio was glad 
to leaTe it far tlie niflder air of St. <3«rm«n-e]i-k7«, 
ih^ TeiitaUe Eeesh-maiEA <rf France^ enigratedm his 
-place. The Mgkest {niees Mr. EMjy ever reoeiveBi 
from Nicboias were 8,000 gfrneas for Vaa TroMp, 
lasd i,2BQ gmneas for G^mral CfaasB^. The laftter 
was rather a compact, -very good-kx)idBg hone, 
iiKmgh a iasfle too s^ort in iktt neck and barrel^ dark 
tSiesntit, with a light-«oloi!9ed, liigh-«et tail and 
^Bane, and, as Sir Eobeit Fed said of his great name- 
sake, '^a SQoSt fmsnrrendermg oonntenaaoe.^ He 
was Ttp to very lii^ w€5girts, but his victones, which 
Jack llohiieB had fedilytoeiit oat <if him wkh stedL 
sad whalebone, were toe most bloody we ever wit- 
B:rased, and in iTraaper, as Mr. Kirby was wont to 
fwy, ''Hie EmpercM* Panl was no^Msg to him.^^ He 
bongirt him from Sir 7ara«s Boswell in the winter <of 
1W7, and fAiipped him as early as he coidd, in Ae 
cnsai^ spring, without letting him -see a nuure. 
In aD his eixperience wiifc horses, Mr. Kirby never 
i^ent a more weary foor months than he &d with 
lliiB -son t)f Afftnon. His first owner^s impression. 
was that he * weFald^iot lead,*' but iht lad eventn- 
aUy «on1anved to eoax: him from Gtdlaae to York. 
He commenced operalaoBs with his new groom wh^a 
hee first walked him ^own a narrow lane near Wahn- 
gate Bar, and. was kne^ng on h«n and trying to 
tcwe Idm to pieces, when a «qnadrcm of bbovB^ers 
chai'ged him witii. sticks and dung-forks, and made 
him loose Ins lidd. NoonebntMr. Kirby dared give 
him a ball, aand his wild frenzy when he foROQsd Urn- 
wdS hoppled {or tte occasion was fearftdly betmtifol 
to «ee. As a last ^ort to fiober him he was widked 
t» Hn& without Ks riioes ; bat foot-wwe and tired as 
he was, he resohitely refosed to do more than put his 
head ont -of iSie irtdble *e next moraing, flo long as 
ttie crowd, who had been attracfted by his turf Ime, 
remained in the yard. When iJiey were turned ofrt 
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and his eyes had been bandaged^ he obeyed orders 
rather more readily; and as he chanced to hit one 
of his front legs against the step as he left the stable^ 
he stepped so ludicrously high on crossing the mover 
able stage to the vessel that he took very little note 
of it. Once more in the light he, had another frenzy- 
fit^ and was sadly uproarious all the voyage, 

Mr, Kirby might well say^ in the language of his 
country, "he was a parlous horse/' but we have 
been told that his old trainer, Fobert, has still a ten* 
der recollection of the days they spent at Holywell 
together, and had sent a commission to purchase him 
at something under a hundred, when war was pro- 
claimed. Merlin was also one of the brilliant sa- 
vages, and was obliged to be double-chained to the 
rackv in the painting-room, when he visited Mx» 
Herring senior, at Six-Mile Bottom. His temper 
failed him when he was slung for a broken leg, and 
he made an early use of his liberty by killing his 
groom. The Bard, we believe, committed homicide 
once, if not twice ; and Mundig is said not only to 
have meant well on a similar occasion, but not to 
have allowed any one to go near him for a fortnight. 
Una and Malton could hardly be got into a van or 
railway box; Chanticleer took such a strange preju- 
dice against the latter mode of conveyance on a sud- 
den, that it was found impossible to take him to 
Goodwood one year; and we think it was Cranebrook 
who steadily refiised fw three weeks to let any one 
shoe him. Violante had a permanent horror of a 
blacksmith, and Mr. Kobert Heathcoate^s Greorgianai 
one of the first horses that Sam Chifiiey l*ode, was ^ 
always obliged to be backed out of the stable and 
backed in again. There is also a story in Northamp* 
tonshire, to the e£fect that the celebrated fifteen-one 
"Candlestick horse ^' took ofience at his groom's 
style of friction, and was only cleaned for several 
seasons by a series of judicious dashes with a besonu 
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This horse 'was originally bought by Dr. Hill^ of 
Hinckley^ for a few pounds^ as he stood ragged and 
forlorn from the Welsh hills^ and tied to the rails in 
Leicester market. His new owner^ who was no 
feather-weight, little thought what " a proud sea'' he 
was bestriding, till he suddenly took the bit in his 
teeth, when he heard the music of the Atherstone 
near Hinckley, and carried him over the hills and far 
away from his patients to Loughboro' ! However, a 
thorough-bred chesnut was made, some forty years 
ago, the scape-goat for all the troubles which the 
temper of his race has inflicted on men. His master 
was an eccentric squire, whose ire had been specially 
excited against the horse for not winning a race in 
which he had started dead lame. After a formal 
trial, the poor wretch was sentenced to seven years' 
transportation, which was subsequently altered to 
imprisonment for life. He was thrust into a loose 
box, and kept in perpetual darkness ; no straw was 
given him, his corn was interdicted, and just enough 
hay and water to keep life and body together was 
handed to him through an aperture. No one cared 
or dared to interfere, and not until the old man died 
was the door opened and his victim allowed to wade 
forth, after fifteen months, into the light of day. 
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CHAPTEE V. 

NEWMAJIK£T IN THE OLBEN TIME. 

*' Tis sixty years since." 

Waverleif 

WE wcire lately killing a little time in a circulatiiig 
libraiy^ when we stumbled on the biography of 
onr greatest English entomologist^ who died at the 
age of ninety. Making allowance tho^fore for ia« 
&ncy^ he must^ to judge from his published saiti- 
ments, have lived for nearly seventy years in an insect 
W(»rld of his own. The hunp of his zeal never waxed 
dim. A year or two before his deaths he was seen 
trudging forth^ with his lantern^ into the wood be^ 
hind his parsonage^ to learn if the Formica rttfa (red. 
aat) really wcn^ked or shut up at midnight; and he 
was in perfect ecstacies^ one aftemoon^p when he 
found a golden bug sporting on the window-silL 
Half a century before, he had shown equally strong 
emotions when he discovered something of the same 
genus y " but new to me/' on his stocking, at a little 
inn in Norfolk. A sociable gig-ramble of a month, 
which he had imdertaken, through some of the east-* 
em counties, with a friend (after whom he had christ- 
ened several insects), caused him to be dressing there 
on that memorable morning, and brought lum, on 
the evening of July 3rd, 1797, to the friendly portals 
of The Ram at Newmarket, into which Lord Orford 
had driven his Stag four-in-hand with such hot haste 
when the Essex hounds ran their slot. The incidents 
of the visit are thus handled in his journal : — 



4 
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*'3vily M, tfrifvd at'NmmaMtktt € p. «. vbeM The Bao^^iiiii 
pp&ain^ ite favenous maw, stood to leceiwt as. Wa regftfe nnrmlircL 
after an expedi^ons journey, upon a comfortable «up of tea, am. 
l3uo tal&e a walk te the raee^cowree, as fiir as (be stands. By tb» 

we fiee the BeTil's Dyke, and terrified witti the pniq>ect, rotwat 
with hasty stq[>s to supper. SoAom cheese very fine,— IxAy 4&. <Oa 
0iriaglDto Om quadvaogle <^1iios BMgniieeot inn, I obserred m peil- 
iix^ee, idth eptooofpal iao^ma; HMi»^ge«to<Mvw>QBfelif dteoMaa. 
On the panel «f the chaise door I toc^ a new E$^^,** 

Haying thus violated ihe saactoarjr of a Bisliop's 
carnage^ and stowed their victiiii in tiie apecuneai- 
boK, they seem tohavetakenaiifetoiirof twoorthi«e 
dajs^ daring which they alew a Tixbams bmrnts, 
whidi had bitten Uie gig horse till it was eowaied 
with blood. Their next Newmarket ^itry is aa 
fidlows : — 

"July 6th. Left Camhridge early. A little before eight we reach 
iOie DcTil^ Dyke : we dismount to look for insects, and find in yait 
ahwirfance ^ Seanibmue rvriools «fFabri(dns, and «iie SharobtBm 
variabiUe oi Mainham. This aaeKpaeted aooeess acted as a nrrrdisl 
and reviver to oar spirits. Once mere enter The Bam, andbenr 
breakfast; and after settling our new colony of S^car^<pi in their 
bcBBS, sot odfagalii for Baztoa USSm.** 

Weearefuily copied thew quaint lemaika into our 
po<^et-book! and our reflections on tfaem^ vb we 
alax>Ued home^ were oa this wise : — ^Fint^ we tiiougiit 
wiuit a m^rcy it was ti^se si^es were not t^allengdl^ 
for tonta^ and how very liMe the trainers wonid Ime^ 
bdief^ed in th^i and their mild explanaticms. Again^ 
we felt not a little nettled that tiiey should have 
pa«ied thfongh Newmaarket when George tiie Third 
was king^ and yet handed nothing down to poabeiitjr 
but a few enthusiastic reflections on its inns and ^ 
inaects. Alas ! they wot not^ poor harmless souls { 
of the high-bred sportsmen and the sound- lungeft 
steeds^ who laA so often terrified their Scurabm, as 
tliey galk^ed over that heatb^ which is not without 
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its charm for those^ who love the traditions of the 
Mst. "It was here/' says the author of Historic 
Fancies, "that the Duke of his day felt a much 
greater excitement than in chasing the rebels at Cul- 
loden ; here that Junius Duke of Grafton when Prime 
Minister^ would come with that fair lady firom whom 
he had abandoned that fairer Duchess whom ChauYe<^ 
lin had so adored; here that a quarter of a century 
before Walpole had won Cups with more pleasure 
than he was to wear a coronet; here that his great 
riyal felt all that interest in racings which produced 
his charming paper on Newmarket in the World/' 

At the very time when this great beetle-digging 
match came off over its Bunbury Course, the Racing 
Club of the " little town in Suffolk " was in its very 
hey-day of renown. The ink with which BosweU 
had chronicled its glories was scarcely dry when he 
became acquainted with Dr. Johnson; and if the 
grave had not but just claimed him, the incidents ot 
another five-and-twenty years might now have fur- 
nished him with ample materials for an additional 
canto. He would not have failed to sing how pow- 
der and pigtails were seen there no more, and how 
the solemn league and covenant, which was entered 
into and carried out on a perfect field-day of cutting 
and combing in the powder-room at Wobum Abbeyi 
had wrought this wondrous change. The troubled 
state of the continent prevented the patrons of racing 
from roving away in quest of Parisian novelties and 
Italian skies ; and hence the axle-trees of the Chea- 
terford post chaises were seldom allowed to cool 
during seven months of the year. Nearly every 
trainer was a private one, and out of the three ot 
four hundred nags who (until Bobson introduced the 
eight o^clock plan) took their breathings at four in. 
the morning and four in the afternoon, at lea^ half 
were stout enough to be matched at high weights 
over the D.I., or enter the lists for a B.C. plate. 
Very few two-year-olds were then trained, but year- 
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Hugs were at times called upon to exhibit^ over their 
especial 2 fur. 52 yds. course on the Flat. Matching 
was the very heart-blood of the meetings, and when 
ten or twelre choice souls, each with the spirit of a 
Bedford or a Glasgow, met in earnest round the 
Club decanters, both jockeys and trainers knew that 
there would be heavy work cut out for them before 
dawn. Five harvest moons had waned since the 
merry heart and splendid presence of ''Gteorge 
Guelph'^ had ceased to enliven these revels. The 
Newmarket breakfast tables were no longer on the 
gtd vwe for the news of some fresh practical joke 
which had been played off by him at the Club over- 
night. No French Prince had now to be coaxed 
vigorously for twelve hours before he would forgive 
the royal thrust, which sent him suddenly over-head 
into the pond before its windows, as he bent forward 
to examine ^^de beautiful fish of gold;'* and even 
Bow-street Townsend had ceased to look grim and 
discomfited, when the wags would persist in asking 
him, if he had ^^ found the door key ? " The royid 
string, with their lads in scarlet liveries, was no longer 
to be seen issuing out of the Palace stables, when 
Bak^ or Neale was in command, and streaming across 
iixe flat, or up the Bury hill, in Indian-file ; and a 
massive but finely-formed outline, in an over-coat with 
a fur collar, was no longer dimly descried at the end- 
ing post by Samuel Chi&ey, as he rode the trials at 
five o'clock, on a grey September morning. The bit- 
terness with which some, who were all smiles to the 
Prince's face, commented behind his back on the run- 
ning of Escape, had driven him in disgust from the 
spot, with a hasty vow that it should know him no 
more. Still his temporary desertion did not make the 
Heath a desert. Francis Duke of Bedford had up- 
wards of thirty horses at the Valley, or Eight*mile 
Bottom, which, with the grandfather of the Stephen- 
sons as their trainer, and Samuel Chifhcy as jockey, 
nobly upheld the prestige of the " buff and purple 
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£i»ltkadala]^siEiiigo£LQffdGzosfesar'% 
flUHtfePark; sad iben was, too, no meuk dhntcv 
iltraiscis aft the SiKruife Bottom* II wss heze Aal 
the Piince liad lik stnd-£urBi^ wlodk witk tiie hooM 
laoiezed pawed at a gift into Colonel Leigli^a lumda, 
moA beeame vxaauouMe in Mr. Hunter's daj a» tbe 
kotfaplaceof tiie gre^ Ottstavna; and tttttlater, cf 
mMDtj a yonn^ adon of tlie sbraight-ttdglied PartiMi^ 
ulioae inamoraimt m^ht be seen ivoi^iog ait tibe 
j^ougb, till witlin a BKoadi of foaling^ onLord Laar^ 
tiker'a fiurm. In Kewnan&et itsi^ Sir FrasA 
fltandinVa atable wm among the foienost, and ha^ 
wilinn the two prerions yeara^ nailed the plateacf 
tvo^ Derby winners^ and one Oaka winner^ ORila 
4oe»& Meiara^ Psnton and Y anen, too, net <»ily 
leaided and kepi prrrate trainers ideate, hat ttZe 
farmer was an eqaalenthnsiaat with honnd and hoi% 
aaidhnnted a part of the Cambvidgeriiire and Ssscx 
enmrtries. AltkoDghkekadsaote goodraeersinhii 
iime, he always sttd that kis Clalders was the%ing 
Abyssey-wood iooi, who stood before tiie boimdii for 
inre-and-twenty mile& wiAont a deek^ and waa 
fnlkd down, after running straight ak«g the A. ¥,, 
witiiin a few yards of the wdghi»g4ioiMe, as it ativfe 
in its death, agony to rise the h^. CrodLfcMPd par- 
diased hia estate aft^ Ida titeath; but aa yet the 
pde fiabby featores and white ^hs^-wiap^fiisfaion " 
nedicloth of the great speenlator were unknown ta 
ftme. The coloiirs of Sir Charka Bunbury and lb. 
CSbxistopher Wilson^ both of whom were in tan 
'^Fathers of the Tmi/' not unfireqnently caught Mr. 
Hilton^s eye atthe finish^ sand earned a stiUless-fleet- 
ing^natice on the canyaa of Stubba* Ben Marshall 
had not as yet set up his easd^ and Eobson had mat 
beccnne the LeviathaB trainer of SirfSoIk^ but waa 
engaged to Sir F. Poole, at Lewes, and waxing greater 
and greater after Wajqr^s victory at Spsom; Lord 
Clermont nerer tired of looking into his own stabtei^ 
where Haninu)nd'8 Bank sow stands; and IH»r*ai 
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IhmE the thsatge of Lord Barry m ofe ^ ar ttiiHg. It i»i^d 
of My ec cc iitT ktordahip^ifettcttoiieoecMkmto 
forik on t^ the parement isi firoot of hu stabks^ msA 
eo&eeted a large eroird bf loaring ^'Oyetf Ojeal 
O yes ! who wants to buy a hone that can walk tnm 
mSen sat ha^, trot e^fateen^ and gallop twraly ?'^ 
and then diseomfbrted abidder by assormg Mm that 
^ when I see sneit a horse^I will be mae to lei yott 
hnow.'' '^ Hen Viie Stek/' so eaOed fionai Idtf sar- 
Tclkmsr knaek of getting horses on io their legs in 
hate-mile and qnarter-mSe matches^ tramed for ** cM 
€t^ at Qne^islniry Honse^ where the Prinee had been 
a constant dinner guest during the meetii^s. The 
<M ^'salhvw leather^ peer^ with his three«eomered 
hat (ott wMch point Lofd CSermont imitated him), 
his sharp aqnSine nose and keen sunken eye, was then^ 
hoth here and eierj where, owing to his extraordinsBry 
earriage and erieket-bflrQ matdies, fcc, an oI)}eet ot 
file ntmost interest; and he thonght nodiingof ritEng 
his pony right np to the best windows in the High' 
jrtreet, and c^Iing Ae hir maida and matrons witUaau 
His dharaeter fbr acntenese miiy be seen £RHn the 
high place he hoMs in the following •* Recipe ttf 
mvke a Jodirey/^ whieb waer han^d abooft the c^fee- 
kofnes of that dsy :— 

^Tske ft peseie sa^mortar of moderate ffze : 

Cut BIek YenBOBTflrtkroaA, andiftve all the Idood : 
To answer your purpose, there's none half so good : 
]Pbaad CTeruMut to dxxgty yxtv^ ihid it expedlurt ; 
the wn\4 tannot fmewUtk ahettev iof^^edient: 
FMMik Derhy and Bedford take plenty of spirit > 
Successful or not, the; haye alw^ tiiat merit : 
Tommy PtatoB*^ address, lohn Wastell^i advlee, 
Andt atoadi of Pgo— eAfP ■ -^tto dwwin atrfce.^'^ 

NewMHtfket haa undergone en^Qess changes since al 
'fteae ^oiee spirit eschanged minds on the Heath, 
^le Bsmd of t1^ venerable waiter^ oa whose head no 
raee-goer or viEager conld ever remember to hi^e 
seea a hat^ and the ghoats of the ebaiasa wbieh r«m^ 
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Bridge^ may be soothed when thej see the Chester* 
ford line rank with grass and weeds ; but this is the 
only '^ pull " they have. Time, that gentle innovator^ 
has silently done his work in Newmarket, and in some 
respects, not for the better. The outline of the Club 
buildings is the same, but the greater part of the 
Palace has been pulled down, sold, or converted into 
shops, and the late Duke of Rutland was its latest 
race-occupant. " Queen Jamie '' had first built it for 
a hunting residence, and in 1647 the Roundhead sen^ 
tinels hummed a surly hymn at its portals as they 
kept watch and ward for a fortnight over their captive 
King. Under their grim hospices the cockpit, in 
which James had so often delighted, quickly became 
desolate ; but cocking from ten till dinner-time, races 
from three to six, and then to the cockpit again, was 
the summer order of the Merrie Monarches Newmar-» 
ket day. His time was divided between Windsor, 
Newmarket, and Winchester, and when nothing but a 
few blackened walls remained of the much-loved 
racing seat, his autumns were principally spent in 
hunting excursions in the New Forest. These royal 
visits to Winchester, on the site of whose ancient 
castle he laid the foundation of a palace, which Sir 
Christopher Wren had designed partly after the model 
of Versailles, did not lack his wonted retinue, who 
broke the stillness of the grey cathedral cloisters 
with their glee songs and their dances. The Duchess 
of Portsmouth, his most favoured mistress, furnished 
out of hand a house for herself; but Nell Gwynne 
had reason to sigh for her snug Newmarket " Nun- 
nery^^' beneath whose roof Frank Butler died, and 
which was said to be connected in old times with the 
Palace by a subterranean passage. When the 
^' Harbinger," whose duty it was to provide lodginga 
in a royal progress, arrived at Winchester, he marked 
the prebendal house of Dr. Ken for Nelly's residence; 
but that dauntless King's chaplain refused her ad- 
mittance, and she was forced to seek lodgings else* 
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where^ until the more complaisant Dean Me^^ 
bnilt her a room at the south end of the deanery. 
Ken's holy courage met with its reward^ eyen from 
the sovereign whom he had defied ; and two years 
later^ and within one short week of his consecration 
as Bishop^ he was summoned to administer to him 
the last consolations of the Church. On the very 
eyening of the Sunday that he was consecrated (Jan. 
25th. 1685), says Eyelyn, "I was witness of the 
King, sitting and toying with his concubines, Ports- 
mouth, Qeyeland, and Mazarine* &c., a French boy 
ringing loye-songs in that glorious gallery, while 
about twenty of the great courtiers were at Basset 
round a large table, a bank of at least £2,000 in gold 
before them. Six days qfter, all was in the dust /' and 
great was the wailing at Whitehall and Newmarket. 
About the close of the eighteenth century the 
town had no more earnest patron than the fiiture 
Duke of Dorset, whose horses wer^ under the care 
of Samuel Chi£aey. One Derby and four Oaks had 
already fallen to the lot of the latter ; and although 
Pratt, the two Amulls, Hindley, Dennis Fitzpatrick, 
and the then juyenile Frank Buckle were powerful 
opponents, he was uniyersaily looked upon as the 
first horseman of the time. In fact, with all his fond 
partiality for the brother who shared his triumphs. 
Will Chifiiey considers to this day that his father 
was a shade the superior. He was about 5ft. 5in. in 
height, walked about 9st. 51b. in the winter months, 
and could ride, if required for a great race, 7st. 121b. 
to the last. With the exception of Frank Buckle, 
perhaps no man was eyer so exactly built for his pro- 
fession. His science was, howeyer, far from being 
confined to the saddle, and hence while he ceaselessly 
initiated his son Sam into all its mysteries, he took 
equal pains to instruct the elder brother William in 
the minutest details of training and stable practice. 
His own knowledge on these points was so great, 
that caliunny soon marked him for her own ; and the 
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lOidcr^eiirveKi of jealaaaj wfakfa was alwi^ steadSjr 
floviDg' agsinal the Prince was not fikcly to i^ore li» 
joekey. Heneeit was l^ittlieTerf year after be left 
Mf. Bmton^s s^rTiee^ aad engaged himft^ to tiie 
Trinee at a £2(K) salary^ tiie Yorbdnriran^^ 
Timomoiis attaeksnpon hua fer Ms vidiiig of Tfareller 
and Oeeper. lids was followed tip b^tkeBscape at- 
fSnr m the antiiBizi of i^i jear (1791) ; Imt daburf, 
eoBsdeus of Ms izmoeenee. We tibsse attaeka aM 
Atir cosseqtMaiees witik the mtmost ealmiiess ; aad 
wken some tigM years i^er^ the fiur-^ieeb^ ^rkca 
a^atn bbtmed his ridrng of Mr. Coohsos's Sir Haziyy 
he reqaested that gentienaxi topst up Singletoit ea 
the ^Hawiag day, and had the fOEiet satMfitetmi of 
seeing' tito horse beaten off agsBB is a feryiBnd:W0fse 
fidd. Ifie msdiee of Ms perseentmfs tempted Mas m 
after-years to ^peak wift h» p^i^ ti^ugh the ps^es 
of ^ Genius CPeDEdne^^ the very sane rem a r k s as to 
ecPBditiem, fr&^ wMeh he had pnvateb^ tendered to his 
enaployers after each of these raees. His gr^it theory 
of riadt-rein ridiitg^ far wMek ike Bake of Bediovsl 
had been so mmiereifiillf teased at the Oob parties^ 
that he resy nearly requested Mm ixy send in Ms 
jmkek, was copioni^ treated of in this work, and the 
few following sentafeces may he said to eoa^priae the 
iDejtmel of Ms sentiments on the subject :— 

'* Tba ficsfc fta» ptJTt te lidbqg a rate is to enuMnd 7«ff bonB «s 
nm light m Lift mouth; it is ^ae mUb. laaniitr;, it kaefis him tint 
better together, his legs are the more under him, his sinews less ez- 
fended, less exertron, his ^Hnd fisss harked; the horse mnning th«» «i 
QMkr, ft^ng light for his tidfr^ wasatB; his parte are smto at«ais 
imd read;, and can rtm coosiderahly flAstor -vdien called iqiwn thaa. 
when he has been running in the fretting, sprawling attitudes^ witb 
part of his rider's^ weight in hib month. 

'^Aiidasthehoraa eorae» t» bis kai extern^, ftMiifaghteiractir 
he ia the better forced anil kept straight with manner, and ftoe toneh^ 
ing to his mouth. In this situation the horse's month should be eased 
of theweight of hivrein; if not, it stopa hisr Rltle or m«efa. Mm 
honeisadog, he sfaeidd be fofce* witk amamnrnpftothteofdevel 
rwrniDg, and p^ticularly so if he has to make player or he will raa 
the slower, and jade the sooner for the want of it. 

•* The phrase at Wewmaritet fs, that y^vt should paff yet» hone ts 
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BBDingy tbeyemiotbeftribai viable munflr df pslling at looked 
ftr 1&9 many of the qportamen.; be should be enlieed to eeaehtmaelfait 
iMh a tioMv at bii tHoatioif win allow. 

•«Tbi» AouM bo 4iM w M joo bai a iiba x#B w ins « a baii^ 
aad thai y«i wen afraid of brealdiig it. 

"This is the tme way a horse shoald be held &8t in his raimiii|^. 

'^JT.Bl — IfikeJodaif Cfab willbe pleased togirenietwobfiiidred 
pBMai^ I Witt naba th«ma bridle « I belieTO BOTW waa» aai 1 ba- 
ISeye can nevec be» exceed fiur their li^weigjhla to hold tiieir boaas 
ftiMn rmmiBg away." 

H» name was m> iBscpaniblj eonneelecl wHli ftit 
^j^ie of iidmg> Aal wkes Slubbs pamted kim oa 
Bnonei lie lepreacHted liim attiBg baekwarc^ m 
iVMildiwoiii^wifli an i^fwrentiyafai&raii. Itipas 
flte mm who earned '^ Oe CUiaej rosh '^ to pass into 
aiK Bn gli ah prw crb; but, alAoQgli manj affeeted It 
consider him apedant^ Bagmiiiii liad not nuHre eon^ 
fldemaatary o?er a yiotm than Ike fiither aeqiored 
0icr aharse^s mcmth^ hoipever hard aftd mn^omiedL 
?Qi» waa sttikiBgljr piDCfed in the eaie of Knovrriepf, 
at &«3d&rd^ whitfaor after being pn reha a cd hf tike 
Pftkiee out of Y<»rkabife for one thousand gimiea% 
he was aent to ran far the King's Plate; TiSa hone 
had nok awajr with eycv7 jockey aa yet^ andiherefoie 
nhdrge party of the Pnnce's frioids eame down ex* 
pvcssly to see how Odfi^wosld handle him. "Tmk 
UmtmOy gim€rackaiwmyjm^bringim^ 
waa his vonark when th^ handed him atremendoos 
cnb-briitte for ioiqieetion in the weighing-honse; 
and tiien saDying f^rth^ snaffle in hand^ he noi ooly 
went first past the ju^ge wi& a dadk Tein, bnt ie» 
peated the feat on hnn shov% after at Winchester* 
He was as great on idle hors^ as he was on pnllefs 
of the Enowdt^ stan^; but perhaps one of kis 
greatest triumphs in montk4oQching was when ke 
iodeEag}e. He had adroed tke Duke of Dorset 
to bay the horse £r(»n Sir Frank Standk^^ and rat 
loaa for the Eoi^s Plate at Newmarket. When the 
two emerged from therobbing-koase^ Sir Frank rode 
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up to the Duke, aud advised him not to back the 
horse for a hal^enny, as no jockey yet had been able 
to make him do his best, Chifney had never been, 
on him before ; but he simply replied, when the 
Duke reported this speech to him — ^^Pll let Sir 
Frank Standish see whether I can get him out or not ; 
and V)haf8 more, Fll neither use whip nor spur to 
him." The other jockeys -were so fully aware of 
Eagle's sluggishness, that they positively walked 
the first three miles and a quarter of the Bound 
Course, and then came along as hard as they could 
split for the last three furlongs. However, these 
tactics did not answer, as Eagle could not withstand 
the masterly bit pressure which was at once brought 
to bear on him, and won a very fine race by a neck^ 
without being touched by whip or spur. 

If our old friends the beetle-hunters had chanced 
to turn their steps towards the Bury Hill, on that 
pleasant July evening, instead of Jkaking a clerical 
reconnaissance of the Devil's Dyke, they might have 
passed a merry cricketing group, in which Will and 
Sam Chifaey were bearing a hand. Frank Buckle 
was then in the very prime of manhood ; Bobinson 
and Harry Edwards were only teething, and Sam 
Chifhey still wanted some months of eleven. Will 
Chifney, who was two years senior to his brother, 
was thrice as active in all his ways and movements ; 
and even at cricket, while the former might be seen 
indefatigable and hot-faced in batting, bowling, and 
fielding, the latter ^stretched himseLf lazily on the 
grass till his innings came round, and then made 
the pace so bad between wickets, that his scorer had 
generally a sinecure. The very different tempera* 
ments which even cricket practice elicited, had fall 
scope under the rigid but ever affectionate tuition of 
their father; and while he carefully grounded Will 
in the rudiments of that training lore of which Priam 
and Zinganee were destined to be of such enduring: 
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monuments^ he gave Sam lesson after lesson in race- 
riding, from the moment he dared trust him on a 
pony alone. To leave the whip and bit^ which he 
had handled so long and so worthily^ in the hands 
of another S. Chifney of his own teachings was the 
great wish of his heart. Hence^ as if with a melan* 
choly foreboding that his child would soon be called 
to take his own place on the Prince's horses^ he used 
to slip off with him into the stables when he was 
barely three stone^ and after putting a racing saddle 
on to Kit Earr^ Silver^ Sober Bobin^ or Magic, show 
him by the hour how to sit and hold his reins. 
Aided by lessons of this nature, and constant prao* 
tice twice a day in the gallops. Will had already be- 
come a very expert horseman; and while he was with 
the string at exercise, his father and Sam, one on his 
Heath hack, and the other on a pony, would mark 
out a 300 yards course under the cover of the fir 
dump on the "Vfarren Hill, and run twelve or thir- 
teen races in an afternoon. Every phase of finishing 
was compressed into the lesson. Sam would make 
the running ; and then his father would get to his 
girths, take a pull, and initiate him into the mysteries 
of a set-to. These tactics would then be reversed, 
and Sam taught to get up and win by a head in the 
last stride, or to nurse his pony and come with a tre- 
mendous rush. The rush did not, however, super- 
sede the favourite slack-rein system, at which both the 
boys practised with the most intense perseverance. 
Sam almost lived on his pony; and poor Dennis Fitz- 
patrick, who died in his forty-second year, from a cold 
caught in wasting, only six months before Chifney 
senior, used to look jokingly forward to the days when 
the fiather and son would challenge him right and left 
at the winning chair. ^^ By the Powers, it's not fair 
anyhmo^^ he used to say, as he cantered past them 
when they were at this game ; '* Buckle and I will be 
having Sam and Sam-son down on us soon'^ 
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CHAPTER VI. 

SAM €IIIFHKT« 

<■ Aai ToiMiiFe seet, Tdlb «ye oTter, 
The SMithroB tteaimg from the vear. 
Aye! mark his action well! " 

Sib F. H, Doyle. 

?HE autumn of 1 799 brought witt it Ssm^s thir- 
teentli birtlidaj; and as a lad c^ that age^ irho 
could still scale 4st. 21bs., had not the chance of three 
Newmarket mounts a jear^ his father determined to 
send him to his maternal uncle^ Mr. Smallman^ who 
was then private trainer to the Earl of Oxford^ at 
Brampton Paxk^ in Herefbrdsfaire. Although he was 
sorrowed enough, in his quiet way, at bidding good- 
bye to all at Newmarket, the Utde fellow looked 
eagerly forward to the rides on the '' Welsh circuit,** 
which his imde held out to him. He buoyed him- 
self up too with the hopes that the Prince's heart 
was still true to radng, and that he and his fatiher 
would in due time share the Eoyal mounts. "When 
the ^'Escape affiuf^ happened, he was litde more 
than five ; but still the image of a handsome stout 
gentleman coming down, over and over again, to Ms 
fother's parlour, with €!olond Leigh, and not only 
indsting on him and Will staying in the room whfle 
they chatted there, bat often leaving a bright new 
guinea in their haiiids, was <me calculated to hauxft s 
child's memory for many a long day. WiiSx ftadk 
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Ugh hopes to dieer him, he tock to n^iiig for Lord 
bxfbrd vith no Utile energy and fiuocess, and oy«r 
and or^ again discomfited Disk CSarr and the other 
leaders of the cireoit^ by "waiiir^ till they had ridden 
eaeh other to a standstill, and thesapotmcmgon th^n 
at the post,^' His capital riding atoned to his nnele 
&r his impatience of stable diadpline; and his l<mU 
ship^s Freodi Falet^ after reodving many a gallant 
heel-and-toe aaauilt from him when he tried to pot 
him out of the stall-iocmi, was fain at hi^ to make 
peaoe with him on the same grounds. The Earl was 
a man who went stru^ly on John Osbome^s principle 
that "^ a horse waMs Mweaimg, you may as well 
sweat Mmf&r the brass^^ and Ids nnmetous victcaies 
in 1800-1 so raised the reputation of Sam and Small- 
man, that the Prince engaged the latter as his trainer, 
and in 1802 again ranked auMmg English turfites, 
^is new training quarters were fixed at Albuij 
Grange, near Winchester, and his stud consisted, 
hunters and all, of about sixteen. Sam accompanied 
his uncle thither, for a few weeks, and mounted the 
magnificent ^^paiple jacket with scarl^ sleeves, and 
gold-bndd buttoiui, and blad[: ci^ with gold tassel^ 
of the Prince for the first time at the Stockbridge 
Meeting of that year. Chifiiey senior was still one 
of the turf-lions of the day, and hence there was no 
little anxiety amoi^^ the Hampshire yokels to see hia 
little son perfcMrm. Nothing could have been ablear 
than his riding, but he waa beaten a short head on a 
Fidget colt. This day was always pleasantly marked 
in Ms mind aa the Jteal and hmg-wished-for begin* 
ning of his riding career, and his favourite farm was 
(jiristened after the colt's sire. 

The brothers met next at the Grange, after a two- 
years' separation, and it was settled that Sam should 
return to Newmarket, and be attached to the stables 
^ Perren, who was then in ccmaiderable repute as a 
trainer, and Will take kia i^ace as assistfmt to hia 
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uncle. The Albury arrangement did not, however, 
last long ; and the royal stud, after a short sojourn 
at the Mdly small Old* Pavilion stables at Brighton, 
was finally removed, under Smallman's charge, to 
Perren's stables, at Newmarket. Lord Darlingibon 
was at this time one of Perren's principal masters, 
and a Haphazard confederacy was entered into be* 
tween him and the Prince, which shortly came to an 
end in consequence of some difference about a 
match between this horse and Dick Andrews, at 
Lewes. Chifney senior had still the Prince's riding, 
but Perren was enabled to give young Sam some 
mounts among his other masters, when an unfortu- 
nate outburst of indignation on the part of Will, who 
was now about eighteen, in the High Street of New- 
market, not only brought him for six dreary months 
within the bolts of the Cambridge jail, and broke off 
the connection between his family and the Prince^ 
but induced the Duke of Grafton and several other 
leading owners of horses to withdraw their riding 
retainers fi*om his brother. On the real nature and 
circumstances of this painful affair there is no need 
to dwell. The utmost that could be said of Chifney 
senior was that he showed a want of firmness. His 
riding fame in this instance was his bane, and it was 
hardly to be wondered at that owners should' do their 
very utmost to secure the '* first call'' of him. Pour 
out of the five concerned in it have passed away, and 
though the indignation of Will was only such as a 
lad of high principle had a right to feel when he 
considered that his father had been hardly dealt with, 
his wrath was unfortunately vented on one who was 
after all only an involuntary agent in the matter* 
Suffice it to say, that time soon applied its healing 
touch, and that the kind feeling and intercourse 
between Colonel Leigh and William Chifney were 
renewed before twelve months had passed away, and 
continued unbroken till the Colonel's death, in 18S0. 
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Young Sam's friends soon began to flock round him 
again ; but his father's saddle career was over^ and 
he quitted Newmarket for London in 1806^ never to 
return to it. WiUiam Edwards had been riding for 
the Prince in the interim^ but his heart was still with 
the Chi&eys. A 200-guinea pension was bestowed 
on old Sam for the life-time of his patron^ which he 
assigned^ according [to the report in Bosanquet and 
PuUer, to one Sparkes, the year before he died, for 
£1,260 ; and when Sam had won his great New Claret 
victory, in the First Spring Meeting of 1805, on Lord 
Darlington's Pavilion, he received the royal jacket 
which his father had sorrowfully ''sent in" some 
two years before. This memorable race was also 
the means of permanently bringing him into the 
Darlington riding. Pavilion was a fine dark-bay 
horse, without any white; but his private and public 
performances so little entitled him to cope with his 
opponents, that he was only quoted at 7 to 1 at start- 
ing. Three such animals had never before been 
stripped at Newmarket since the Derby, the St. Leger, 
and the Oaks, had become lustre-giving names ; and 
here each of them, in Hannibal (W. Amull), Sancho 
(Buckle), and Pelisse (Clift), sent forth its champion 
of the preceding year to join in the D.I. fray, the 
anticipation of which had fairly thrilled through 
turfites for many a month before. Sancho's fine size 
and rare performances, to say nothing of the fascina- 
tion which attached to the great " Prank" of that day, 
brought him to 6 to 4, wlule Hannibal was at 3, and 
Pelisse at 6 to 1. Sam, who still wanted some months 
of nineteen, did not think that the trio were very far 
out when they asked him, as the starter drew them 
in line at the Ditch, if he had '' come to look on ;" 
but he patiently waited off, while Sancho forced the 
running, made a rush a little beyond the Duke's 
Stand, and astonished none among the thousands pre- 
sent more than Lord Darlington and Perren, by com- 

H 
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mg in some two lengths first. Sancho coiildiiiot Imfje 
xmx to .his foim^ as he easily defeated Payilion aftor^ 
iracds in a 3^000 guinea iQatch at Xiewes^ aad was 
sqpeating the feat for the «same sum, over the saute 
oourse, mh&ai he broke down* 
. Whan Sam thus gain^ his ^st great laurels at 
^ewmaij^et^ Jie was not unknown in forkahir^ a^ 
his maiden appearance on Knavesmire, in '^Mm. 
Thornton's year/' had been sjfflialiaed I^ a winning 
nount <m Ladj JBrongh, .i^gamst Jtheir three ^eal; 
jocj^eys— JPac^son, Clift^ and Feirse. Thealack-r^ 
do^tiines of his fath^ bad been so mudi aneared Jtt 
by these ]^orthem oracks^.that he determined to aufu 
port th^ honour ol the ^femily^ and show them^ on 
their own ground^ that hecauld ride his nuuce in that 
ftahion^ and win. Accordingly (as the aomewhat 
pos^le-beaded turf reporter of those days remarks)^ 
^^Ycmng Chi&ey, in the last >six^ yards, tlirew .down 
bis reins loose *on Ijady JBrougn s neck and flogged 
i^, andaftarwards held up bis whip loosely to tiireaten 
bw; by this she was thrown in with moa^ pnecipxta- 
lafiea^ as it w^re head-^£ucemost, and was tho^gbt to run 
Ito nsk of the filly c^banging UgH, which is sometime 
the case j&om additional wypping/' The tykes, who 
were very jealous of the honour of their jocks, did n^ 
lelisb tiieir defeat at all; and wiien Sam infonnedhis 
toother^ on bis return, tibat be could " lick thnr bead^ 
qfff^ Willy with aU that admiration of hk father^ and 
that 4a*ue Kewsaaxket contempt of proTindal aidiog 
(wbicb has repeiyed a considerable check for some 
years past}^ replied that ^'UwcxuldbeaHkame^Stm^if 

Having thus &irly fou^^t his way to emmexice^SajDQL 
bad the best mounts for nearly all Perr^^'s masters^, 
a«iong whom Mr. TSic^mlnU ^d just begun to rank. 
^e^ouQ^ he bad for Ziopd Geoise Cavendish, on Plo* 
rml, agaixirt P<ebronely pi^u^ some ver^ £>^ 
ridkigion botiaijadefi, and Buckle had the jnpitificatiaii 
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•f l>d]»g woRfled bj a head. In the ViolaBte t?. Selim; 
fMur-n^ aiaitcth, Sam was not so ftHtanate^ ms SeKm 
gv?e in dead-beaty abotft a quarter of a mile from 
homt. Akfaoogh some of Buckle's best victories wa*d 
geimed on tike woricUfamed mare Yiolante^ he always 
ftft a Mtde sove iriiea he wmt on her^ as she ougU 
leaHy to have l>een his 'Own. She bad been at one 
time toned out of Lord G*rosyenor's «tad as nsdess^ 
and wms^apoGi to any pandiaser at j£50. Buckle heard 
iBaoAy^nd aocoidingly rodeovor to Haro Park^ and told 
"PwM, tiott he would ha?e hi» at that price^ and send 
for her in « day or two. LordGrosv^ior was told cC 
A» pnrchaae in the interim^ and felt so sure that if 
Bn^le had loobed over her and liked her, theva 
Bmst be more in her than had met l»s own and 
Fratt^^ye, that he seirt and hegged him to grv<e vip 
has faLngam, which he very lehictantly did. SeK^^ 
a fine lengthy •cfaesinit with a white heel and immense 
qpoed, -was ako celebrated in ikait day for more fea- 
MSB than one, as his nmnkig in a sweqfistakes, wh^i 
Shm was not ^ np/' was so su^cions 4hat the Ptrnee 
■entapereraptory message to 4he trainer, to the-effeet 
tioft the whcde<if his horses were '^to be sold or gi»em 
mmtBif immediatei^.*^ Benbens, xm whom Sam had 
finished a very close fourth in a rattling Snish for the 
tmt OcAfy of tiiait year (180^), and whom Dan Daw- 
son boartedtiiat he had once ** got at/^ was Mnong1h» 
fifteen whidi wext np to Taittonsall^s to be soldin the 
antunn, and ^ghteen yens passed over before the 
HkHMA^s ifdrd «nd hut time €i asking b^an. C1a(^ 
vof semor had died in London in the Jairaary<f 
tihe preoeding year, within the dismal hars and holte 
flf tiK f^eet ]^itt»n, where he had been <x)nsi^Eied kf 
one Latchford the saddler, (who had been eonnecMl 
with him in the manufetcture of the Chi£iqr bits,) for 
a debt of j£350. He was scavody fi%-two when his 
wife and six children followed him to his last resting- 
fiaee m the city chnnehyaML^of St. Sepnlehre^s ; tat 
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anxiety and illness bad made him old long before his 
time« A more united family than the Chifiieys^ both 
in trouble and prosperity^ has rarely ever been wit- 
nessed; and the consciousness that he would now be 
able to make a good May offering to his mother's 
slender domestic fonds not a little nerved Sam's stout 
heart and hand^ when he found himself cleverly win- 
ning the Oaks of that year at Tattenham Comer, on 
the eighth favourite^ General Orosvenor's Briseis. 

After this very iinlooked-for victory, he quitted 
Perren's Stable^ and the Epsom spell being once 
broken, he again wou the Oaks in 1811, for the 
Duke of Butland, on his very smart mare Sorceiy^ 
the first favourite. The successful five-years' con- 
nection between him and Perren was not severed by 
his departure, as in 1813 he became his son-in-law. 
It was now no easy task for him to go to scale under 
8st., and his field of action was almost entirely con- 
fined to Ascot, Epsom, and Newmarket. He had a 
few mounts at York and Doncaster, for Lord Dar- 
lington, Sir Mark Sykes, &c. ; but north of the Trent, 
he was always singularly imlucky, and during his 
long career, he only won twice at the former place, 
on Serab and Lady Brough, and once at the latter 
on Amadis-de-Gaul. 

His early Oaks career was always as green and 
fresh as his nephew's, and in 1816 he won that stake 
for the third time on another first favourite, Greneral 
Oower's Landscape ; repeated the feat for Mr. Thorn- 
hill by a head on ShoveUer, against Buckle on Espag- 
nolle in 1819 ; and for Genend Grosvenor, on Wings, 
in 1825. The last-named mare — of whose son. Votes 
thus spake with keen Derby foresight some eighteen 
years after : 

'' 'Twixt here and the distance, great Caravan sings, 
O ! that my mother would give me her wvnga P' 

was low and lengthy, and apparently so moderate 
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that even her trainer, Robson, with all his acumen, 
thought her only fit to enter in a selling stakes on 
the first day of the meeting, and had arranged that 
Sam should ride the Greneral's other filly. The 
Brownie. Will Chifhey had formed a very different 
opinion of the relatiye merits of the pair, and got 
Mr. Charlton, the owner of the second horse in 
the selling stakes, to claim Wings for him^ at 250 
guineas. After the sale, he asked Robson to take 
her home for the night, and promised to send a 
cheque and a man for her the next morning. Some- 
thing detained him till nearly every one had quitted 
the Grand Stand, and on passing through it, the 
G-eneral suddenly beckoned him to his side. *' WeU! 
Mr. CMJney/' he said, *'you wont take my mare, will 
you ? I want Tier to force the runninff for Brotvnie, in 
the Oaks, ^c^ '* I trill give Tier up, sir, only on one 
condition/^ replied Will, '' and that is that Sam rides 
HER, anrf not Broumie, for the Oaks.^* Will was 
pressed very hard to ascertain the reasons of his 
preference, but declared that they were based on 
nothing but his own idea of the two ; and hencej, 
finding that the mare would be restored on no other 
terms, it was settled that Sam was to ride Wings. 
Neither owner or trainar trusted her with much of 
their money, but the race came off exactly as Will 
anticipated; Wings, who did not '' leave her wings 
at yam'^ (as a Yorkshireman in after-years express^ 
it), winning a very splendid finish by a neck, while 
The Brownie was beaten off. ''The Four-in-hand 
Club " turned out in great style this year, and Sir 
Henry Peyton had two sets of greys on the road. 
Sam's riding was no ordinary treat, and the patience 
with which he waited off, when Will Amull jumped 
away at score on Tontine, and defeated Pastune 
(who only headed Tontine 100 yards from home) m 
her turn in the last three or four strides, stamped it 
n the ^es of the Jockey Club as his very fineif; 
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j^ecfimoance. The raro (dd General, waaim agmfe 
rtata of deligbt at Iiis- ieeond Oaks aaecesa, aotL aeoii 
ftspleB^dpipe o^poxt from: White's^ as a preneratto 
WiH, wha cooiforted Um&elf^ as he sipped ii, m& 
:fte reflection that he could not ha^e had Smu te 
side Wings £or him, and th^ no oOmt disesi^afBd 
jackej c3Dii/d[ have imn on her, Unrividled aa Santas 
"^ fiery rush'' has uLwags been, WilLChi&^ akilLsajra 
ihafe his great racea on the fiat were inivariahlgF worn 
hefore the horses reached tibe cords^ and wlum the 
crowd knew nothing of it. As in the case o£ WuigB^ 
it was his innate knowledge of paoe which enabled 
him^ although seemin^y b^ten at the atarty to sted 
up inch by inch to hia opp<»entaj and still have the 
aaaterials of a msh left in his horse wh&oi they- were 
^se at home; and his riding of Bloomshnry and St. 
Francis were very brilliant iqpeGiBienB of this peonliaK 

At this period both bn^era w^e fast ^pcoaching 
their zenith on the Tur^ and well-known iiL the 
Thurlow country^ whose staunch master, CharIeaN«w- 
man, in spite of the tempting proximity, could never 
'he drawn into blending the g<»se with the Heathv 
Sam was still on the ri^t side of forty, and had won 
five Oaks and two Derbies^ and was installed in one 
-of the best houses in Newmarket. Mr« Thcumhill's 
vhorses had been under his charge ^noe the Mifai««^ 
•«£ Sam's Derby year (1B18), aiui Loord Darlington's 
horses came to his stables in the following sprii^, 
WilV who managed their training, revised evefy offer 
to enter into an engagement, but kept himself dear 
:|md independent o£ all ^nployers, imd stood what 
money he liked about the horses.. Mr. ThomhiU 
was often anzious to become Lord Darlington's con- 
ibderate ; but idthough he allowed Will to commnni- 
^aate with him fully about his hearses, hia Lorddiip had 
not forgotten his dispute with the Prince, and refused 
to-ruiL rach. riskst ftgain. The Psmcc^ toc^ had not 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



SAM* CHtyWET. 108f 

Wr. JMSmS BsuMifbr ar nmii^jsr^ and WBfiam iSa^ 
'^piurds as tlrshxer/ lie agsiii ttpp&te^' oil ^0^ tttrr ^ 
WaW, ancf Se acuiordmgfy aeSroted Sato Ito riflb Bfet^ 
vfee ftnr the Oiatlands^ at tAe Ascot Mfeet&ig of' tSteis 
ilfsrt year. Taking" one jnear irith another HSit 
Bfejearty fiad" SO'seasoas on tie Turf, Mid watf 3ftS 
«fce», nBdkding' I Dferlij^ 30^ Eng^s Hates, antf W^ 
CSips, ibe vahie of iwfticlr readied' in all abont 5f,«2fr 
gttmeas; 
■ When ife gfuwhig" Jiiys \iTfre ti^st^ Sam ivro tf ti^flfo 
over five- feet sir incHes, and faliy an inch talKar tfism 
Kis fttther, bnt considerably shorter in the fcg^ attdP 
arms than his elder brother, who had neariy an iiic& 
the advantage of him in height*. He' was a large btttr 
still'a H^t-boned man, and'at the Best of times^ a rerf 
bad* waster. At eighteen, !^. Tibs, was the tery 
lowest weight he could scsde, and as he soon wtdkeix 
9st. THSs. in the winter, 8st. 41bs; Became his nonrinaf 
lowest weight. As may be imagmed, the weazry 
■!?^eefe befbre Epsom, Doncastier, and Ascot, when tite 
foolishly Ibw radng^scjdeof that day invariably called* 
upon, htm to boil two pounds- more off his* lean flbtme^ 
were looked forward to with no- very pleasurable f(^- 
iflgs. Will was so fbnd of exercise, that he walked 
by !PHam's side nearly the whole way to-lB^som, while 
OTur loved the saddle quite as nmch because it was^ 
liot'waBdng, as for its own sake, and' used i^ delay 
going in to physic, and puttingon the sweaters, tiH so 
Heartheday, that he invariably found himself sadly 
fMnerish when the task was done. Many were the ex- 
hfortations which Will Chifhey used to give Rbbinsou 
and^ Harry Edwards^ (whom we can see sitting' as of 
ytire, after half his walk was done^ kicking on a 
corn-bin, and enveloped in horse-cloths,) to take 
plenty of exercise in the winter, and to act neither 
winter nor summer as '*that lazy S^m does.^* Both 
oftheniwere Targe-boned men, who stood in ample 
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need of such advice ; but with all his exertions, the 
If eeks before the Craven Meeting of 1837 were so cold, 
that Bobinson could only just ride 8st. 71bs., and 
Sam gave up his wasting in utter despair, about three 
pounds beyond it. His dislike of wasting did not, 
however, interfere with his regular masters ; but un- 
less he liked the horse, he did not care to trouble 
himself for any one else, and by this indifference to 
his profession, he lost hundreds of mounts. He was, 
in short, not a little perverse on this point ; and when 
a riding retainer was offered him by Lord Chesterfield, 
who merely wished him to take the best mounts and 
leave the rest to Conolly, he declined it, and thua 
missed winning some of the finest prizes of the day. 
He had, however, gallantly earned his spurs many 
years before he flung this offer to the winds, and 
while he felt truly that his fame would not suffer fromi 
lack of mounts, he felt still less the necessity of laying 
by funds against an evil day. The term " Old ScreV^ 
unfortunately had no origin in his handling of money* 
lake his brother. Will was also far too easy and open- 
handed in these matters, and hence he has now to 
mourn over many thousands, which the short memo- 
ries of losers and borrowers have deprived him of*. 
''Pipes and Peace'^ was Sam's creed, and his consti- 
tutional indolence was so great, that he could often, 
be hardly got on to the Heath in the morning to ride 
important trials, even when a favourite master like. 
Lord Darlington was concerned. Once for instance, 
whem Memnon was matched for 1,000 guineas, 
aside, against Lord Exeter's colt Enamel (whose 
Two Thousand Guinea victory caused his lordship 
and Mr* Tattersall to race by proxy into Devon- 
shire, and knock up her owner at midnight to 
bid for the dam), he had arranged to meet his 
brother at the Ditch stables. For two hours 
did Will wait there with the horses, but no Sam,, 
and he accordingly mounted the winner of the 
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St. Lef^er himself^ and won the trial in a canter. 
'^ A pretty fellow you are to bring me back this way 
without trying the horses I" was Will's remark^ when 
he met his brother at his own stable-door; and "No^ 
no ! that wonH do, Will^I know you too well to bring 
them back without having it out of them/' was the diy 
good-humoured response. The result of the confer- 
ence was that a good stake was put on Memnon^ and 
Will won 650 guineas by his trial mount. 

As might have been expected in a man of his tern* 
peramenty Sam was slow to anger^ and of few words. 
He was never happier than when sauntering along^ 
gun in hand, and watching his j&yourite yellow-and- 
white pointer. Banker, wriggling his stem down the 
stubbles; and this silent system was much more to 
his miiid than the " fB&i and furious^' sport of which 
he and his brother often partook with Mr. Thomhill, 
among the pheasant preserves of Biddlesworth. He 
was a great cocker, and delighted in a breed of 
*^ Yauxhall Clarke'^ game fowls, which he kept at his 
seventy-acre Fidget Farm. This stud-fiEurm was per* 
feet of its kind, and situated about a mile and a 
quarter from the town, at the extremity of the Bury- 
hill gallop. It was here that he had a small plant- 
ing, regularly fenced with wire, and laid out with 
arti£cial earths for his pet foxes ; and he would sit 
for hours in a summer evening, watching them come 
out to feed and play. Many a gallant bagman drew 
his breath in this little nook; and when Lord Dar- 
lington visited Newmarket (which he never did in the 
October meetings), he generally went on there, not 
so much to look over the young things, as to get a 
summer wind-scent of the " Charlies,'^ to keep his 
spirits up till he could again throw his leather horn- 
belt across his shoidders, and again enter in his dia^ 
that the ** darling hounds behaved like jewels J* u 
the two Ch^eys were not well up with the jewels 
in some of their fastest things across the Bedale 
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coantry^it was not fertfie lack* of Baving ih& hest 
mounts tbat Ids lonMip^s stables at Newton ETeose 
conld' stford',' ancFtUej not unfrequentlj^' vent on to; 
stay atSaby^ and'loo& t&rongh.tUe racing stkBlc^. 
Bven Ehm^sj^egmatfc nature enjoj^d. t&ese Tork-^ 
sbire outings quite' as mucfi, in its way^ as His 
brother's more mercurial one ; and' itr is on reconf 
tHat/ though he had no pretensions to avoice^lidu 
would be worked upi, at long intemds^ into taking 
his pipe out of his mouth, and chaunting right lustily, 
in honour of The Dtdte, the chorus of '^ WUh m^p 
Balh/monoora — ffie Koundg ofoldRaSyfor m^/* when 
it was once &irly set a-going in his little snuggery^ 
or in the cWmney-comerof hisr fkyourite inn. 
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CHAPTER VH. 
rv. 



'^ Let ttie80B(( that iAboBB*<Hi.tlie«elMe»e£Ja»% 
Whether snog by the Jones's or Cozes,. 
9i^bavethL»k>yi^ burden, whatever the tune, 
AgMclKiog^; MamMte-Hsf and gtoC foxn^** 

fishnet (mr iBi^eBtiaik isa gbc moee iskmm an oatifiM 
oi ibe frivolaus, imaaiisfaetary aouKSfSimd wlnrii 
ihelot (^ '' Geer^ Ouidplir ww east^ and wUck bt 
ofijy too readtty saHctknied. Tlte UstoiiaB vnH tab 
lum aa.&eir it^x^ and deal ^lia ftdl anA litftta 
aaeasuxe ta bim^.fos all that Tioe^ Ittartfieaiiicsa^ and 
£f>faii42y wluch eacned bim Ua title q£ ^ FinneiL'' 
8^^ t^give himi hi» due, we ace boimck ta mmitiam, 
that; the one mask whabad the best m^ma of lowir- 
izig^ s^eadUy Tnaintaiaad th& bdk^ that the poUaa 
aadly maligiiad a titkdbeaa^^ mtii^ n^m Ua muxtc 
has be^a^ so stadiou/Aj caBnaeted; aod tint what- 
a¥» might ba^e been the pnde he fdt itk sceb^ her 
^sace hi& eoiurty the twa were neva evea. alane to* 
j^tber; We haye now mmfiy to deal wkbhw in 
tl^ ooe cbasacter, in whieh he* pB&-«eiEineB^ shcme^ 
that of »i Eo^lish 8p<»ttemaiii^ and <mlj re^^eitbat 
he had not ndden at kaab ion stcNae- U^itex. The 
Tucf will akwajv reckon hi»« amongst ita meat de^rated 
lovers>. althou^ it would be vemarkably diffiealt te 
asof &om whom ha uiheEited ^e tairte. Hia ftd^t 
jiev^x did much more fbr k than gif^e lOQ guinea^ te 
b«*xm[ifi»RaDSKaally l^faeiaeftthi^had bwahnavCsed 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



108 THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 

with his two packs; and if the '^ugliest woman in 
Europe'' had fully understood what it meant^ it is 
probable^ that like the Glasgow Baillie^ she would 
not have admitted a rocking-horse into her nursery^ 
"just for fear o' the tendency/' The Duke of York's 
derotion to it was scarcely less marked than his 
brother's ; but the Duke of Clarence, on the con- 
trary, although he retained the royal stud for a short 
time, and ("starting the whole fleet/' as he expressed 
it), ran first, second, and third for the Goodwood 
Cup, with Fleur-de-lis, Zinganee, and the Colonel, 
in the very year of his accession, cared so little about 
it, that he was often seen to turn his back on the 
horses while they were running at Ascot. In fact, 
he liked George Nelson for his jockey more for the 
sake of his nautical name than anything else ; and 
he was much more in his element when he went be- 
hind the scenes of Old Drury, and tied Jack Ban- 
nister's black handkerchief for him before he rol- 
licked on to the stage in his sailor part. This little 
act is exactly illustrative of the graceful and yet 
dignified honhximmie which the three royal brothers 
always displayed towards those about them; and 
there is very little doubt that nothing but rank jea- 
lousy of the poptdarity which the eldest acquired by 
it, caused a few turf rivals to join in that dead set 
which drove him in disgust from Newmarket. His 
maiden turf career lasted for some seven seasons, 
during which time he had several fair horses. Tot, Sir 
Thomas, Anvil, Hardwicke, &c., and opened some- 
what inauspiciously on May 8th, 1784, when he was 
in his 22nd year. Hermit, lOst. lUb., with 6 to 4 and 
Mr. Fanton on him, had to strike the royal colours in 
a 50 sovereigns a-side match over the last mile of 
the beacon, with Surprise, lOst. lib. (Sir H. Feather- 
stone) ; but jockeys were substituted for gentlemen- 
riders in a second edition of the match, at the same 
weights and distance, that afternoon, and although the 
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betting veered round to 2 to 1 on Surprise^ the for- 
mer verdict was reversed ! Uppark in Sussex was a 
favourite race-meeting in that day^ and in addition 
to the ^uke of Dorset and his brother^ the names of 
Featherstone^ Lade^ Lake^ Hanger^ Delm^ Red- 
cliffe^ and Tarlton were never absent from its silken 
fray. A £60 Plate with Anvil over the D. I. in the 
autimm of his maiden season was the first race 
which the Prince ever won at Newmarket, and his 
stud, which then only consisted of four or five, rose 
in 1790 to forty-one ! Chifiiey senior had only 
ridden for him about two seasons before the Escape 
afPair, which took place in 1791. The first sale of his 
stud at Tattersall's was delayed till Dec. 2nd of the 
following year, and then the twenty-eight lots pro- 
duced five thousand guineas. Those who wonder 
now why the Prince nobly chose rather to leave the 
turf altogether than sacrifice his jockey, when Sir 
Charles Bunbury intimated to him that no members 
of the Jockey Club would make matches, or run 
horses in any stake where Chifiiey rode, are not 
aware of what occurred with Escape in the Ascot 
Meeting of that year. It would have been well if 
he had broken his fetlock in his yearling days, when 
he embedded it with a kick in the veood work of his 
loose box, and caused his astonished owner (Mr. 
Franco) to exclaim, when he heard the story of his 
extrication from the groom — *' Oh, what an escape I" 
and to christen him on the spot. Soon after going 
into training he became a complete ^'rabbif^ in his 
running — " in-and-out,'' and so delicate withal, that 
in spite of all Neale's care, he seldom kept his con-^ 
dition for many days together. To give a man such 
a treacherous btute to steer, and then to condemn 
bim because he could not always win upon him, 
would, as the Prince felt, have been the height of 
injustice. In the Ascot instance, to which we are 
alluding, he had entered four horses in the Oatlands; 
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to wit^ — Eacafe, Baronet^ PegaoiB, Mod Smdka^ 
Some &VG days previous to ihe raoey tke four wene 
tried at the Oatlands distance bx^ we^kta, and 
Escape^ with Chifiaey on lum^ won easily ^ thpee or 
jEmut lengths — the rest running in as we have fianed. 
tiaeat. On the Sunday before the race, Chifney gol; 
a message from the Prince to meet ism at the 
stables at tcmr o'dodL on Mo^^iAj afternoon. T3ai& 
&mr horses were looked over^ and Chifa^^ the 
moment the aheets were taken off Escape^ beg^el 
the Prinoe^s permissiom to ride Baronet instead ef 
him. Both Neale uid Idjr. Warwick Lake protested 
against the change^ and dedared that the horse wai 
mevex better; while Chi&ey as atrooigly maintaixied 
tiiat he had lost his form so completely sii^e the 
trial, that it was impossible to win with Inou 
The Prinoe very soon settled the question^ and not 
miy decided that Chi&ey ishould nde Baronet, bift 
added — ^^ Whenev^ I have two lK)rses in a rao^ I 
wish you, Sam^ to ride ib/d <me you fancy most cm 
the day, wi^Jiout coasnlting us alMHit jL'\ The race 
was a severe one^ but Baronet won it, beating nine- 
teen of the best horses out, while Escape w^afi abao- 
lutely " nowhere/' The King «id Queen were pre- 
sent, wkh all their family, to see it, and w^*e not a 
little j^eased when ilae Prince told th^oi the aaieo-* 
dote. Chifiiey's picture was diortly afterwards taken 
091 this h(»se, by Stnbbs; and Nimrod tells us in his 
immortal articles of '' The Tuif, The Chase, and The 
Soad,'' that the print atill occupied, in his time^ 
tiie post df h<mour o?er Hie Old Ciub daimney-]Meoe 
at .Midton, thoi^ a generation of nfortsmea had 
passed away, and the room Jiad been tiuee tim« 
paperod. 

With the lememlHranGe of this stable 49oeBie freA 
m his mind, it was no wonder that the Prinee kit 
smie that Chifhey would ner^ play him false; and 
that Ghifiic^, moie aony for his royal master tium 
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hixoae^ bcuce the temparsxj blastiog of Im ridiog 
IKoj^ with such manly ibrfcijtude. The Prince was 
also ^^[ideared to him for his Jong mjolA con^tent 
Idndness ; «n4» in truths none but those who knew 
thai Tojil .sportsman intimatdj^ coidd sA all^Hsm* 
pi^heaid the fascination which he exercised upon aM 
who came in contact with hinu No man knew bet* 
ter^ and was more ^aceful not to overstep the narrow 
line of demarcation hetweea condescension and £eu- 
miliaritj ; and hence Jione^ save and excepting the 
Incorrigible dealer. Mat Jd^ilton, when he tM>olly pro- 
posed tp him '' the rojal treat^^ on horse-bad^, dared 
to take a liberiy with him,* however great an openii^ 
there might seem to be. lUren amid the sooalitieB 
dof ilie Beef-steak Club, which was enlarged from its 
ehartered 24 to 25 for Ihs sake, lie was stiH " the 
Srat gentleman in Europe.'^ With Chi&ey he was 
neeuliarly gracious, and he would often walk for 
Aours with him on the Stejrne,at Brightcm, or beckoai 
to him to come .and sit bv his side in Jns caraiagB. 
Music was nearly as mnc^ his Dagon as a thoroi:^i- 
heed. Be hung with delight oi^er Wilberforce, who 
was in his .earner dsf s me iife and aoul oi York 
Bacea, and whase voice was as sweet and power&d to 
his own piano accompaniment, ai^ wl^ it had been 
heard and cheered to the ico^ of the Coalition Min- 
astix by assembled thousands of Yorkshiremen^&om 
a platform-table in their Ca&tle^yard; -and no one 
)!egretted so deeply that he should hme aiknced his 
sopgs, for conscience ^salbe. His German band is 
laid to hai^ cost him £7fiQ0 a-jear; and he used io 
walk round and round them when ihey piiuped im 
private,; and at times would take ludf a book with 
t2ie leader, and join Instily in one of Handefa cho^ 
rosses. The late fiir Henry Bishop >onoe came to 



4ikary of '[Wmhi, ring i^^lL" 
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hear them^ and did not care to be seen^ as he was 
not in full dress ; but the Prince merrily routed him 
out from behind a screen^ where he was drinking in 
the melody^ and bade the band strike up '^ The Chough 
and the Chrow^' in his honour. The Pavilion might 
be said to be his head-quarters at this period^ and 
^'the voluptuous charms of her to whom he had in 
secret plighted his faith*' were then well known to 
every Sussex gazer. Those who still remember her 
there, when in the heyday of her beauty at forty, 
speak with no small rapture of her stately weU* 
rounded figure, her deep blue eyes, and her long 
dark ringlets. She died in the March of 1837, 
faithful to the last to the memory of him who had 
shown himself so little worthy of ber love, and only 
three months before ''The Sailor King,'' with whom 
she was always an especial favoured guest whenever 
he visited Brighton. "Perdita" had sent The 
Prince a lock of her hair as a death-bed memento of 
the forsaken; while Mrs. Fitzherbert is said to have 
addressed some touching lines to him when his own 
hour was come, as from a wife offering her services 
to a sick husband, which he did not peruse without 
emotion ; and she held the pleasant beUef that he was 
buried with her portrait round his neck. Dr. Carr 
in a measure confirmed this report, when he was 
questioned by Mr. Bodenham, and replied — " Yes it 
is true what you have heard. I remained by the 
body of the King, when they wrapped it round in 
the cere-doth; but before that was done, I saw a 
portrait suspended round his neck — it was attached 
to a little silver chain." 

Brighton will never see such picturesque Watteau- 
like groups again, as those which were then presented 
by the Mnce's court, as it sallied forth from the 
Pavilion, for the evening promenade on the Steyne ; 
the ladies with their high head-dresses and spreading 
''peacock tails," and the two Mannerses, Sir 
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Bellingliam Graham, and C!oloneIs Mellisli and Leigh^ 
as their esquires. Nothing but a dark black-legged 
bay was in those days harnessed to the royal car« 
riages, and they were all chosen with the most sera* 
pulons care by Sir John Lade, whose four bays and 
harlequin postillion liveries formed a turn-out very 
little inferior to those over which he held sway at the 
Pavilion stables. Sir John came of age in 1780, and 
his riches and extravagance in that year were so no- 
torious that even Dr. Johnson wrote a poem on himj 
which he repeated four years afterwards with unwon- 
ted spirit to his attendants, as he lay on his own 
majestic death-bed. Croker^s edition, vol. viii., p. 
414, gives the seven stanzas at full length ; and it is 
not a little quaint to find the great philosopher 
ironically exhorting the great whip of that day to— 

<< Call the Betseys, Kates, atid Jennies, 
All the names which banish care; 
Lavish of your grandsire's guineas, 
Show the spirit of an heir ! 
<' Loosen'd from the minor's tether, 
Free to mortgage or to sell. 
Wild as wind and light as feather. 
Bid the sons of thrift farewell." &c, Sec. 

The best pen-and-ink sketch of Brighton on a race 
morning when the Prince was in his meridian^ and it 
was crowded with ^^ tandems, beautiful women, and 
light hussars,^' is thus given in Raikes's Diary :*- 

<' In those days, the Prince made Brighton and Lewes Races the 
gayest scene of the year in England. The Payih'on was full of guests, 
and the Steynewas crowded with all the rank and fashion from Lon- 
don. The ' legs ' and bettors, who had arrived in shoals, used all to 
assemble on the Steyne, at an early hour, to commence their opera- 
tions on the first day, and the buzz was tremendous, till Lord Foley 
and Mellish, the two great confederates of that day, would approach 
the ring, and then a sudden silence ensued, to await the opening of 
their books. They would come on perhaps smiling, but mysteriously, 
without making any demonstration. At last Mr. Jerry Cloves would 
say, * Come, Mr. Mellish, will you light the candle and set us a-going?' 
Then, if the Master of Buckle would say, 'I'll take three to one about 
Sir Solomon,' the whole pack ox>ened, and the air resounded with 
etery shade of odds and betting. About half an hour before the de- 

I 
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piKtim fn tke faffl, tb« Prime hlsiMdf woold mke Iu0 a^p^ieanuKce 
ii the crowd. I think I see him now, m a green jacket, a white haty 
and light nankeen pantaloons and shoes, distinguished by his high- 
iyr6d manner and handsofme peiwnr. He wad goserally accompanied 
1^ tbft lite Biilra ai Baiinrd, Lmd Jeanvy^harlea Wyndham, Shelley, 
SrommeU, M. Day, Chnrchill, and oh! extraordinary anomaly ! the 
fittle old Jew Travis, who, like the dwarf of old, followed fn the train 
otTCfyaity. The Dewns were soon covered with ersry speeiee of e<m- 
n^anee, and the Piinoe^ Qamam w«g|p)n andiixbay h(»aea(so were 
tiaroudiea called when first introduced at that time)— the coachman 
on the box being replaced by Sir John Lade — issued out of the gates 
of the PaTfUen, and, gliding' u^ the* grem aeeent, was atationed close 
t^tfae Qiand Sitndy wluBee. it z«nMi£Bed tha ceotjra of atttaetien te 
the day. M. dinnsr-tima the Payilion. was sespLendent with lights, 
and a samptuous banquet was fhmished to a large party ; while those 
wbo were not kichided in that iB?itaAion found a dinner, wftb. every 
hEzury, at the Clab Hoaae en; the Steyne, kept by Baggett during 
the season, for the different members of White's and Brookes's who 
chose to frequent it, and where the cardis and dice from St. James's- 
streei were net forgotten. Where are the aetnr& in aSk tiiose gay 



To get higb^caste Bf oztamea vmiBd bim was the 
Princess prime pleasTire. Few can forget his graceful 
introduction of Geneial Lake to Mr. Lockley — ^that 
brave old rider, who seeaaed,, like Lord Lynedoch, 
almost ready to eat the foiE, imd wrasit so well in a 
run of an hour iemd forty minutes from Cheney^s 
Gtorse, through Ranksboro^ Gorse and Whissendine^ 
to Lord Harboro'a, when he was upwards of seventy^ 
that *^The Squire" twice took off his cap in the 
middle of it^ and gave him a rattling cheer. **^ Gene- 
ral Lake, let me introdnce Mr. Lockley to you ; two 
mm so eamnefid; in. tbeir linea ought to knxm each 
other,** was the Ojprai Sesaooe of thehrevening's chat. 
Horses, and everyttiing connected with them, were his 
idala ; and no man had a &oj^ eye for tbem.; wbile 
the little Norw^ian dun pony, whidt a# one time 
would run about the rooms at the Eoyal Lodge, and 
sleep onitiie rug bdEbre thefo^e, was for more precdoua 
in Ins eyes than any dog. H»^9 and hunters he itever 
seemed to tire of trying ; and hence the constant en- 
treaty of Mat Milt(Hi the deal^, who used to spend 
hours with him in the stable-yard ac^cnning Garlton 
House^viz., to ^^ throw yowr thigh over him, Your 
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Higkne^y and poyfUfind Urn to be the swtetett goer 
fow ever m m m ted/^ was ut¥«riaUjr responded ta 
HixntiBg^ toamaa who stood not ^nary BAi^k riiott of 
six feet, aaid latterly" weighed saoie tiMm SSst., was of 
course oat of tke qneslion ; bixt when be was able to 
don ^ Use coat witlfegihbattoas^ andtcqi-booto^ and 
baokridna, ^ker tbe fiasbkm of the bucks of those 
dajrs^ he cared i^ery little idiat Milton or anyxme else 
dioseto aik£»?ad«rrerhaek. It wed to be a saying 
of the pmod in Bri^iton, &at^ heayj as he was, **lm 
rode so well titiat he never soiled his nanJkeens,^ b«t 
the @nct nyianii^ oi the renuffk is too de^ for us^ 
He was more fbrtonate than the latie Mr. Th<nmfaill, 
who was as nearly as poasible his weight, and 
gave np ndmg on the heath at Newmarket, ''not 
because I ean^t get a lunrse to canry me> bfit beeanse 
I eunH get a i^se to sttmd stiM under me f^ as his 
Iteftcki^ Tiger and Tobaeco-Sti^per, carried him to 
p«rfeeti<»i. Of the fioaser, wh^ he wns at last told 
l^it Ms legs were so nnmifi^ thro«^ age, that he 
wias certain to eome down widi him, he reiaarked — 
** No^ no! Tiger scorns to fSdl down, -^^ ^ndkile the latter 
wasy strange to saj, the lightest horse below the knee 
in 1^ whole of his stud. 

A8pavag:as and Curricle did aU that [daek and 
nmsde could do under Ms weight, when he hnnted 
with Mr. YiUebois hi Hampidiire; and the Prince's 
Feather are still preserved cm tiie bnttons of the 
H.U. When he gave np Kempshot Park, the Dnke 
of Esmond's hounds were prurchased and installed 
in t)^ Aseol kennels, and the yellow-pied Minos 
was its most &votired occupant. Still mi?e-horses 
ffiid the Hampton Court paddocks lay nearest to his 
heart. Arabs used to be perpetually arriving there 
&c»n Eastern donc^, and one Bassora sent him a 
mare and sire of the Q^l Nugdy breed, with a cer- 
tificate that the blood had been preserved stainless ' 
for 300 years. Jack Batford used to dedare, on his 
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honour^ that he talked about nothing else in his sleep^ 
and even his physicians said that ^^ it was all — horses 
— horses — with him, by night and by day, to the very 
last/' If he liked a racer, he was perfectly lavish as 
to price; and when, on his last return to the turf^ 
WiUiam Chifney bid up Pucelle, the grandam of 
Virago, and then a brood mare, to 1,100 guineas, for 
Lord Darlington, at Lord H. Fitzro/s sale, he 
received a hint that it was no use going on, as Mr. 
Delm6 BatcUffe had instructions from the King to 
buy her at any price. Still he was not always able to 
get all he wanted, ev^i in horseflesh; and the late 
Sir Fowell Buxton, for reasons which he never cared 
to conceal, sturdily refused to listen to his 1,000 
guineas offer for his park horse John Bull. He had 
one peculiarity aa regards money — that he was most 
liberal with it as hng as he did not see it. Cheques 
he would sign away to any amount ; even £390 iox 
" Pea-Green Haynes's*' dressing-box seemed as no* 
thing in that form ; but when he had a fifty-pound 
note in his pocket, it was a bitter pang to him to 
spend five pounds of it. If he had paid the bills every 
Saturday night, those Carlton House banquets, which 
saddened the heart of Bomilly as he sat and thought 
of the haggard and iron-bound fact of distress fi^m 
Land's End to John o'Groat's ; and the building of 
the Royal Lodge, which so roused the indignation of 
the press and the people, and brought down Mr* 
Whitbread, M.P., in a severe Hampden mood, all 
the way from the House of Commons to Windsor for 
a survey — ^would have very soon been discontinued^ 
and peradventure the especial capabilities of Virginia 
Water would have been still unknown. As it was, 
these woodland haunts served to delight him when, 
as a great Edinburgh reviewer wrote to his friend, 
" he was fat, nervous, and lazy,^' and " arthritic ty- 
ranny'^ had acquired its deadly dominion over his 
limbs and spirits. 

The year after he returned to the turf (1827), he 
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renewed his acquaintance with the ChifheTS, hy his 
Bervise retainer to Sam, and followed it up by send- 
ing special messages to both of them after Wednes* 
day's races, to meet him at the Swinley Mile-post, 
and let him see Lord Darlington's Memnon, who was 
to take a gentle canter at four o'clock, previous to 
running for the Cup next day. When aU the com« 
pany had gone. His Majesty drove up to the tryst^ 
with the Marquis of Conyngham intheponyphaetoa 
by his side, and his fieu^otum. Jack Baiford, on an 
Irish mare behind. Jack reigned supreme in the 
Boyal household to the last, and many got an 
audience through his agency, who otherwise might 
have waited in vain. He had been a lad in Dick 
Ooodisson^s stables, and was thence promoted to be 
pad-groom to OlA Q," who insisted to the last that 
ne should lead the horses about daily from twelve to 
three, in front of his house in Piccadilly, that he 
might still have the pleasure of fancying that he was 
going to take a ride. He knew all the Duke's ways, 
and the latter repaid his care by leaving him Ids 
coach-horses and several of the things in his London 
house, besides recommending him to the King, who 
kept him a cab, while he was in his service. 

His royal master had well kept his 1791 vow, that 
he would visit Newmarket Heath no more, and from 
that time to ihe day of his death, he only once viewed 
its white ghost-like posts and venerable rubbing* 
houses, as he swept along the London road, after 
sleeping all night at the palace, in Mr. Douglas's 
time, on his return from a visit at Holkham. It was 
therefore with great difficulty that Mr. Delm6 Bad- 
cliffe now got him to train his horses there, on 
representing to him that they got bruised at Ascot ; 
but Jack had seconded the proposition with no little 
earnestness, as his heart yearned to bear his part in 
some Newmarket visits. Still, although the King 
chose to forget his gracious answer to the Jockey 
Club address at Brighton, in which they begged him 
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%& return to the haantfi of liis youth, aod ^' eankestly 
entreated tha^ ibe affiair might be buried i& oblivkm/^ 
he Mt an immenfle interest in e¥^7tbing that coi^ 
cecned the H^atii ; and when, on this occasioiiy Maoa- 
Bon had canitered past Mm, with Sam ^^u^" hR 
mttled away with — " Welly WiUiam, h&w are ymi aU 
gomg sn at NewmMrket f How's Pratt f doeehestUl 
fe^ hii horses on potatoee ? He^s Irish, too, is my 
friend here'' (pointing with an arch look to the Mait- 
i^uis) ; and then^ with a aaaelancholy thought pf cdd 
times^ be added — ^^ I wish I was mmmg fou apou^ 
Willwm ; bid I^m v^r^ hoftpy k^re; I've eperjftJki^ 
tume/cems^so, — Vmsmufbrn^erSi andmgJ^tmds [m^ 
tkming mih Im vhip ib the iRoyajl Eennds), 4md 0»ff 
mcers iigmi^f o»i Virpma Water md the JLodge ; 
hfi the old emmn^'-^r^ndi he ^\os^ hia head as he 
.glaawaad ai^ 1^8 lai$;e laee^baot. He had no i4ea of 
lieatu^ MeaanonwithlV&MitigagB the mest day, as the 
ktt^ was a very mMdligg jgiunal, ai^ ^^as shcnrtk 
l^arwoidd turned into a hade in the Pimlieotstables. 
jy^iaitpn al«Q ret^d quite worn out helore anot^ier 
Aaeot Cup day^ hmt at preseuit the King was axudona 
^ make a niateb between hixa and Fleur-^^ 
he had jui»t jmrcbased &Mn Sir Matthew Whijbe S4d^ 
h^ £aff 2^000 guineas. Xhis Mea caine to nothing, 
a& the €hi&k^8 had nevar a ¥^y exalted idea dL 
iJAeoEOKm in. his best day, and Jjxdi Darliu^^ion waa 
too good A judge to is^ke a match when the horoe 
was beginning to lose all fonn, with one of the ^&f 
JSnest mare3 that ever looked throi^h a bridle. Sut 
for hfsr tumble at the Intake 4xim, it is very probable 
that she would hai% bes^^i him in the St. Leger; 
and as it was, die got as much in the way of The 
Aldeaman, wk) was gradually istealii^ to the £wpe^ 
that Sam was obliged to dbiude him up in his atiide 
to prevent his falling over her, and <mly finished a 
&ir second. The mare had had another tinuble in 
running against Lcmgwaist (lor whom 3>000 guineas 
Jiad just been rd^^ied), £^ the Biker Tureen, nt 
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Mandiestery two or tiiree weeks heSoxe ike pueoiuMtf^ 
aiLcl tiie King was very desirous toanatdiJker nflaa^ 
this eeack as welL This salged;, of oonrse^ was dis* 
^issed^ and tiie King deolaxod that he wmld write 
propoaaklorthwith to Mr. Nowdl,iiMr a 1,000 guineas 
a-side matd:^ at Asoot, the next jiear. ^'Sam, yen 
^shall ride her/' he added^ as that Jookejr got off 
Menmon, and joined his hrother at the phaeton side. 
<f Bhu Hkem. at Newmarket, yonr Majesty I" rhiiaed 
in the ever-wakefiil Jack; but *^ No, n^J ffillum, 
ihey treaUd your poor fa^er -amd me imy iadifj 
I wont rwi jUeref' was aU the BPnyont he teceivod 
to his officioas jmggesticHL Jaek haying thus thraafc 
hiaaself into the ccuiverssctioa, was jnade to fiomisiiJL 
little qMHrt in his tura^ and toUL to eantar hisjnafli. 
AwsjT thi^ wflQlr-4he mare .gsily nafiking her tail, 
and Jack leaimig /(MTwaied m. his stiirtipSyioitheini* 
^einse smoseufiB&t of the &ur; ^and when he i^nas fairjy 
<mi of ^ttr^shot^ ihe long bagan withr^'^ liete'sM 
vice iBMVvi^^JQoi Mt JmI^ ^ how he eUoks *ii— fff 
4mtj.ie timhhe,canfideiqmteMf$iM 
fvat as Jie was gcong, he idded^ '^ VouMmti J»tk toat 
matihe Goitie^s^ni^ fHd4gf^4mdIlLehmo^(mtaitmimr 
tie very imggeitf a *6ot^ee me htd -mt jUiury JPmik, 
jffbeM you ume ioth UUle JeBimm mriA your imok 
theme t'^ and tso jBayuig, heiAoak theas hf the kai^ 
and iaogbingfy bade iSaatto ^^JioeexaiiUtB menoy an 
my ^l^oor Mortgoffe toimmrrmoS' Has wtt the kat 
pmate interview ^the brotheiaitfcver Itad wathihe^Eaqg^ 
and it filmed q& . f^prpeeppaBto fteasant ^dose to thdr 
then £¥e«aBd^diartj yaaaa'.reodleations <j£ torn, v4dck 
datedifrpm.the day thqraat at .Nnonwket^ <me «li 
each kaee, and then in& 4o /show their unother tine 
gunseas he faad^yen ijbem* 

' Aaeoty.in^Q8eday% was the ddi^t<of the Einf'a 
hearty and for Ihree or fonr yeaars before his ^deaUi, 
he had two meetis^i annually^ at a n^ek^a iarf^rvaL 
JnI82S^ he icame&r the first time in ihodnoyalpBO- 
eesaion up. die Kew Jifile^. Lord Marybaaaagh ieadini; 
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tbe van^ and sitting his horse as few men at his age 
could do, while Mr. Jenner received the cortege at 
the Stand. The Bow-street officers, Townsend and 
Sayres, who were especially attached to royalty, kept 
tii^ Argos-eyes open, and the former sported a hat 
exactly similar to the celebrated one which his royal 
master invariably wore. Its brim was not very broad^ 
but the rim of it was very large, and the band in 
proportion. Townsend pushed the resemblance to 
the farthest point, and therefore wore it a little on 
one side ; but his worth was so great, that this curious 
bit of affectation was overlooked. He died very rich, 
at the age of 73, during the fcKtal cholera season of 
1882, leaving the Court Circular, which was esta- 
blished at his suggestion '^ to prevent the public in- 
renting falsehoods, by giving them something real to 
talk about,^^ as a monument for all time to his 
memory. The wags would have it that he bought 
his hats at a high price, and second-hand, from Jack 
Batford, under the same idea of inspiration which 
indtedCaptain Barclay to secure the fighting-leathers 
of the lion-hearted Jackson. This modem Eryx also 
stood very high in the favour of the King, who was 
an ardent believer in English beef, bottom, and box- 
ing, and he confided to hun the selection of the twelve 
pi^plists who kept the Abbey doors at his coronation. 
^'Brince Lascelles^^ had also in earlier times carried 
his inntatiim to such a height, that Fox, Shmdan, 
and Wyndham, all members of Brookes's (the club 
which the Prince especially delighted in), prevailed 
on the latter to hide his queue in the collar of his 
ooat, when he met him ; and the result was, that he 
immediately rushed home and had his own cut oS. 

Once fairly on the turf again, the King entered 
into it with as great interest as ever. Sam Chifiiey 
rode for him at intervals, but had not a regular 
^igagement, as Robinson, Dockeray, Nelson, and 
PavisenjqycKi during the time. Bobin8on,onhisbeau- 
tiM mare Mariai was, in his eyes, a perfect picture/ 
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and they looked as well together as Nat on Lady 
Wildair in more recent days. He cared but little what 
price he gaye f(»r racers. Jonr-de-Noces came into 
his hands at 1^500 guineas^ and 1,500 guineas more 
if he won the St. Leger ; and a S^CKK) guinea cheque^ 
with contingencies^ would soon have found its way 
into Colonel King's bank^ if he would only have sold 
Bessy Bedlam before the St. Leger, for which ^e 
was beaten oS at the Bed House. When that race 
was over, his affections had veered towards Fleur-de» 
lis, and thus Bessy lived and died in her native Lin- 
colnshire. The Colonel (whose colt out of fleur-de-lis 
hardly lived two hours) was his most expensive pur» 
chase; but 4,000 guineas did not stand in his way 
when he was determined to win the Ascot Cup, and 
present it to the pride of his court* Zinganee was, 
however, destined to foil him, and Lord Chesterfield, 
who had made an offer for the horse after he had 
won the Oatlaoids on the Tuesday, not only m^oi- 
tioned the n^;ociation to him at the Castie that even- 
ing, but gracefully expressed his readiness to break 
it off, and not be in any way the instrument of de* 
priving him of a trophy on which he had evidentiy 
set his heart. "My dear Chesterfield, never mind P^ 
was the firank^ jovial answer — " Buy the CMfneyf^ 
horse by aUtneana ; \fyou dont beat me with him, GtMy 
will; and I dorit mind been beaten by you" The 
purchase was accordingly made^ and as the Chifaeys 
predicted. The Colonel could not live the pace, which 
became very strong, when Sam " sent oul^^ Zinganee 
in the last half-mile ; and we nuiy observe how truly 
the second place of Mr. GuUy^s Mameluke bore out 
the King's after-dinner pn^hecy. After a very poor 
career in Lord Chesterfield^s hands, Zinganee evm- 
tually became the King's property, for, it was said^ 
2,600 guineas ; but he was too ill to see him run for 
the Awot Cup in the following year. Lord Dar- 
lington had nothing in it ; and Sam Chifiiey received 
a message from the Kmg that he was to settle 
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wheiher Fteur-de-lis^ or The Oolonel^ or Zmgsaee, or 
all Bteried, and to ride whidi he liked* He acoord- 
ingly doose Zmgaaee ! but ihe horse wbs so ligkt, 
and iraated on the day, that he was quite vnaUet^ 
make m shadow of a fight, and was a bad last t« 
Luoetta. His lojral owner was tiien on his death- 
bed, and had he ever risen from it, ^ere is no doalrt 
that he would have giyen iSke CSaiSneyn isbmi price, 
3,S00 giiineas, for Biiain, after the He^bj, tsoA made 
a last St. Leger eShsL Still, ill as lie was, he Holt 
so anxioiis about isba resnlt, tiiat he seirt Jsxk. Bat- 
ford specially over to fipsom, charing him to oome 
back express with the news, die instant Hie hurses 
had passed the post. ISie kr?e^ the vport was wsdt 
hjai to the i«ry last ; and, as £ur as rofidty is<»a« 
eemed, witii him it Beems ta have wdA. Hence, 
despite all his fouUs, real turfites can ne^er thiiik 
<^ him btA mitik deep fleasure, and wish -that in 
these more degenerale days of fight-weights and 
handicafM, &6y ooold «ee fewer moa^-'gruUbing 
I»cqpiffiQsitie8 awong oar chiefii at ihe Comer, and 
more frequent glimpses of the genuine vaeii^ spirit 
whach pervaded thenr aires x>n ihwe Heath aft^awens 
of (dd, when — 

•* The Hoyal Tieart of Wales was there, 
StfUTuhiag^ aie«r«at^' 

"Bus D^e of Toidc, ColondlMel&^ and ''Bean 
BnommeU,^^ whom a few abiE remember to haveiseeR 
t^ether on the Heath aboi^ the commenEoemoit of 
the present centery, wece eadi an fipitome in them* 
selves. Bnuoamell used .often to be a guest along 
with the Buke of Yoiik lAea the l^uke of J^tilaad 
kqpt court at Gheaeley Park during the raoe meet- 
ings, and had a bedfjoem sacned to him both ihast 
and at Bdvoir. He g^ieraUy dressed for the c<MU»d 
in ^a ti^t green shooting^coat, leathers, and top« 
boots, and was lo&er a carriage man than i9m0 
of the re^piilar [Newmarket Cavakyi with wbmmhQ: 
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every now and il»n indnlged in a betj just to ke^ 
wp a wholeBome eKcitenent^ «nd be in the feahion. 
He wa8> in fact, amereidd^glovespartsnuai^ and kept 
a few famtars at the Peaeoek^ near Beboir, and sab- 
^egoentiif atOrantham; b«t hia stod-groom, Fryatt, 
had die lion^B diare of the lidiDg, and if he did cron 
a few fields^ it was only to get to a good farm^ovae^ 
where he eauU iadnlge his inovdnate aj^tite fer 
hvoadand^iieesa. His pfeaaantrieB wevetheaaitof 
^le Chevdegr battnes, Init he is not itirnibeied 
to liave dMt mmth moise ikmit a braoe of taane 
pigeons, i^xtandleft,<m ahouse-ti^, astheafoikef 
tlK moisang were being ooimtedefer. ^hose were the 
&7B whan he crndd inily pky the vsagnifGO, tmd 

^ HiT i it tirafctiawt, ia aw pr^Tfi — yw^^w i, 
1!o e«t Wales, wd M»g tha aU KkigifltoiMb&Qa^'' 



iMTthxakthataiaeeditor hadamfple ^vahmstoeifed^^ 
fer a £Smiom, bccaaae he had haikdhim with, 
^^How do jma do, JeoHBy ?^' jham the dooMrtep ^f 
tho'ccack (^ihin 8t. Jaaaes^^^teost. Sjoron^a vetom 
of the great race of European celebrities, when he 
WMA at Us Teryj26nidiv "mm-^BmmmxM. (L), Napoleon 
{&)^'9tA£ (3) : aittd the wianer was die snrviaor of the 
et&ly three iimt were plaoecl, dipping, itenka to tise 
kandneas tof a few eld fidenda who neier deserted 
him, his biaevit de SJmmsftn marasoUno to 4he last ; 
md mxitixkgf fewi lua Oakk lodgings, to Lord Sefikia, 
to say idisi iie waa ^^grinimg ihtsoT^ die haas of a 
pruKHi, aiid leatii^ h^wbn^; tiiaak of Am^ my 
lanrd — ^bran bread 1'^ 

The Bnke of Y<wk was abnost as asaadi attached 
to NewasMtket as his royal brotiiex, and trained witik 
Biiaerfar:atinieatthePah«e Stables, tiU William 
Bdwardfl brought tiie stud of ''Fee! iiJf aw! EamP 
(as t^ Hes& wags term^ ihe Xing), tiuther feaaa 
A«eot. In personal appeamnee and loaiiBLens he waa 
a true &i^h, and seen to greatert pcrfertianatt 
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the head of a table. The quaint old toast of '^ I 
drink to Cardinal Pufif may be said to have died 
with him^ and perhaps there is hardly a man alive 
who wonld know how to propose it with all its intri- 
cate but graceful honours. Thomas Ooodisson was 
his favourite jockey^ and won the Derby for him by 
a head on Moses^ after making his own running 
nearly all the wa^. He had carried off this race 
six years before^ with Prince Leopold^ who was such 
a bad-tempered animal that he was placed in Sche* 
dule G. next season^ and died in consequence. His 
Highness got well on him at all prices fix)m 30 to 20 
to 1^ and won about £8^000 over the race. The 
fiEmc^ of the Duchess was dogs and monkeys^ and 
she IS said to have had nearly a hundred favourites 
of the kind at Oatlands^ which had a small cemetery 
especially devoted to their remains. This dog expe- 
rience did not always avail her husband^ as^ to his 
great sorrow^ he once shot the Duke of Rutland's 
Uver-coloured Venus dead at a Chevdey battue^ under 
the same hare delusion which made Professor Sedg- 
wick fire fourteen times in one afternoon at a keeper^s 
gaiters. 

Nearly thirty years before his Moses victory, the 
Duke made his celebrated Northern visit, in company 
with the Prince of Wales, who had the satisfaction 
of seeing Sir Thomas (his Derby victor of the pre- 
ceding year) and Tot win three races over Bawdiffe 
Ings. Such days of pleasure and nights of revelry 
have never since wakened up the sober old capital of 
the Tykes ; and even *' The Farren '' never received 
the plaudits of a more brilliant assembly than that 
which crowded the boxes of its dingy little theatre 
to witness her Beatrice. And yet the festivities of 
Old Ebor paled before those of Wentworth House* 
Twenty thousand spectators ate their fiU, and drank 
eighty hogsheads of ale in the Park ; bonfires turned 
night into day in its avenues; ten thousand coloured 
lamps gleamed in its corridors, and the quiet card 
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parties at Doncaster might well nigh have heard the 
ringing shout, as the P^ce, with the present Earl 
FitzwilUam in his arms, stepped forth into the por- 
tico, and gave ^' The King's Health/' '^ Happiness to 
the People/' and " Prosperity to the Manufactures of 
Yorkshire/' as his toast, through a speaking-trumpet# 
Tot's Doncaster Cup victory formed a sporting finale 
to the visit, in the course of which Traveller waa 
added to the royal string for 1,500 guineas. 

The Duke's stud of thirty-two animals, including 
seven hacks and ten grey ponies, was brought to the 
hammer on February 5th, 1827^ just three months 
from the date of his death. The Duke of Richmond 
gave 1,100 guineas for Moses, who was very beautiful 
in every point except his feet, which were sadly in- 
firm ; while Mr. Payne bought Figaro, who had run 
Moses in for the Derby, at 200 guineas more. The 
King also gave 560 guineas for Rachel ; but racers 
hacks, carriages, and dogs, only produced 8,804 
guineas — a mere molehiU, compared with the 
Skiddaw-Uke pile of debts which he left; behind him. 
Rundell and Bridge, his jewellers, had such an ac- 
count, that Cape Breton was ceded to them in lieu 
of it by the Oovemment of the day ; and his taste in 
their Une may be judged of by the fact that his rifle, 
which brought fifty guineas, had a gold pan and 
touch-hole. 

Nimrod has dashed off Colonel Mellish's whole 
contour with such a masterly hand, that our own 
touches would seem clownish after it. We will there- 
fore simply add that that quick-looking, pale-faced, 
and black-haired "Crichton" measured 5 feet 10 
inches, and weighed list. 71bs. He was no Sir Fop- 
ling Flutter, either in dress or mind ; and his friend, 
the late Earl of Scarboro' was never more delighted 
tiian when he heard him set two disputatious young 
Oxford divines right, over the Sandbeck dinner-table, 
about the whereabouts of a certain passage in Livy, 
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ffis iNmderfol talents stood lum in good stead in. tiie 
Penmadbr War, where he was on the Duke of Wei* 
lingtoii's staffs sad at times entmsted with the draw* 
iBg up of despatches*. He had gained some little 
experience dt bloodshed athome^ as in 1807 he fought 
ft duel with Martin Hawke^ in ftfield bj the roadside^ 
as thej were returning iu their drags from the YoHl- 
lAire eketicm. On tins ooe»non he was wonnded 
near the ^bow joint, and on pcarceivxng it he in»Be> 
diately ran vtj^ to his eppoumitj ai^l said, ^Hanff it, 
Ehwke, ffomtve winged me; hut give me yawr hmd/' 
Thrf were great riyal whips, and some ill blood oa 
ike pointy as wdl as election matters, brought abefut 
this extempore determination to resort to thurty paces 
and the saw-handles^. About thk time he also got 
T^ a priae-fight at Blyth Whitewat^, Mr. Ghdly 
doing doty as bottle^holdar. Hia^fighting dog " Jaek^ 
won no less^than 104 batttes ; and wh^oi Lord Camel- 
ferd was Tery pressing to buy him^ it was agreed 
betwe^i them to pay for him by wdght. He was 
accordingly put into the scales after afaeaiftymeal 
of tr^9 kdA was found to weigh 4j^s.; but it was 
thought derogatory to barter snch a j^ece of gaUaiirl 
stuff §&r ccnn, and hence a gun and a ease of pistols, 
which w^fe rained at eighty-four gumeas, formed the 
medium of exchange, ^e way in which he trained 
his pig to run a match, by feeding it at a certain 
trough, which he choose for the goal, was especially 
characteristic; imd anytiiing cmineeted wkh a race, 
if it were but two riral dr^ of rasa cm & wmdow- 
pane, he loved beyond compare. As a g^itieman 
rider 'he also excelled, but faia great delight was to 
'^put up^ Buckle as often, as he coiM, though he 
chose the wrong lunrse for him (Sir Launcelot) in 
Staveley's St. Leger. He <»Ued one of his fiUies 
Miss Buckle^ but Luck^s-all was the best animal he 
ever had in his stud> which could also bcwst of win^ 
ners in Qnid^ Stockttm^ little Jo^, Pdier, and OC- 
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she-goes. At the close of 1807 he left the Turf, but 
luck attended him in his last 500 gs. matches^ as his 
opponent's horse (Warrior) broke down while win- 
ning in the firsts and Lord Darlington paid to him 
with Trafalgar (who had beaten Mr. Watt's Shuttle- 
cock in a 1,000 gs. match that year) in the second. 
He had^ however, long passed his meridian, when he 
kept open house fee a fortiugibt at Blyth Hall, on the 
occasion of the Prince of Wales' and the Duke of 
Clarence's Yorkshire TOit, in I80Sw Even Aen the 
title-deeds had departed from him, in spite of San- 
cho's and Staveley*» St. Leger victories in the two 
preceding years, and he only kept possession of the 
Hall by virtue of a friendly stipuIaticMi to that effect. 
It was a ^ finish'^ in every sense of the word, and the 
Prince was said to be the only one who walked up to 
bed without hdp each night. The little table on 
whieh the two flirted, long and decjdy, with the 
elephant's tooth, is still preserved as a reliic in Don- 
caster; and when this melancholy wake of his de- 
parted treasove hadceased^ Mellish turned his back ofu 
'Bljih, and resided^ whenever he was in the country, 
ai Hodsack Priory, a portion of hia estate which was 
entailed. Shortly afterwards he married^ and devoted 
himsdf prindpidly to farming and sJiorthoms — a 
pursuit in which the late Charles Champion, of Blyth, 
a very famous breeder, was his pnneipal mentor. 
Mr. Buddy the vicar of Hodsack, was also very inti- 
mate witk him^ and, as far as the eye of man could 
scan hkn^ no one tried more earnestly or prayerfully 
to atone in maturer years> for the folUea of his q>ring. 
His hour-glass had, however, neady run out, and he 
died in 1818 of pulmonary consumption, when he 
had barely reached his thirty-sbcth birthday. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

LORD DABLINGTON AND MB. THORNHILL. 

'< Lately passing o'er Bamsdale, I happened to spy 
A fox stealing on, with the hounds in full cry : 
< Tis Darlington, sare, for his voice I well know. 
Crying ' Forward ! hark forward !' for Skelbrook below. 
With my Ballymoonoora, 
The hounds of old Raby for me !" 

A LT H O U G H Lord Darlington's heart was so 
^ truly with his ^' spotted dai'lings/' as to justify 
Mr. ''Antonio^' Ferguson's regular remark to those 
who visited his pleasant wayside inn^ that ^'his lord- 
ship never looks like himself after these London 
visits, till he's had a bit of fox-hunting/' we shall 
give no sketch of him in scarlet here. Is it not 
dashed off to the life in the pages of '^ The Chase^" 
and engraved in the memory of Bedale sportsmen? 
We are about to deal with him, not as he appeared 
with an embroidered fox on his collar, and his horn, 
at the saddle-bow, waving his hounds into Gatherley 
Moor, but as he was known to every lover of the 
Heath, quietly cantering towards the Ditch stables^ 
with Sam and Will Chifney on either side of him. 
He was bom in the same year as Frank Buckle ; and, 
although he only died in February, 1842, at the age 
of seventy-six, he had begun to run horses in 1794. 
Hence, even in 1827^ he seemed to feel so acutely, 
when he visited Newmarket, that 

" Well-a-day ! his date was fled : 
His sporting brethren all were dead V 
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ihat he hardly cared to join the party at the Club- 
rooms in the erening. However^ he found his way 
there^ for the first time after a long interval^ during 
the Craven Meeting of that year^ and after matching 
Memnon against Enamel^ with Lord Exeter^ knocked 
up Will CUfiiey^ about twelve at nighty to learn his 
opinion of this 1^000 guineas A. F. venture. Four 
thousand guineas had been refused lor Memnon 
before the St. Leger; and the Chifiieys generally 
believed that his lordship gave something like 3^000 
guineas for him; He was a long^ loose, big, and 
l^gy horse, and supposed to be game—a point on 
which the brothers Chifiiey always considcored that 
Bill Scott had overrated him. He had, nevertheless, 
run remarkably well in the hands of the latter, as he 
d^eated The Alderman, after a desperate punishing 
race, in the Champagne; carried off the York Spring 
Leger cleverly ; and came in three lengths ah^id of 
thirty, the largest field that ever showed at the St. 
Leger post. The tumble of Fleur-de-lis, and the 
consequent disappointment of The Alderman, con- 
tributed greatly to this last result ; but the el^ant 
Actaeon, who was third, defeated 1dm in the follow- 
ing August, for a Subscription Purse, over Knaves- 
mire, in one of the very finest finishes ever ridden 
Ihere. The race was over the Old Two-mile Course ; 
but it was only run in earnest three-quarters of a mile, 
which suited Harry Edwards, who knew that his horse 
could go the fastest, to a nicety, and enabled him to 
defeat Sam's terrific rush by a bare head, when he 
brought Memnon, with a stroke of the whalebone, 
which might have been heard to Bishopthorpe, in 
the last three strides firom the chair. ''By Jove, 
Sam's nailed himP' was the extatic expression of 
Will at this moment, as he fairly sprang into the air, 
firom the form outside the weighing-house, nearly 
upsetting the present Tommy Shepherd and a group 
of Yorkshire jocks in his descent. Lord Darlington 

K 
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TTM flo eonyinced tiist his ^^wniimg" ord^w to Sam 
w«r» wf ong^ tkat he imoediat^ cbaUenged Lord 
GBflflgow to ran bim, at 1^ Mmie weights, £or a 
tlKymmd guineas »-s»ie over Boneast^. His o^ffiar 
-w«8> howefrer^ deciined, although the snbsefa^^ 
mmimg ef boih the homes, with TlmamMrt^ there^ 
showed that there wa» T^y litde betweea them.^ 
Early m 19Sffy Memnon left the Babjr i^fmmg* 
8tiihk» for NewBaari^et^ and arrived at the Ghifti^s 
along with AhcoD^ who had heea pnn^ased fiar 
45&^giiaieas at Mr«. fims0elF» sale^ on porpoie to kad 
gaSop9 for him. In the Aseei Ciqp ef that jetjr, he 
triuHiphed over seme very mean epponenta *, bitt at 
Deneaster he feH befttt'c the prefvrem of Memr«de-M» 
(a fi&e ieagthy mare^ witii well*-let^down quarters 
and b^ hi{)s)> and ihem. Taa a dead hfiat wilh her fifv 
second place m the C«p to Mola^o^ when. Aetseon^ 
Stareh^ Longwaist^ and Tanaure J^ored amiOng tbe 
glerievts dain« The QtsmA Meeting ot 1828 saw 
lum giv»in> dead beat, at the Tom of the JLands^ i& 
the OaHmdsi aftd the ttirf ksew^ Mm bo mere. He- 
rehuned tb Baby ae a'Stild4i€rtte^ for » fow seascms^ 
before hecroBsedf the Atiatntic; but Kmg Cole k the 
odiy winner of note that he left bdiind him> a»d he^ 
too^ is dead now^ and Tb^ Mnmmy alone remains. 

Memnon was far £rom being a solitavy instance of 
Lord Boriingten's haay for Ingh^priced horses j and^ 
asisinvsriaiUytiieease^ ^e bloom was off tb& peach 
befove it eune into has hands^ and nothing but disK 
appointment was the result. In Aort, he caiTrieol 
lus^whiDa to snch a height^ that he i»sa^ to have 
isvesled tiie half of a £90,000 lott^ prizey which 
l^e had shared with Mr. Keekey, in fe«r or five 
horses^ wfai<& hasdiy produced him as man^ shillings 
ia. stakes. No one, too^ could ever tell why he set 
Jm mind on Mr; Batson^s Serab; and Will Chifio^y 
m vaan aKleavoared to impress on him ti^t ^ye 
horae was a dmnsy^ mMatisractory animal^ who waa^ 
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only u fi aial e d becatite hit owner knew hit ibnii to a 
moe^j, umiL doA not Aomm to infimK Iht pvhhc at it 
hy bcang* pvovokcd into a matdu His krdAip 
nibhkd at tbe paurdiase for weeks; and after ka^ing 
Ids offer c^ 2,600 grnneas lefosed^ he boldly sent a 
deque for 3^000 gnineaay and waa sorai so diagiusted 
wi& faia pnmrchase, that^ aikdumgb Sam screwed him 
in belhre Lolterf for the King's Pme at York, and 
got him second to Bizarre £ur the Asoot Cup, he 
pocitifdiy gare him awajr to a foreign nobleman! 
ETentiui%, he found his way to America, akmg witli 
Barefoot, whose price was 2,500 guineas. TUs s<m 
of Tramp was barely 15^ hands, with thighs and legs 
like a waggon^horse; and his noUe owner was long 
joyfully reminded of his wretched bargain by the 
s^t of Sir Bdlingham Graham's carer-hack, who 
was so oontpktely his fitc-flimile, both as regarded 
ahape and white stockings, that he was dnfy christened 
after hsm* So high was the opinion which LordDai^ 
lington formed of this diesnut after his douUe race 
ifar die St^Leger, in the haiieqnin eolows, that he 
ferwarded an ineffectual 2,000 goiitfas a-iode mat;di 
cJbalknge to Mr. Udn^, the next NoTember, to ran 
his DeAff winner, Emui^ orer the Flat, in theKrst 
^riug^ Barefoot had a strlusge trick of rearkig 
wlienevar he was brought out of the stiMe; the eon- 
aeqnence of wfaick was, tiiat ere Saster arrived he 
had a sad pair of broken knees. ^Hirte years belbre 
ftat^ his kH-ddiro had sent WiU Chifiiey to York, to 
make a 2,000 gidneas bid fbr St. Paiaick, in eaee he 
liked him; ^mt Will descried tiie cning joint which 
snbseqaeirti^ gave way, and wouid not make the bid. 
Tamboff, TrixMse, and Emancipation, all ctf whom he 
fc(m^t fcr about 2,000 guineas a-pieee, were al8<> 
among his other long-piioed ni^s,whose hick was very 
little better ; and he gave 1,500 guineas for Liverpbol, 
after he had defeated Chorister at Doncaster. He 
alsa purchased WatTyler^ for a very long price, from 

k2 
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Mr. Thomliill, when he was a yearling ; and sack 
was his strange prejudice against Friam^ that he can- 
didly said he '^ coidd not bear the horse/^ and not 
only lost <£7^000 about him for the Derby^ but backed 
Wat very heavily for that event. The two were never 
put together either in private or in the race^ as Wat 
broke down at Mickleham^ a few days previous^ and 
it was all Crockford could do to get off Lord Dar- 
lington's money. The f&vlty 1^ which gave way 
had been a source of uneasiness for some time^ and 
began from the very smallest pea-like spot^ on a 
small tendon^ that ever fell under veterinary eyes* 
The Chifneys examined it anxiously morning after 
mornings and could hardly persuade themselves that 
it boded such deep mischief. Swiss was also another 
o{ his lordship's expensive 2s500-guinea fancies. Bill 
Scott had won the Champagne as far as possible with 
him^ as his owner (Peirse^ of Richmond) wanted to sell 
him^ in consequence of his Derby nomination be- 
coming void by Lord Clarendon's death. Colonel 
Cradock^ who had the refusal of him^ and also trained 
with Peirse, pressed his lordship very much to buy 
him, but WUl Chifney was very much against the 
purchase, and took care that his lordship should see 
the horse before he had been out in the morning, in 
order that he might not ''walk fine." Eventually, 
declining the Colonel's offer to stand half. Lord Dar* 
lington bought the horse outright, and had the mor* 
tification of seeing him break down so seriously on 
the near fore-tendon (which was slightly enlarged), 
in his next gallop, that it was not only six weeks 
before he could be removed, but he was never saddled 
for a race again. He was a slashing, attractive- 
looking animal, of the Whisker get; lengthy, with a 
deep shoulder, big ribs, and a very coarse head and 
neck. 

It is no part of our purpose to give an invoice of 
the victories which Sam gained in the ''pink-and^ 
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black-stripe'* jacket^ daring the thirty years it was 
in his keeping. The connexion began with Pavilion ; 
and^ though he rode a Memnon colt for his Grace in 
the Derby of 1835^ it might virtually be said to end 
with ShiUelah. One of the most extraordinary 
matches in the course of it was one in which Merry^ 
go-round beat Sorcery at equal weights^ A. F. The 
pair had met before at the same weights and distance^ 
and the Oaks winner had won in a canter ; but the 
Chifneys were so sure that the horse had not run to 
his form^ that they persuaded Lord Darlington to pur- 
chase him^ which he did through Mr. Shakespeare^ 
and match him over again at the same weights. 
His new owner quite entered into the spirit of the 
speculation^ and backed his horse so heavily^ that the 
odds soon changed from 4 to 1 on the mare to evens ;^ 
and very cleverly she was beaten. One of the finest 
D.I. &nshes that Sam and Robinson ever rode 
against each other was for the Claret^ in 1833^ the 
former on Lord Darlington's Trustee (a fair-sized 
smart sort of horse)^ and the latter on Lord Conyng* 
ham's Minster. Beiram and Margrave were also in 
the race, which, however, lay entirely between the 
other two, and was won by one of Sam's almost 
superhimian efforts of hand and knee, in the very 
last stride. The two ran a match across the flat 
shortly after, and with the same result, though 
Trustee won more easily. Muley Moloch's Port 
victory, the next year, was a much more decided 
one. He was a fine large horse, of whom Sam 
thought very highly, and was purchased as a year- 
ling, for a short price, from Mr. Nowell, of Under*- 
ley, during the Doncaster week. Mr. Nowell's fame 
as a breeder stood so well at this time, that a Spring 
Underley Stakes was established at Newmarket; and- 
Sam gave a fine specimen of his art by winning it 
on the Duke's very bad Sheldrake colt, in 1830, 
against Wfll Amidl, on Prima Donnit. 
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He had bo matte lack lor Lord Darlingtoa m Ids 
St, Leger tfaan in lus Darby mountt^ and ikenoe '^it 
was DO wonder/^ as The Lift rflmarkftj '^tluU; he «• 
often d^arted iqp the North-^road like a ' Kiught ef 
the Soc&d Countenance/ and in no great cne £or 
tlie banter and nut-brown ale of the dbeeiy Boni£M3e 
of Bamby Mooc^' Aocident £nlfid him on The Al- 
dernuui ; Fnam began to gi^e in befoze the saperior 
stride of Bimungfaiun and the heavy ground at the 
Intake fium; and Mameluke only scuffled <^ at 
the eighth attempt, aboi^ 100 yards in the tear of 
Matilda. It yf9A fUUy belieFcd at the time that the 
fiidse starts in this last race w^!e got up by the 
Northern jodLeys, who were dreadfully jeahms in those 
days of having &eir gp?eat prise oiatched from tii^em by 
a SottthfflXL Derby winner^ and still worse by a New*- 
H^arket jockey. Fethaps^ however^ the animalfi en 
which nwmy of them were mounted had as much to 
do with making a scene as tibe jockeys themselves. 
It used, indeed^ to be a ecnnmon bet among ^veri 
Jiow parties, that a certain number of horses, rsay 
twenty-five^ would come to the St. Leger Potft; and 
accordingly they would scour the country for horses 
whic^ were certaiu, m the ordinary course <if things^ 
not to start — Imng them up ir^n grass, or anywhere, 
put a jockey or a bumpkin on them, and give them 
orders to pull up as aocm as they deoently could. Of 
course, owners did m^ demnr to kndii^ their ani- 
Baals iat 25 sovs. for the day, as if; just -covered their 
p. p. stake liability ; and thus the taker of a £1,000 
bet of this kind was known to dear nearly £900, 
after all his qurited cwetlt^ I Gidoni, who owned to 
white legs and a white tail and mane, was suspected 
to have been run on ihis system in Mameluke's year^ 
as he was ridden by a lad in gaiters, who pulled him 
up before they reached the road; and horses like 
those, whose pwn chances were nil, were jui^ the 
ones, designedly ^x unden^edly, to kkik up ^ 
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4Bfwibj whfift a Ikxhy winner ^same to the port ia 
a fret 

These wase tibose who tknigU that Sam had 
iraitad too long wi& tiie magiafioeut Vcdtaiiei in 
Bowt<HK'8 year, and that if he had come aoooier^ or 
if the raoe had heen fiftjr yards .Aurther^ he wesaid 
h^e won. The hitt^ notion is probablj cotxoet^ 
but no musL miJ3a. C9nine/s £ne Icnowledge cf jpace 
daired hiioy his honw^ and try 4o Hvt with S^wton^ 
At the teeniendoiLS hat at which Scott aent hiw almag, 
without the aemhhtnoft of a pi^ &om the hilL JJl 
he eonld do was to kaqa oeeeping np inch hgr inoh^ 
iuad tnuit to tiie little <die«int ^^ oomiog back '^ 
nndear audi temUe tuestBaent^ and then catching 
him ciose at home. It waa one of Bill Sco^s 
Wuising days; and when he jyid Sam talked over 
OkB matter primtdy^ he eon&ssed that he was ao 
e^a&dent that he ooold win by twenty yards^ that 
.h& ^^ drofe the horse tiU he was £urly drimk/' The 
Voltaire parfy, headed by J<da& Smith, his trainer^ 
who was always very jealoas of the Dnke's southoEn 
diyisionj were amious to haye a match^ and to pnt 
John Day np ; while the Ghi&ieys and Bill Scott 
wa?e so eager to bring them np to the scratdi, that 
th^ offbited, with Mr. Petrels permisaum, said through 
C6L (>adock^ to lay £2,00Q to £1^)00, and run the 
two at eren weights^ or to lay j81,000 e^ea, and gi^e 
71bs., on the Mlowing Fr^ay. Chifiiey was to have 
ridden Kowton in tibie second bout^ as it was his 
riding which had been so especially attadsed; but 
L(»rd Darlington, seeing that Scott and Sam were 
ao perfedJy a^^eed as to the St. Leger runnii^^ 
declnied to l^d his hors^ and dejEeated Lauziel, 
Fl^ir-de^lis, &c., with him £or the Cup on the 
Thnrsdi^. 

In the ease of Marcus^ Sam^s St. Iieger ksck was 
more gloomy tlum everu This son of EmUitts-:*-who 
was purdiased by tiie Duke &om Mr. T^hfiniMii^ 
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wli^i a yearling^ for 250 guineas — ^had won a race 
at Newmarket in the spring of that year^ and had 
beaten Chcnister easily in a rough gallop^ when the 
Duke's Northern and Southern lots met at exercise 
on Doncaster Moor. Although the decision has 
always been most bitterly impugned by the Sad-- 
dler's backers. Chorister (on whom his owner won 
£7,000 at Ycry low odds) had the race given him by 
''a short head)'' while Marcus, like Plenipo three 
years afterwards, was the last but one. Before Sam 
dismounted, he had come to the firm conclusion that 
the horse had been poisoned; and when a pony and 
one or two more racers who had stood at the same 
inn, died, and were found on dissection to be full of 
arsenic, many called to mind how a certain ill- 
fEiYOured stranger had sat by the ]>onca8ter Arms 
copper on Sunday afternoon, pretending to read a 
newspaper, as the stable-lads came for warm water; 
and how he casually, as it were, warned the servant- 
maid when she arrived with her kettle, not to use 
the water, as ^'it looks so yellow and greasy-like.^' 
This, and the Ludlow affair of the following year — 
when Lord Darlington delivered as vigorous a dia- 
tribe against horse cheats, on the betting-room table, 
as Lord Stanley had done shortly before against 
borough-mongers, on the table at Brookes's — ^in- 
flicted blots on the racing escutcheon of Doncaster 
which a meeting with less innate vitality and less 
■power&jl prestige could never have effaced. 

If Lord Darlington and Sam had met their match 
in Bowton, when they tackled him with Voltaire at 
Doncaster, they were doomed to a still more decisive 
disappointment when they encountered the ''chesnut 
bullock'' with Shillelah at Epsom. Connolly soon 
placed all opposition at a discount, when he found 
that Sam (who had lain much forwarder throughout 
than was his wont) had settled ^' Our Jim" on Olen- 
coe, and was trying to close with him. For five or 
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six strides he lost sight of Sam altogether^ and then 
found him^ as if bymagic^ at his girths. Jem Bland^ 
who stood to win along with HalUday some £60^000^ 
and whose well-known slogan of " Whool lay agin 
Shey-lay-lee?" had pierced the ears of the Ring for 
months previous^ was never the same man again. 
Steyens^ the sporting fishmonger^ was also left la« 
menting over the iS20^000 which had suddenly faded 
into thin air^ and both the ChifiieTS were hard hit» 
Shillelah was a big^ leggy^ brown horse^ excessirely 
speedy^ but not powerfol^ and withal very delicate 
and difficult to train. He was made second favourite 
for the St. Leger at starting^ and it was after this 
memcnrable Touchstone triumph^ in which he assisted 
by running eighth, that Sam bade adieu to the 
saddle in Yorkshire. 

But we must now leave the pink and black stripes, 
kdA have a peep at Sam in the white body and red 
sleeves of Mr. ThomhiU. His engagement to Ferren^s 
stable had given him several mounts for The Squire 
(rf Biddlesworth previous to 1818, but it was not till 
the Derby-day of that year that the two were espe- 
cially identified in the public mind. Sux^h was Mr« 
ThomhilFs opinion of lus talent, that he had christ- 
ened his Derby colt of that year '^ Sam/' in his 
honour. This son of Scud was a low, lengthy, and 

Slain sort of horse, with a sour countenance, and a 
elicate constitution ; and ten days before the race 
he went so much amiss, that Mr. Thornhill thought 
seriously of hedging the greater part of the £15,000 
which depended on the result. Owing to the fretful- 
ness of Prince Paul, the first fiEivourite, the horses 
only got off at the tenth attempt, and then Chifney 
quietly waited till Prince Paul had run himself out, 
disposed of Baby, and won cleverly by three parts of 
a length. Baby, against whom 50 to 1 was laid at 
starting, was in the same stable, and the property of 
Lord Darlington, who had given up his fiirat claim on 
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Sftm Clu&ey £ar tke day. He liad nowaaltyicome 
to Epsom in Perren's cbiirge; but aa it was thoii^tt 
better l^at there should be « divided ivtty, « Menfiy 
acrangeiseiKt iras cntaced into^ aad Will Clii&ey had 
the 8^ Hwnagesieiit, for the ibrtaight^ of the karae^ 
which his bsotiier was ted;eer« ^Dke aedes of falae 
starts raiber iqraet '* Sam/' who ^ooBuseqpieiitljr gaye 
his namesake not a Httletioable at ife]^sL Ommg 
Jto the hard state of the gvoimdy the caoe was run 
ttam end to e»d in a cloud of dust, aad it was onfy 
wben they neared the distance post^ and 4iie beataot 
horses dropped out of the tranA rank, tint &aa 
cau^ a gtimpse of the one horse (Fiinee Paid) 
be at all feared, and quiddy csept up to^ make bis 
drallenge. Bdbmson had wim his maiflfm Derby on 
Azor in the preceding year, and tbougk Sam bad no 
l»race of St. Legers on Mi Ust, the huk of the two at 
Epsom was in ameasnre equjd, as tbe one won two 
D^ies and five Oaks, and tbe other vice twrstf. 
When the two Sams retumed to Newmarket, Besa 
Marshall was oommiBsioned to paint a poture of 
tbem^ which was bung fortbwitb in tbe dimng-room 
^t Biddleswortk. In ifae fDllowiug year be painted 
one of Sboydler to maAeb it^ in wUcb Will Cbi&^ 
holds the mare 1^ the head^ while a ladis rubfaiBg 
ber down. Sam was fond enough, in after-years, ^ 
strolling into one of bis stables, in which MarAall 
perpetually set up bis ^isel, on aooonnt of its exeel- 
knt lights, and peqpisg over bis afeoalder while 1^ 
was at wgA ; hot no one disliked sitting for bis like- 
ness so much. ^^ Never easy, Mr. Ohi£rieyy wben 
you^re near an easd," was tbe cAd painter^ fe^ouiite 
pun; but on this occasion, while bis first J>erfay 
laurels were still fresh, be was pretty patient in Ben's 
bands, and, though the lips are perbiq^s ratbor thick, 
the Biddlesworth portrait aptly repraseists tke coun- 
tenance and long easy seat of ti»e jockey of thirty- 
two. Horaag painted Ms likeness in after-years in 
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the great picture which he executed for Lord Kel- 
burue^ of the York Hatch^ and also in his start for 
the Derby ; he never sat to Harry Hall, but a most 
capital fall iront likeness of him in the Darlington 
colours, by Spalding, is to be seen in the centre of 
the sheet-picture of Southern Jockeys. 

Sen Marshall, the painter, was, a« we have said 
before, a great aOy of the Chi&teys, who admired him 
as a painter nearly afi much as they did Robson in 
his more practical art. He came into espedal notice 
on the death of Stubbs, who had a great run among 
our forefathers, whichnone of his pictures quite seem 
to justify. Stubbs painted figures and landscapes as 
well as horses^ and especially excelled in the &*st of 
these three walks. The late Frank Butler had a 
picture by him of his grandfather — the first Sam 
£)hifhey — ^riding a horse in and setting-to with a 
alack rein, in whicb the figure is most beautifully 
painted, while the borse is very moderate. We 
have, however, seen some of his horse groups, one 
efltpedally of some mares and &als at the Marquis of 
Westminster's, in London, most capitally drawn and 
painted. His chief failing was a lack of anatomical 
knowledge, and his horses in motion were stiff and 
unnatnral to the last degree. He adopted the old 
style of making the hind pasterns bend inwards in 
the gallop, instead of outwards, as they are now more 
correctly drawn. Marshall was originally a West- 
end valet, and did iiot set up his easel till he was 
above thirty. At first he confined himself to portrait 
painting, but as he soon found that " gentlemen 
would give 50 guineas for the portrait of ahorse 
when they grudged 10 guineas for their wife's,*' he 
migrated from London to Newmarket. He was an 
idle painter, and a great bonvwant; very full of 
humour and anecdote, and seldom, if ever, worked 
afiter his two-o'clock dinner. Those who watched 
himat his easel xmed always to declare that he painted 
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mucli more with his thumb than his brush. The 
Margrayine of Anspach was one of his first patrons^ 
as were also Mr. Thomhill and Lord Sondes^ at 
whose house he made long visits. His early style 
was entirely original ; he painted mostly for effect^ 
with wonderful feeling for light and shade^ which 
with his brilliant colourings brought him hosts of 
admirers. The treatment of his subjects was quite 
Cuyp-like in its breadth ; while his feeling for aerial 
perspective gave immense power to his groups. 
Latterly his style became careless and coarse, and 
his once-brilliant colouring degenerated into vul- 
garity. Although for many years it was the fashion 
to have every great winner painted by him, it was his 
figures rather than his horses which made his racing 
pictures so life-like and attractive. Still, in this 
point Harry Hall has quite equalled, if not beaten 
him ; and we know of nothing of Marshall's which 
can bear comparison with the study of Nat and his 
pony in Lord Clifden's picture of Surplice, or of 
Harry Stebbings leading Knight of St. George to the 
St. Leger post. Even when he put forth his greatest 
powers, his horse-drawing was rather that of a well- 
taught man than a lover of the four-legged subject ; 
and in his picture of the match between Sir Joshua 
and Filho da Puta, the portrait of the latter (who 
was trained, as a writer of the period [1817] observes, 
'*by a very civil and apparently deserving young 
man of the name of John Scotf ') hardly gives one a 
worthy idea of the magnificent sixteen-and-a-half- 
hand son of Haphazard. He quitted Newmarket 
in 1832, and died in London two years after- 
wards; and his most enduring monument is to be 
found in the long series of engravings from his 
works which embellished the pages of the Old 
Sporting Magazine. 

In the course of the autumn of ''Samps'* Derby 
year, Mr. Thomhill's horses led% Perren's, and w^re 
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placed under Sam^s charge^ as trainer^ although his 
brother William looked principally after them. With 
brothers less attached to each otfaer^ an arrangement 
of this kind might have led to some misunderstand- 
ing ; but during the whole of their long connection, 
both as regarded the management of Mr. Thomhill^s, 
as well as Lord Darlington's stud, which came &om 
Ferren's to Sam's some few seasons afterwards, they 
never ceased to be of one mind. The very next 
Epsom meeting saw them successful for Mr. Thorn- 
hill in the Oaks with Shoveller — a small, lengthy, 
and blood-Uke whole-coloured bay mare, of whom 
they gave him so good a report, that he won nearly 
£20,000. In this race, Sam convinced Frank Buckle 
that the high opinion he had long entertained for 
him was not unfounded, as he waited on him from 
the moment he took up the running with Espagnolle 
at Tattenham Comer, and making one of his magni- 
ficent rushes in the last two strides, defeated " the 
governor'' on the post by a head. His Thomhill luck 
had not, however, run out with the half-sister to Sam, 
as the Derby of the following year (1820) again fell 
to him with Shoveller's full-brother Sailor, who won 
the Derby on his third birthday. Such a deUcious 
Epsom sandwich for one owner as two Derbies, with 
an Oaks between, has never been known either before 
or since. Sailor was a plain, light-fleshed, chesnut 
colt ; rather leggy, but at the same time very power- 
ful, and though he had by no means a hu:ge footj 
deeply devoted to mud. This last quality was most 
opportune, as the whole of the night preceding his 
I)erby was a perfect hurricane of wind and wet. Sam 
was lying comfortably in bed, recruiting himself after 
a heavy walk in the sweaters on the preceding evening, 
and knew nothing of his brightening prospects till he 
called for his slender tea-and-toastbreaHast; while 
William, on the contrary, was exposed to the pitiless 
tempest at four in the morning, as he rose from his 
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bed at HeaSAej, and wended hi* way dawn the hitt to 
Mr. LadbroWs^ whore Saikr wa» 9tandmg^ with the 
remamder of Mr. ThomhilFs hc^raes. The booths on 
the raee-eomfse were eracking andflying about erery- 
where '^'neath the breath of the howhsg l^usf ^ ; bni 
although Will had to wade through a perfect Balak- 
lara of liquid shish, and was wet trough long before 
he readied hia charge^ he told hk friends that he felt 
as if he could have stepped and damced with pleasure^ 
as he knew that none cf the fourteen could touch his 
Sailor now. If Jem Bland had still been Mr. Lad- 
brokers coachman, he mi^t have perhaps had this- 
weather secret cenfided to him^ in^ead of losing so 
heavily oii Sailor as he did. As it turned out^ Will 
had taken the n»d measure of his horses most ex- 
actly; and Mr. 'Huindiill was so confident fircmi the 
same caose^ that he made Sailor as good a fayovnte 
as asytlnng before starting^ and won £33,000 on 
him. At this period Mr. Thomhill was about forty 
years of age^ and weighed dSst. ^bsw, or about 81bs« 
more than a sporting Suffoilk former, <me Mt. Dobito, 
who had a great 1^ for trotting horses, fltnd used' 
often to sen him a nag. These had be^ sowell 
accustomed to Mr. IVs. weight, when they came to 
hand, ti^tat Mr. I^omhiB regularly rode on th« 
Heath, and only took to tile yellow fAiaeton audthe 
greys in the few last years of his life. Sam's racing 
career after the Derby was most igndUe, as he was a 
bad-coQstitutioBed horse, and, hke Shoveller, lost 
aB f(N» ; but SaQor's diance was cut short by dea& 
during that very autumn. Will C^rifhey had taken 
him out on the Heath as usual one morning, and was 
watching the string as they rose the hill firom the 
bushes, when he suddenly obserred him stop in hi» 
stride, cross his legs, stagger about two hundred yard% 
and then drop. He Imd brc^Een a blood-vessd in Ute 
chest, and was quite dead before Will could gallop 
up to him and get off ^ hack. The horse must hsffe 
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lost ftll cfnisci(Hi6iie8» in an instsnt, as, &»r the first 
time in hisKfe> heeiEOssedtlieroadattlie Twrn of the 
liftnds^ without taking it at a flying jump, as was hk 
eoeentric and nnyarfing jHractice^ eren though he 
might be in tiie iron grip of Sam himself. He Mi 
def^ about sefenty ya^ on the Newmarket side of 
it, and it dorfced instantiy through Willis mind that 
there could be no hope, as he had fti^otten to 
rise at his favourite spot. Albert died on the Heath 
not many years after, with Connolly im his bad( ; 
but he died in his stride, and did not go nearly so far 
before he fell : and Qnnoeo's death was equally in- 
stantaneous. It was said at the time, that Will Chifhey 
gave Sailor unduly heavy work, aoid had horses regu- 
larly posted for hnn in his sweats. Both he and his 
fatfaerw^re good mateh trainers, but not great for two 
or three raeea tc^ether. Thdr matdi horses were 
brought to ttie post as fine as- wax-work, but very 
light : they set t^Mn very diarp, stinted their water, 
had them out f(xf exercise, varied with frequent four- 
mile sweats, four (HP five howrs a di^, and bled l^em 
upwards^ of a couple of quarts a week, tm within a 
fortnight of the race. Sudi at least is the testimony' 
of their still surviving cotemporaries, wko wfll stiek 
stoutly to- the overtraining ef Priam. 

Mr. niemhiS's Epsom luck with the Chifnejrs 
reached its aem6^ on the terrific Sailop day; and dur- 
ing the ten years more that h^ horses continued under 
iroir charge, noneof them vrere ever ngam placed for 
either of those two raeea Mustard was '* nowhere^ 
to Gkilnarein the Oaks; and an own sister to Sani 
attd Sailor was eqvnily unfoitunate in Zinc's year. 
The some* may be said of Reformer, who was first &- 
vourite when Sir John SfaeUey^wcm the Derby widi 
Cejbne, and had been purehiused for 1,500 guineas 
some sk week» before* His colt Merchant (who 
fiuled hopelessly for tMs raee in 1828) was always an 
especial fancy of hisown^s: few, lengthy, andstrong ; 
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and tried to be so good after he won the Prendei^ast 
and the Column^ that a third Derby seemed distinctly 
to loom in the future for Biddlesworth. The winter 
blasted all these hopes^ as he went dead amiss^ and 
was never really in form again. Once more^ however^ 
his bankrupt spirit seemed to reyive, and Sam asto- 
nished the Heath considerably, and Lord Exeter stiU 
more, by defeating the mnch-yaunted Yama in 1829 ; 
while his Mend Bobinson, on Lncetta, had an equally 
noted triumph over her fair stable Mend Green-mantle. 
It was on the strength of the high opinion which 
they entertained of Merchant that the Chifiieys were 
first tempted to buy Zinganee from Lord Exeter. 
Sam had of course ridden Merchant in his two-year- 
old races; and both he and Will were so convinced 
that Wheatley had not made enough use of Zinganee 
when he ran second in the Prendergast, that they 
soon afterwards made an offer of £1,200 for him. 
His Lordship returned them an answer to the effect 
that, considering the horse's good engagements, 
£1,500 was about his price; and a cheque for that 
sum was at once forwarded. Beformer never did 
much to wipe out his Derby failure, and Sam's prin- 
cipal performances consisted in winning a matdi on 
him against Don Carlos, and running a dead heat 
with the same horse in a second match. Bingleader 
also won a somewhat extraordinary match against 
Strephon. The horses had run a match before, which 
had come off easily in favour of Strephon; but Will 
Chifiiey had kept his weather-eye open, and con- 
sidered that Buckle had so completely out-generalled 
Will Arnull, that, if Mr. Thomhill would only buy 
the horse, and put Sam " \xp" things^ as in the 
Merry>go-round match, would be altered. He was 
so set in his opinion, that Mr. Thomhill acquiesced, 
invited Mr. Lechmere Charlton to shoot at Riddles- 
worth between the SecM:id October and the Hough* 
ton meetings, and succeeded in making anotlier 
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match at tlie same weights and distance. Mr. Charl- 
ton jumped at sach an apparently foolhardy offer^ 
and was not a little chagrined at the result. 

During the seasons 1830-42, Mr. Thomhill's 
horses were in the hands of Fettit ; and Connolly had 
nearly all the mounts above 7st. 71b. Still, auld ac- 
quaintance could not be entirely forgotten, and Sam 
appeared in the Riddlesworth colours at intervals, 
and won two matches in them on Menalippe in 1840, 
It was owing also to the express wish of Mr. Thorn- 
hill, who was very intimate, and trained with Mr. 
Gumey, that he rode and won the Ascot Cup on that 
yery pecuHar horse St. Francis. In 1843, the season 
after poor Connolly died, Mr. ThomhilFs horses were 
placed under his charge, both to train and ride. The 
lot consisted of Extempore^ Elixir, Example, Eringo^ 
Elemi, and one or two others ; and were certainly 
not cidculated, in cardsellers^ parlance, '' to do much 
for the owner's name,'' although the blood of Emilius 
coursed in their veins. This magnificent son of Or- 
ville, whom he purchased for Mr. Udney, for 1,800 
guineas, was quite as dear to Mr. Thornhill as ever 
Touchstone was to the late Marquis of Westminster. 
The old horse survived Buckle, who rode him for the 
Derby, when he made all the running to Tattenham 
Comer, was headed, and then ^^came again," nearly 
seventeen years, and his owner, who left special in- 
junctions that he should never be sold, for nearly 
four years. He was buried near the ruins of Easby 
Abbey, at whose stud farm he died (within a few 
monilis of Mulatto, The Colonel, and the Saddler), 
leaving Priam, Flenipo, Mango, EucUd, and Oxygen 
to keep his memory green in the Epsom and Don- 
caster annals. Of the high-bred " E's" which Sam 
Chifiiey had in hand. Extempore, own sister to Eu- 
clid, was quite the flower ; and the old jockey, who 
was then not many years short of sixty, donned the 
sweaters again with no little heart, to take off some 

L 
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IMbs., in order to liAe her f<» « The One Thousaad^'^ 
in 1843. Nine Parted, and George Bdwards on 
Spiteful fought it omt till the very Isst stride, when 
"The Old ScreV^ sand^ his eibrt, andjwstTftma 
head. It seemed quite like ck^ limes agam^ wheft 
he mounted his hack and reie alongside Mr. ThmiK 
UQ's phaeton to receive his oon^nvtulatioKs 9aad de^ 
smbe liie raoe. His two last matches were on tibe 
same mar^ and in beth of them he had ike pleasure 
<yf beating his old friend Biobkison--*oaioe lam Oowslip 
aiod again on SeimseriA. The latter match, for 500 
iKyvereigns, h» ft., came >off on May Tth, 1844, and 
was a .worthy finish to a great Newmarket <3areer, 
which had then ext^ided ov^ neaidy half-a-«entury\» 
fie was perforce obliged to ab«adon his waiting sys*- 
teim, as he knewthat Semisma could ^ nsudh faster 
than his mmre; and^ in fitct, her matdi with Qneen 
of tine Gipsies was said to be the fBBstest thia^ ever 
run at Newmarket. Sam, conaeqaently^ stai^ at 
score ovar the A.F^ and cut her down before tibey 
reached the cords. !%« a^pearai^e of tibe veteraass 
created quite a sensation, ev^i among the msftter-o^ 
hifHi Bing^men. There was evoi betting between 
the two ; and Sam^s grim wei^AeiMieaten risage was 
not altogclth^ proof agrinst liieroajrof delight whidi 
welocnned him as he rode back to scale, casting a 
knowiiag look of Iriuoqih at Eobinaon, who ga^e Inm 
the waimest of gre^i^s in the weighiiig^house. 

Only twice more was the wcdl-known name <£ 
^S.ChifiBey'' entered in i^e bdek <if a<:9erk of the 
Scales — once opposite Elemi in iiie Derby -ei ihat 
year, and again, and for tibe last time, opposite Sx- 
«mple in the Oaks. In 1843 tiie tssne of tiaos race 
had been between himself and his nephew l^rnxik 
Bntlesr, aaid he had thisloL been forced to alter his 
waiting tactics, and come on in front a quarter of a 
mile '^m home. The xdd tutor was, herwerer, des- 
tined to be beaten by the yB^\ wsai Hk/er^ was oo 
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resistmg Poisou^s challenge at tlie Stand. This 
struggle might be said to be decisive of the pointy as 
to whether the uncle or the nephew was to win the 
largest number of Oaks. Already had the uncle won 
five — on Briseis^ Sorcery, Landscape, Shoveller, and 
Wings — while the nephew won five after this one; 
and, in fact, just commenced his great career in the 
saddle when the uncle quitted it. Mr. Thomhill 
and Sam might have jogged on comfortably for some 
years to come, but the fatal escutcheon was above 
the hall-door of Riddlesworth before the next New- 
market July, and the latter settled down in the pre- 
mises which his late master was found to have left 
him for his life, and never attempted to waste again. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

PRIAM AND ZINOANEE. 

" Now fitfully by gusts is heard, 
He's fifth— he's sixth— he's fourth— he's third : 
And on like an arrowy meteor flame, 
The stride of the Derby winner came." 

Sib F. H. Doylb. 

THE years 1829-81 may be said to have seen the 
Brothers Chifhey at their zenith. Up to that 
time they had kept no private horses of any high 
stamp, although Pendulum was a &ir country runner; 
whereas in 1828 they brought out Zinganee, in 1830 
Priam, and in 1881 Emiliana. The latter filly won 
the Clearwell and the Prendergast Stakes, with 
Bobinson on her, in such style that both Derby and 
Oaks seemed almost mortgaged to the stable ; and 
even the quiet Sam is reported to have taken his 
pipe out of his mouth, and remarked, in one of Us 
unwonted inspirations, that '' if he did not win them 
he would be hung to the nearest tree!^ The backers 
of the chesnut at the Cbmer derived much comfort 
from this handsome proposal; but during the winter 
she ''got a leg,'* and was so out of tune on the 
Derby day, that Sam (who rode 21bs. over-weight) 
could make nothing out of her, although she re- 
covered her running in a measure towards the close 
of the season. The coarse, «ofiEui-headed Margrave, 
whom she had beaten cleverly in the ClearweU, was 
fourth, and Beiram fifth. Mr. Petrels Eowton came 
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to Newmarket about the same time^ after keeping up 
in the North for two seasons the character which he 
had acquired b^ making his own running and defeat- 
ing such horses as Voltaire and Sir Hercules in the 
St. Leger. The ChifiieTS had kept an eje on him 
ever since Sam got his measure on that memorable 
day with Voltaire ; and even when he came into their 
hands for his fifth season^ they declared him to be 
''the best horse at all distances from half a mile to 
four miles that they had ever trained'' — ^no small 
praise from the owners of Priam and Zinganee. His 
sire wasOiseau^who also distinguished himself through 
Bevolution and some rare four-mile horses in l£e 
north ; while his dam Katharina was by Woful. The 
price was 1^000 guineas ; and at one time John Scott 
thought of taking half of him, but changed his 
mind, from a feeling of delicacy towards Mr. Petre^ 
whose luck was then sadly on the wane. In shape 
he was, perhaps^ as nearly perfection as possible; 
low and lengthy, perhaps rather light-timbered^ but 
with beautifrd quarters. His head was small, dean, 
and deer-like, with an exquisitely expressive eye; 
and casting our memory back over the thousands 
of thorough-breds we have seen stripped, we know of 
few that we would not more readily have spared to 
the foreigners. One leg had required a good deal of 
care before he arrived at Ascot to encounter Cama* 
rine for the Gbld Cup, in 1833; and this coarse, big^ 
mare, whom Bobinson always considered some pounds 
better than Lucetta, presented a quaint contrast to 
her elegant little opponent, who looked little qualified 
to give her ITlbs. for the two years. The race was 
(me of the most extraordinary and interesting ever 
ran, and The Saddler was soon beaten off. Chifiiey 
walked 160 yards, and then cantered in front till 
about three-quarters of a mile from home, when he 
went on at a terrific pace-*^Robinson waiting with 
tibe mare till about 70 yards from the chair, where he 
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chidkBged, and a most ponislimg liead^amid-kead 
stm^e, ki irUeh tbe gveai Nevrmarkel riyals seemed 
to Tide Snr "" Westmiutep AVbey or Yickmy," ended 
ki a dead lieat. The Qiifiieys weald hsve brai ^bd 
tD eoHprandae Uie xaee^ and let the mare wtik, orer; 
fart tbe cfoipd was ao gveait hi tboae psmutiffe daya^ 
iflKn Gbrand Stand atdanores mre unknown^ that 
iihej coald not find Sor Maik Wood. Itisnotlikriy 
tliat tiie baronet iroidd lu^ve falkn in irath the ^er^ 
as li0 hadtafcen «{i lome warm notions dboutaeoUinaa 
wUch had oeounred between the pair as Bobaaaon 
ebaed np^ and would have it that Sam jostied his 
aoore; i^ile Sam as «toiitly maintabied Hmt the 
mare liad swerred en to his banie^ and knocked him 
ont of hia stride. In the seoond bout Rowton made 
Hut iwnmng, Camarine waithig two le&gAs off; bnt 
hit leg Mled him after he passed the Biick Kiins, 
mid the mare won easilj. The prodnee of the two— 
or latimr ihd two asd Cetneh—in 1836^ was the <^e»- 
anl Otenlivat^ who was bionghttothe hammer^ when 
a TearUng, after Sir Mark Wood's deatiu He was 
fo wonderfiilly hamdsome and Mood-kxikoigy tJiat 
Lord Sirter bid him vp to 1,000 guintas; fast Lord 
BeocgeBentiDidL— ^who then used Mr. Bowes* same 
in Msnoniseitnna— went oi^with aaolfaerten-gmiiea 
bid, sBid seeored him. Will Ch^iey had totd Mr. 
1Sionihifl,wlu»w«is anxioiis to bid, tiiathewasnet 
worth B fifbf^oQMl note ; and he tmned out to be 
Bearljr correct Se eomtrhred, however, when re- 
eeiving 86tt)s., t{> break down Hetman Platoff in Oe 
Leamingfaan Stabes,^ in the samie fiulaoB Ifait Ida 
dam had eight years before txeated his tire. Bowtcn 
was alaodiOBoaiedwith ilb» vamim of the l,l€frgwi]iea 
iPoeelle, when she was in tiie Ddfee t)f derfdtand^a 
stud; wad from their union qprang Yirgiaia, who 
was in her turn the dam of Vlmm.' 

Zmganee was tried w hsgUy onmig the spring^ef 
182S that Ifir; lEhotrnhiU, 4urweH asl his owiiev%4Bnood 
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kesYily i^n him far the Derbj. He beat a field of 
ten far the Newmarket Stakes (£835) verj cleveAj, 
aKhimgh he wba njp to hk fetloeka in dirt; b«t fate 
wan a^fuast him in hia T&paam preparation ; and he 
had baselj readied that town when his throat sweUedt 
and he lan precisely at the nose ahnost iq^ to 
the hour of starting. In qpite of has distemper, he 
looked a wianer aU evertitt within dghty yavds from 
home^ when his Tran^ stoutness eould avail him no 
lemgtat} and he was fun to £mA a fair third to Cad^ 
land and The Cokmel, who made a dead heat of it. 
The inee tsok a great deal ont of him^ and he waj^ 
Y^rj weak all the summer^ and got beat at the t«m 
of the kndsy in tiie Oatlands. Few eofidd haT^ 
guested that se mnbh racing pewer fairked msder 
SDch an wapromising ecctonor. He was a Ici^hj 
horse, rather more than fifteen hands, lightly hojkkkj 
sobA with Tcvy thin ttnghs^ His back ribs weve feigr 
good; bot, in addition to a peir of white heeU^ he 
had a i«ry sour countemmee, which deeply ennlren 
^es did not tend to light up. Hie Newmaikel 
season of 1829 waa inaa^irated by his noteiy, with 
Sam again on his had, for the Craven Stakes, when 
!Fkpr*der]is (Psvis) was eaply beaten by a dM>rt head* 
The mare ran ^t a great disadvantege, as die earried 
about SSlbs. (kT de^ weight; but stUl she was so 
vastly soperisr in stride foul power to her opponsmt, 
Aat nothiiig but S^m^s hereiuean ftyle of riding hit 
little hors^ hcmiQ jost brought him through. To 
quote tise vigorous lepovt of Mr. Baff. ^' Ae aiaolaM^ 
^ed Jm Imr$e infir$t if abarebeatL'^ IntheClaral 
Stakes the pair were again aaceesBliil. BneUe had 
sd^kmt been mote dusappointod than on hieing this 
raee, as, after making 7st 191b« hk lowest ricting 
weight for years, h^ had qpeeially redveed hknsetf to 
7st. Skh^ in order to ride his ^vouxite Bough Bohin. 
Bobansen, on Oadland, was disposed of haU'-way }Mh 
^tween the turn of the lands aim the Duko^^ Stundi 
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and at the latter point Chifiiey " got to evens with 
Buckle^ made his terrific rush^ and won easily by 
two lengths/' Zinganee's condition was so perfect 
on this day^ that he hardly turned a hair on pulling 
up ; but he had a cough for nearly five weeks after- 
wards^ and was only able to take sixteen days of 
strong work before the Ascot Cup. 

The entry for this race was one of the most splen- 
did ever known, and comprised two Derby, one St. 
Leger, and one Oaks winner. It was calculated 
that the eight which came to the post had had 24,000 
guineas refused or paid for them at one time or 
another. There was the leggy and powerful-quar- 
tered Mameluke, for whom Mr. Gully had paid 4,000 
guineas to Lord Jersey, after he had won the Derby ; 
while The Colonel, who had passed out of Mr. Petrels 
hands into the King's, at 4,000 guineas, fo)r the sake 
of winning this one great prize, was once more side 
by side with his old rival CacUand, who was said to 
be priced at 1,000 guineas less. The latter offer had 
also been refused for Lamplighter, and Lord Exeter 
would certainly have not taken less for his favourite 
Green-Mantle. Mr. W., a betting man, made an 
offer of 3,000 guineas for Zinganee the day before ; 
but, as the Chifneys did not like the 'party for whom 
it was made, and felt some apprehension that it was 
intended to square him, they declined to treat. His 
victoiy in the Trial Stakes on Tuesday had put them 
on velvet, as regarded their Derby losses, and, re- 
membering the good old maxim, "Sell when you 
can,^^ they parted with him to Lord Chesterfield for 
2,500 guineas on the eve of the race, with the stipu- 
lations not only that Sam was to be in the red-and- 
blue, but that they were to receive the 340 sovs. 
stakes, and his Lordship the Cup. The opinion of 
both brothers as to their certainty of success is best 
shown by the following letter, which William Chifhey 
despatched to Lord Darlington, who was anxious to 
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be guided by bis advice in bis Tattersall^s operations 
on tbe Monday. It ran as follows : — 

'' Smminghill Wells, Monday morning, 8 o'doek. 

'^ My Lordy—l lose no time in answering your lordship's note de» 
tiring me to remit my opinion of the horses in the Ascot Cup. 

''Cadland and Mameluke are good horses; the latter, at times, 
shows temper, and will require the most skilful management to make 
him run to his best form amongst a field of horses, and the slightest 
mistake in this respect will be &tal to him for tbe race. The Colonel 
is badly shaped : his ribs and quarters are much too large and heavily 
formed, and will cause him to tire and run a jade ; independent of 
this defect, the course, of all others, is especially ill suited to him, 
and will cause him to fall an easy victim. Still his party are so ex- 
ceedingly fond of him, as to think no horse can defeat him, and they 
have backed him for an immense sum. In the face of all this, I 
entertahi the most contemptible opinion of him, for the distance of 
ground, and I fear nothing whatever from him. Lamplighter is not 
sufficiently good to cope with the company he wiU have to meet ; and 
neither Green-Mantle nor Yama. although good mares, can have a 
chance with the old horses over this strong course. 

'* I have the best horse in England at this moment in Zinganee ; 
and if the race is desperately run, which I hope and anticipate it will 
be, and my brother sends him ont the last three-quarters of a mile, 
to keep the pace severe, I shall be very much surprised and greatly 
disappointed if I do not see him with the Cup on Thursday without 
the slightest degree of trouble, notwithstanding the powerful field of 
horses he has to contend against. 

*' I am. your Lordship's most obedient servant, 

"William Chipnby. 

''The Earl of Darlington.'' 

Sncb a Carnival^ as far as carriages were con- 
cerned^ bas never been seen at Ascot^ eitber before 
or since. " Tbrongb tbe wood follow me ! " was tbe 
key-note of every Justice Sballow^ Falstaff^ and 
''Merry Wife'' for twenty miles round Windsor on 
tbat great Cup day, wbOse next anniversary saw tbe 
pulse tbat beat higbest in tbe royal stand fedntly 
ebbing away. Tbe carriages were in some places 
nearly twenty deep by tbe side of tbe cords, and tbe 
verderera dedared tbat nearly ''balf a mile of tbem" 
never reacbed tbe course at all till tbe Cup was run 
for. After tbree false starts, George Edwards, on 
tbe 3,000-guinea Bobadilla, made tbe running till 
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fjur b^ond tlw Swinley poet, Zinganee lying off 
about seventh^ and Wlieatlej on Mameiiike^ watcb* 
ing him so jealously that whenever Sam eased his 
horse for a few strides^ be instantly followed suit. 
Three-qumrtert of a mUefrom home, the Windsor and 
Belvoir Castle chances were quite oot^ and, as Will 
Cbifiaiey had foreshadowed in his. pxtq^hetic nc^ to 
Lord Barlington^ Zinganee suddenly went throng 
his horses like a minie-ballj^ Mameluke still hanging 
on to his quarters until half way up^ wh^a he could 
lire the pace no longer, and Sam landed the Bretby 
colours — ^amid loud shouts aiough to scare every 
&mi and dryad from the shade of Uerae Oak for 
life — a dever first by two lengths. The Chifncys 
won about £1^200 on the race, and took £500 of it 
at 2^ to 1 through Mr. Greville, just belwe starting. 
Mameluke^s running did not surprise his friends, as 
he was always suspected to be rather a jade over a 
distance of ground. His temper had beenparfeot 
when he was in Tiny Edwards^s hands ; but it had 
been sadly ruined, as Bloomsbury^s was in after« 
years, during his St. Leger todning at HamUeton. 
After his gdlops on the Moor, he had been allowed 
to walk about among the horses which were graadng 
there, until at last he politely took to noticing them, 
and rearing whatever he passed onew This b^it 
utterily An£Ufied Ipia trainiiig; i^nd wbco he came, to 
the St. Lege^r post^ among fi yery large fi^ d 
horses, he. oould bardly bia got to faee it at iU. By 
the a»d of Mr. Gully's ^art-whip and Sam Chi&ey's 
whafebone, he did get off ^ tiie devontb hcmr of 
asking buJ; he waa nepdy one hundred yards b^^nd 
Matilda; bad as ^ vowo.was, it was '^herday,'' 
and he, could not^ wi^ all Sam'si nuning, give &Umu 
and Wd hia own, ^Fhen he crqptnp to her wi04A 
the diatance-poat. Bobinaon^ aliiways tntevtaitted thft 
highest idea of Mameluke before the Dearby, while 
Tiny Awards (wh^^ was ahrayii one togt qui(^ work) 
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M strongly bdiered tlud he was imbakm to Glauurt- 
3My. I^fdJeney sided witkBflbiiiBOii ; and CiodL- 
ford often used to tdl, with achvckk^ how Tmj £pidy 
groaned with hcmror when, he lode np to hhn on the 
Heath dnnng the First Sprang, and aaid— '' BoUom, 
Tmff / i^fon jee ike Peer, iett kim I hme goi anoiher 
Jmmdred ftr him eui qf Gkmmrh^J* The pufatie 
Buide OiktOLdottrnfy, who was ridden tajHanyEdward^ 
firstfsvovrite at starting, against a field oCtwenty-^o 
(wlnA eoonpriiedSamin^eroyallivttryonWindiSF- 
mere, and WiU Wheatky oil Mr« Sadkr's Defene^ 
and relieved their fedings when Jem eaase saihag 
past ham on Mamelnke, l^ saying thai '^ ke eould^ni 
have h^ if tike iridlehmd broke.'' Orer a shinrt dis- 
tance of gionnd, perhaps no horse of the day possessed 
s«eh a lagk tnm of speed as Mamduket^ and heaaot 
the CAdfneyB knewthat their only dianee of winning 
at Ascot depended on their mslm^ the ixmning too 
serere for loss. Zinganee received IQIbs. from him 
for his year in the Cc^, said the handicqppers redneed 
4as d^erence to 4bB. when they adjusted Hfne 
we^ts far tiie Osrden Stakes. 

l^ganesE's day was firtoaUy over when he passed 
out of the Can&cy's stable, and Lcxrd Cheaterfield^s 
tamer, Prino^ had nerer any Inck with him*. This 
fiuhne was not extraordinary, aa he was a ddioate^ 
cowstitotioned aaimal, and atthongh he stood the 
strong piq^ar a ii op finr which ti^ ChifiMys had be* 
eome so funed, he equally bsffiad Wilham Edwards 
when he heeame tlie property oi the E^ing for 2>OQ0 
guineas. Cadland heat him a head f(»r the Andiky 
JBnd Stakes in the aatmmi of his Ascot Cup year, 
!WiIl Amnll having ovdeia to force the mnning, a 
mode of tactics which made his horse show ten^per. 
In &et, he eenid never bear hnrrying, in his best 
day, soad nerer Saclf iRsked up till he had gosie 
nearly three-qnart^s of a mile. An odd proof of 
this was given in a trial ht had with one of tih^ lata 
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Duke of Portland's horses over the Bunbury Mile. 
Lord George Bentinck and a iriend were loolung on^ 
about half way^ while the Duke of Portland^ accord- 
ing to his wont^ stood at the ending post. As the 
two passed them^ Zinganee seemed beaten off^ and 
hence they were not a little surprised when the Duke 
told them that he had only given it by a neck against 
the old horse. He only once got as far as Doncaster^ 
where he ran a '' half head " second to Tyke for the 
Fitzwilliam Stakes, and was forthwith scratched for 
the Cup, where Voltaire would have shown him 
monstrous little mercy. Sam was engaged to ride 
him for both races ; but he was so confident, on see- 
ing him, that there would be no Cup mount, that he 
begged ofi", and Will Amull took his place. After 
winning such an Ascot Cup but three months be- 
fore, he could not bear to be beaten on him, and he 
felt that a fond public would lay 7 to 2 on a horse 
whom he knew to be some 121bs. below the form 
which he had run to in his own and his brother's 
handsj and not put the most charitable constructions 
on his defeat. In fact, he was only once more on 
his back, and then the horse was '' as weak as water,^' 
and had some trouble in being a decent last for 
the Cup, which he had won so proudly the year 
before. His leg gave way in the First October of 
that year, when he met Cadland for the Whip, and 
his chequered career soon afterwards came to a 
close. For a few seasons he was put to the stud in 
England, but his stock were generally very light, 
and although Beggarman and Chymist, out of Oxy- 
gen, ran fairly, he did but little for the fame of 
Tramp, and ended his days, like B.owton and Priam^ 
in America. 

It was on a fine morning (as the novelists remark) 
just before the July meeting <rf 1838, that the Chif- 
neys saimtered out together to look at Sir John 
Shelley^s young things, which had come up to New- 
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market for sale^ and were taking their airings at the 
foot of the Warren Hill. A report had reached them^ 
that there was a wonderfdllj fiae colt by Emilius, out 
of Cressida^ among the lot. The blood of this re- 
nowned son of Orvile was just coming into fisishion, 
and as they were both stricken with a deep fancy for 
the colt the moment they set eyes on him^ Will boldly 
determined to make a dash for a second Zinganee, 
and to have him at any price. He was quite un- 
broken at the time^ and the stable were so anxious 
to keep him^ that they ran him up to 950 guineas. 
Beyond that point they would not go ; and Mr. Tat- 
tersall knocked him down for 1^000 guineas to Will 
Chifney. There was no room for him at either 
Willis or Sam's stables^ and hence he stood for a few 
months at Sam Day's^ and learnt his first lesson in 
the way he should go from the hands and lips of 
Martin Starling. During the whole of his two-year 
old season he was untried^ either in public or private. 
Dilly had a share in him along with the Chifiieys^ 
and the three were so confident in his powers^ that 
they engaged him very heavily, trusting to their no- 
tions of Us form, and a rough gallop or two with 
Zinganee before Ascot. The first horse he ever gal- 
loped with was Flacrow, and Will declares that he 
never saw any young thing run so raw, or get beaten 
off so far. He was a dark-bay animal, aoout whom 
good judges formed the most opposite notions. Lord 
Darlington took a violent dislike to him, and never 
believed that he would stay the Derby course j while 
Lord Chesterfield used enthusiastically to declare 
that he could look at him aU day, and that he was 
" the only blood horse he had ever seen.'' If the 
shaggy Russian Major, who attended on a pony at 
our recent Spring Meeting on the Tchemaya, had 
looked him over, he would indeed have said he was 
'* English hoarse, fleet as winds for course, as would 
gain the rewards At the first glance, he seemed 

^ Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



lS8 THE lOMT AKH THE PADDOCK. 

latheo* a tall^ abort bone; but althoogk !» iras 
gUglidjleggj^ beeooidfaaidly be said to want I^igtb* 
In he^lit be was a trifle above fi£bee]>-tbree^ ra&er 
ligbt-limbed, and wiiii li^tish back-ribs^ froia wbidi 
b^ c^^ponents especially drew tbeur ^ abort-coiirsed^^ 
inferenoes. His great beaoty lay in bis £(»e-band; 
aiftd be kad deep oUiqae sbooldecs, and one of tbe 
naost.ei^pressive and blood-like of beads. Lord That^ 
lington bad weli-migb proired bis evil genias, as the 
bosse cangbt a Tioleiit cold firom a long inspeetkn 
wiacb he Bude of bim when he passed through New- 
markety to see Ids dariing Derby bope^ Wat Tjder, 
Ofi bis road from the North, during a very cold 
March. Priam^s tiiroat swdled so mnch^ that be 
refosed bis eom, and at one time it seemed donbtfnl 
wketber be onild conie to the post Sax bis Crayea 
Meeting engagenteBts, for wbidi bis owners bad 
badced him very kcaTily. In tiie Biddlesworth race. 
Will Obifiiey statioaKd himself half-way up the B Jif », 
and the bi(»m was rniiDiBg so unkindly whan be went 
psBt bim, tiiat he sung oat to Buckle some extern* 
pore directions. ^Frank^-' gotadSSO doueemr ^Eir 
bis win, as tke Ghifiaieys were always exceeding^ 
liberal on tiieseoecastonsy and was thus apostrq[ihiaed 
by Will, when tl^ aaet in the weighing-hoaie, 
''Why, Beank, wkat the deril was ymi about for die 
Saxt kaK-mile — yoa rode him so oontrary to your 
usual good style P' Buddte jokingly answered Uiat 
Will was quite light, but tiiat the hone had been so 
awkwaid at staitiug, that be coaid not get him set* 
tied into his stride till th^ woe nearly in the cords. 
Kean, who bad nm seeoad to Patron £or the Two 
'nLOusand Gkoneas the ye»r befioie, and flacrow, who 
itfterwards i^ecame a Meltoa crack, and diatinguistod 
bimeif by winning a great steq^e-ehase in that dts- 
trk^, gave hiai bis Derby woA turn about, jdong 
wkh Wat Tyler, wbooa Sam was to hue ridflhea at 
Bpsom. Whsu tbe latter's leg gave way at Mickle- 
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ham, WiU Cfaxfoej was in great ixfpes that he coold 
kave secored Sain for Friam^ tedoffiered to lay Lcnrd 
Darlington £1,000 to £100 against the horse, if he 
^fould consent; but his Lorddup was inexorable, and 
tjaimed him finr the Sheldrake colt. Mr. Sush was 
lulled to &r Robinson with eqnaUy ill snecess, as 
fce was also kea^ against Prtam, and &rmh|r insulted 
OQEL his first call far a wretdi called Ivanhoe ; amd 
l^refore the '^ green and Uack cap ^' of tiie family 
wns intrasted to Sam Day, who had won -Ae Derby 
iai OnstaTxn nme years bdfose. 

To get from Newmarket to Epwnn in those days 
was no May game* Priam and his fonr companicms 
started at Soar o^ckick in the morning on the FiUay 
week before tiie Derby day, and Will Chi&ey cao^t 
^&em np on fais pony long bef(Re tliey had completed 
theb twenty-one mines' imlk to Newport. WiU, who 
was a great walker in his prime, put some of die 
commissariat across Us pony^s back on the second 
•day, and wallsed all the reanainder of the way by the 
mde of his favourite, who excited not alittle interest 
among the sporting innke^iers on the road, who had 
been anxioitdy looking ont £ixr ^ f Newmarket ni^.^^ 
A twenty-two miiet' tramp faronght Ac procession 
to the Cock at imping, on Saturday; and long bef(»e 
morning ^umdi was ftfidshed, it had passed down 
ficcadOly, and leaidied Smith's stables, whidi stood 
ad; that time near liie head of S]oane<«treet. Aquiet 
'^ oflSce '' had been given to a few of the Jodcey Clnb, 
ito whom Priam gnmted along andienee in Ihe course 
<of the afberaoon. He was far cm his road to Miekle- 
iiam Downs before any more visitors conld arrive in 
tile momxng, and had thus a dear nine days of qniet 
freinamtieii ^Mfore iiie Derby, which, firom its esta- 
bKtdnnent in 1780 (when Diomed, Priam^ great- 
jgrandsire, w«n it) «p ilffl Amatols year, was always 
nmonaXharsday. The&otavtf themoe, fiv whidi 
twent^wtlvee staxted^ me ^easily toUL Idttte Bed 
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Bover was supported with such spirit by the great 
betting twins of that day^ Messrs. Gully and Bids- 
dale^ that Priam could never be got to shorter odds 
than 4 to 1. The latter showed^ as in the Biddies- 
worthy his strong dislike to seeing fresh £aces at the 
post; and hence^ when after a profusion of false 
starts the flag dropped in earnest^ Sam Chifiiey looked 
back grimly in his saddle as they swept off in a per- 
fect cloud of dust^ and saw Priam still dancing on his 
hind legs in most approved Ducrow fashion, at the 
post. However, '^the sprig of myrtle^' got him once 
more on all-fours, and fdthough he was last off, and 
lost several lengths, Sam and Bobinson (who were 
in difficulties already) had the pleasure of seeing him 
shoot past them like a swallow before they had gone 
400 yards, and get on to good terms with Little Bed 
Bover^ Mahmoud, and Augustus, at Tattenham Cor- 
ner. Once there, Sam Day took his puU, and waited 
with them to the Grand Stand, where the '^ narrow 
blue stripes'^ declined, and all Templeman's efforts 
on his chesnut could do nothing against Priam when 
he came in earnest. " Two lengths ^' was the fiat, 
and the Chifiieys won about £12,000, including the 
stakes — much less than public report chose to attri- 
bute to them. Priam walked over for the Ascot 
Derby in the course of the next fortnight, and be- 
came an immense favourite for the St. Leger, for 
which they very fairly concluded that he could not 
be beaten. 

No horse could do-better during the summer ; and 
it was with high hopes of making a more brilliant 
stroke than ever, that Will Chifhey again set out on 
his walking pil^mage with him to Doncaster early 
in September. Stilton was their goal on the first 
day; and on the next they pushed forward to Exton 
Park, the seat of the late Sir G«rard Noel, some five 
or six miles from Stamford. Here a halt was made 
for nearly a week, during which Priam was sweated^ 
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and did some good work each morning in the Park. 
Bebington was the third stage^ and Betford the 
fourth. Mr. Clarke was not at home when Will 
gave a passing call at his cheerfiil hostelrie at Bamby 
Moor; but lus good spouse took a look at Priam) 
and sent out her best ale to the lads to drink the 
Derby winner's health. When they reached the In- 
take farm stables^ Will Chifiiey was disposed to con«> 
sider Birmingham^ by Filho da Puta-^a great brown 
seventeen-hand horse^ with the Haphazard and Or- 
Tile strains in him — as his most dangerous opponent ; 
till Sam Day, who had ridden Cetus against him at 
Warwick, assured him that Priam had nothing to 
fear, and that in his opinion Birmingham would not 
like the c^tance. The horse did strong work (though 
by no means so severe as the Northern trainers chose 
to report) on the Town Moor up to the Sunday be- 
fore the race, which was then always run on a Tues- 
day; and, mindfiil of Malek's celebrated bolt to his 
corn-bin, WiU would never lead him on or off it by 
the Intake-farm Gate, but skirted it through gaps 
purposely made in the hedges of the Corporation 
Meadows, and so through the gate near the Rubbing 
House. The weather for some days before the St. 
Leger had been so bad, that, as old Will Carter was 
wont to say, the course was '' deluded with wet,'' and 
the twenty-eight starters were nearly up to their 
fetlocks between the T.Y.C. post and the Bed House, 
at which latter point the water literally stood in pools. 
Sam did not at all relish the immense stride of Bir- 
mingham, as he took his canter alongside of him, amid 
thunder, rain, and lightning. The brown was so 
powerful that Connolly could hardly hold him ; and 
it was all he could do to pull him from the edge of 
the ditch, into which the pair nearly rolled head- 
long. Before they reached the Intake turn, the heavy 
ground had brought Priam to grief; but he struggled 
gamely home, and was oidy beaten by half a length. 

M 
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MorQ^fondiitHMx, ^ tbey Mie¥^ him. to be fome 
|KWi^ jbi^^ thm Im li^ bow ontba D^by da^F; iwd 

hAT^ 91^ jiU th^ ^er^suse, UmcQ Mr, Tatters^ 
imdf m oSfit to iwi turn agsiMt Sirorngtem ovm 
tb^ mnne omvp^ M e^m.iveighte Mi tb« .Indajr^ mi 
1^ £%OQa to £1|000 m T^m, or to nm luu» f^ 

dud gKV^8lki»i bttt both time oinn Tw^e daclm^ 

After » d^9 tmlk, Pmn wst allfteida. ai^; Mid 
with 3 to 1 Oft bw, and feoemug :«Jy SlSs* for bi» 
jresM? ftom Betarieydrj beat the Jbitt^ qa^ ewljr in a 
$00 9Qnnu (b»fi>.miit»b 64^ » mite and ahalf, Tbi« 
d«fMk 9^it R^tmY^r to 30 ta 1 for tb^ Onp^ wbich 
1^ W09 firwn M»d^9i^ Inoiifiil, Fteiir^deHlis, &Q.t oa 
1^ MGKk dcky ; aBtd ^ii«8d X4i»d (rlMSOir to &31 ba^ 
m 9asr]f EdwiuEete lor ra e:q^IaBAtko% of bis^ h^rm'n 
immvBg. iu ^ m^t^, «id to nube fstopfosvik for na* 
^thfsr ii,t Newnwk^t m tbe qpring^ wbiob epeotuidlr 
wwt off by c(Hia«nft» About tie^ N^^¥€iabmr of tbb 
jem, Mxt Fiiyiie »nd Will Cbifis^y bad seme ne^ 
tiaJaosMsn abwt f nwtji ^^ l«rtuiMt^ far WiU, wbo 
:w«s not iod^poNd to fiell for a/XX) gwineaii^ tbey 
ilno &}1 thfODgb. Ho bftd tort »om of bis £un» 
wh^n tb^ docM of tbe N«imorkfit Stmds lu^ 
Rubbiag Hoimi onoe^ rao^o oeod^ed^ «£ker a wi^ter^9 
j^ilr«p^&^ a» tbfiuf w^tff bmges ; and witb Bobiafton c» 
bbn^ ifQi^ botii tbft Craii^M Stakca and tbo Peat* la 
tbeft»wiN^ of tboio isk^m hobofttafieddofteu, anaB^ 
wbon^w^ Ti?foiby» wbo dMrtrngniabod bjmaolif 4o:p(Kiidi 
ift MXf Q«hi4de«tou^s AQO milo nuukob m tbe Norattr 
bir of tbat yoa9% Sir S«od£»rd Garabon was ratiuur 
jiw^ oni bik flxmtk tibw IdviOi bui^ ho thoogbt too 
Img abo^t i4i a&d J^rd C^aterfi^i-^vfao tboa 
iH«^i^ }m balf^^KM^Y 1^ Middletos^ a3»d bad got 
boi^ KnQsaim frcm tbo Boyal StadT^ifnuKdiaaad lam- 
1m %QQO 9aiii«ias tbo orenang aftor be bad "mm tibe 
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S»t. I£glt prices for tried horaes ware m^^ fre» 
qaeai iit those days tbaa they are nov^ aad theClttf- 
iieyftAeemedalvays tobe mth&thidtof them* Lord 
IterMngtoiL wowid haare gladly given 4/)00 g». lor 
MaOBffieli^e shortly afterUte Derby, and Mr. Tli^mhiU 
bid Mr. Bataeoa QfiOOgmsmas for Flmipoafew wedijt 
befiHe the mexaorable Ascofe Chip of ^. Mr. GoUy 
is tiM^ oneiBstanee just antidpailed the Earl, and Mr« 
"BaAson, tA, -we b«lkrre^ the iostaace of fais eldest son, 
defined tok paort wMl hia horse at any ymce. 

fnanx's &3st essay iur Lord Cheslierfi^ w»si at the 
I!irst Spno^ in a 300 lu ft. 8st. 71bs. eadi matdi^ 
OTi^'tl^ T.M.M., against Lncetta, who was a year 
Us senior, and had woi& the Asoot Cup in the pre« 
Tiona Jims. Soot Mark Wood had otiginally gimea 
%000 gnineas for this ware, on the strength of m 
pchrate triid, andin tius pl^iifcade of his confideae^ 
ga?e orders to SobuBS<XL to try and cnl Priain down*. 
The fi^piiit witb which eadi minal was snf^cnrted was 
akin to tioA in which the haokcars of St Hubert and 
L(n*d of the Isles indulged tat " The Two Thonsai^'^ 
when ^'The Squire^^ obs^rred that, '' to hear theoa 
talk, their horses must be more than dippers — they^re 
alarinen.^' It was a very sererdy ran match, and 
crested enorsKMOs interest; but Sam made yery sh^rfc 
worik of the Hare Park mare when he dliaUenged in 
the ropes. Diis was tiie last time Sam was cm himtj 
and in thfirwhole of his victories^ ea^ept this, either 
Bnckk, Connolly, xxt Bobinaon were Ins stearsmeou 
The latter kocir him to a ninety; and, in fact. Loud 
ChfBstarfield^s regular joc^y, Connolly, thought he 
went so oddly in his gallop on tibeTnesday before the 
Goodwood (hqi (1831), that he cidled to ilobmsoD^ 
wiio was on tib^ gronnd, and requested him to grro 
him a cffiotor. '^Our Jim'' returned &e horae with. 
an assHsanc^ iloA he was aU: right, and he won the 
Ciqi eaifly^enemgh, and repeaiied the per£(H3Bance in 
the fidlowiB^ year nnd«r Sat. ISlba. Wdght and 
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distance were no particular object to him^ as he beat 
Lncetta cleverly over the Qneen^s Plate Course at 
Newmarket in the same week they ran their match, 
carrying list, to her list. 91bs. Perhaps his great* 
est performance was in the Second October of 1881, 
when he gave 161bs. to Augustus in a 800 sovs. (or, 
as it was generally thought, a 500 sovs. p. p.) match 
across the Flat. Augustus had always been a name 
of dread to the Chifheys, long before the Derby, and 
they had endeavoured to buy him out of Imam's 
road ; but their fears, which were somewhat increased 
after he won the Two Thousand Guineas, proved 
groundless, as he was only fourth to him at Epsom. 
In the present match, which was the most dashing 
that Lord Chesterfield ever made, and caused some 
heavy betting, Augustus made all the running at a 
great pace, and put Priam into such desperate diffi-* 
culties at the Bushes, under his 9st. 21bs., that it was 
all Robinson could do to prevent him running out 
on to the lands. The Sultan blood of Augustus was, 
however, none of the stoutest, and he died away so 
completely in Will AmuD's hands, as he rose the 
hill, that Robinson, who had got a pull at his horse, 
was just enabled to catch him a few strides from the 
chair, and win by half a length. He did not start 
in 1881-82 for the Doncaster Cup, in both of which 
years his old rival Birmingham was fifth for it to 
The Saddler and Gallopade; and he never went 
through the great Ascot Cup test of Derby and St. 
Leger winners, which brought fresh laurels to Mem- 
aon. Touchstone (twice), Van Tromp, Flying Dutch* 
man, Teddington, and West Austrahan ; and which 
Mameluke. Rowton, The Colonel, Cadland, Rocking- 
ham, Plenipo, Bloomsbury, AttUa, Foig-a-6allagh, 
Cossack, Voltigeur, Stockwell, and Saucebox all 
essayed in vain. Although Will Chifiiey knew that 
Priam would not be allowed to start for it in 1881, he 
entered him, for a sort of sale advertisement, as well 
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as a protest against the exclusiveness of the new rule^ 
In the following year he was " oS" ; and Bowton^ 
Camarine^ and The Saddler were the only starters* 
The rule that no horses should starts except they were 
the property of members of the Jockey Club, or 
Brooke^s, or Whites, was established in 1830. It 
really and truly arose out of the annoyance which was 
felt by the King and his Court (just as the course was 
cleared for the Zinganee Cup race) at a non-titled 
owner going to the door of the Boyal Stand, and 
requesting, in what they deemed too authoritiye a 
tone, to speak to Lord Maryborough about some 
defect in the course arrangements. 

At the close of the season of 1832, the confederacy 
between Lord Chesterfield and Mr. GreyiUe was dis- 
solved, and his lordship^s horses quitted Princess 
charge for John Scott^s. Priam neyer reached Mal- 
ton, but retired into private life along with Zinganee 
at Bretby Park, where his fee was 80 sovereigns, or 
thrice as much as that of his less esteemed compa-> 
nion, which, however, subsequently rose to 15 sove- 
reigns. The latter, in spite of his ill-luck, had 
always been a great favourite with his lordship, as 
he was the first heavy purchase he had made, at a 
time when his stud, which increased in after-years 
to nearly thirty, only consisted of five. Sultan was 
the premier of that day, and fifty sovereigns were 
charged for his services, while EmUius was priced at 
forty, and Partisan at twenty. On the turf Priam 
was only twice defeated, and he remained in Englimd 
for nearly four seasons. Green Mantle was one 
of the first mares that arrived at his paddocks^ 
but Troilus was no very worthy son, and, in fiact, 
with the exception of the Dey of Algiers, he can 
hardly be said to have got a colt of any note. His 
fillies were very superior, and he left behind him a 
yearling and a two-year-old (Miss Letty and Indus- 
try), both of whom took Oaks honours, as well as 
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OBtanaiia^ in £m1 wkk Ckiuaix. ImA Chesterfield 
purted in^ liim m the Seeoid October MeetiBg (the 
wexj week that Sam's Eid^et Esrm was mM) to 
Mr. TattersaUi who hid 8^00 goineas for I^ul, m, 
behalf of an Am^tteaix breeder. BrotlMr Jooathm 
was determmed to flj at high gaone^ and haire no 
ik^-tailed roarec, aod henee tls^ &me of the pwr« 
ehase uptemi so Sm aad wide througti the States, 
that he got back a great part of his pmchase-^QM^ey 
in the rery first aeascm; and all attempts to redeem 
him at 4,000 gnineas &bc Engknd were nttody nso- 

Epsom had nothing more fe»r the Chi&eys in its 
kidiLy-hag after Huj drew its great prise with Friam^ 
hnt th^ started two ibr the Derby in the f oUowing 
year — to wit. Exile with Maedonald "vq^^' while 
Sam rode the Surprise fifiy at ^Iba. overwent. The 
filly was eqaally unfortunate in the Oaks, thou^ 
Sam wasted 21hs. on the evemag of the Derby, in 
order to start her on even terms with C^ygen and 
her otiber lady-Moids on the mcMorow. Will lent 
her to Mr. OsbaMeston, when he rode his great 
matdi OB the Boond Coarse agaiiist time, in the 
following November; and she £a her four rnUes in 
9 minutes 10 seoonds— no bad performance for a 
tinree-year-old over sudi a course, and under llst.>tibs« 
Kmiliana made nothing oat in the D^by oi 1832 ; 
but Harry Edwards and Sam w^re both in the 
Chi&ey green on the Derby day of 1833; the 
formar obi P^snoe Itewellyn, and the lattar on Moor- 
hen, whose dam (Shovdiler) he had just shoved in 
first fi(»r the Oaks some 14 years bi^re. The two 
brothers did not agree on this occasion about their 
nags^ forms^ as Will Chifii^ thought very h%hly of 
Prince Iiewdly% while Sam would not have it^ 
and preferred wasting down to 8st. 21b6. i&t Moot* 
hen, who beat the Prmce in their places. This filly 
had the hcmour that autumn of giving Erank Butler 
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IdM tut imnoBg maamt at VmrmtAdt, ik s Idm- 
jlkmp pltftei agdjon* ft iM of tM. , FfMk (idio rote 
rtit. 21te.faLthe tibo^Tmbe) wm wkf9t in hitf tMftde'ji 
nbM§Bf tat attoi&ded occaslMalfy ta gdkf Ibeir 
kones, and ride tii«ls; ttid hd idwi^s ow«ed irhh 
Imiei^ faufly mide, tint tlM esfinraM Trkioh ii4 
afterw ag ib atldned m tbe Middle i»ii4 not a MiM 
#«naf to the Tftluflbie bittt» ke f«e6i:ml ftmu timti. 

A&cns^ Wfllitta was kafd Idt bf F^Me LlowdU 
IjtLf he ira»iO fi»r from bring dtsheattoiied) that h€ 
gK^ iahft Seott £l,4im inr GonnrisMii^^ who hod 
TUA aedood ftr the D^?bjr, and d«MnmMd to ttialctf 
a^lastcdbrtfoffthe^. L^ar, l%e Whitewaillomi, 
Ii0)ir0«^ eoidd sot te iiQ)«ored -mofl^ and 1^ b<o^^ 
ioa of Clwleati Ma^pMsi nd FMdty ^i^aa aold^ aoM 
tsher Tm Ekm^atta* fiaa^ ibr €00 gtiiiaeafiij to Gocmt 
Bata^mmyy a&d dkd on ship hotudf eiHr tmnh t6 
BtRigai^* Tho dtlbat dT tlM Doke <tf Ckhretend^a 
Shilktek %T tiia Deffbyy and tk# bdldiiig <tf i^ ha&d^ 
aottio hoaae^ Naivctarket^ wMcdt waa tetMAf ocoO' 
]md bjrtfaar Bxfsdiajm^ dMflt a ded«if^ t^nr^o t!^ 
Cfai&ef Ibrtimaa^ attd » tbd JuM ^ ISM^ tiralr 
atod iraa teoag^ to the hmmm^ Hio ^gaM 
Bowton fasfiad ittto Jam Btam4's handi at l/)00 
gttiuMi, laid aidlklab'a dan «;id XfiriliiBa a« 9»0 
fn^eaa nachj while the MftAfda ol Waitiite^t^ 
hm|^ d WUskw fUijr at ^60 i^Mai, «1]» fiaMI 
faice aa ^m^ gfren bf LoiA DadiA^n lit a Sam 
ffiore* Mm. Ettifiatfaa coit idao went t^ tlabf ^ attd A 
Sam geicbng waa bo^dit ia. Bcc^ ^^ii^mtmt^^tm 
A6(«otoiir»)w fhe iidi% a6«ii at B|)scn!iy lAere tlie^ 
were sfofladbjr V^ttit: Bttder ib lis maM^ft^^iaic^ant 
for the DnAr^^ on l^ie Atheifia% in 1690. Frank's 
Inck on <Aat occadoit raiy «nRi% fone^e^utdowcid t^ 
tK^o St. Li^eta, two^I^vbies^ and aia Oiaka wlddk wer^ 
im mbm Hot hifia, aa hk^ sadljr witfWiurd «^> aftitf 
<$ari^g ita fitftailjr ol Mse rtaftn, wiAt left bdS^d at 
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- After 1834^ Sam ceased to go North altogether, 
and what little riding he had from that date^ was 
confined to Newmarket^ Asoot^ and Epsom. He 
whipped-in for the Derby on Lord Chesterfield^s 
Critic in 1887, and never got off at all on Mr, 
Payne's Young Rowton, out of Emiliana^ for the 
same stake in the following year. The jockeys were 
so unprepared for the actual start, that several of 
them half-stopped their horses, feeling sure that it 
would not be one ; and Sam actuidly had his ches- 
nut's head turned the contrary way at the moment 
the ill-timed signal was given. St. Francis (Pettit) 
was in the same predicament, and oddly enough, it 
is in connection with his magnificent riding of this 
companion in trouble, that many of our more modem 
turfites date their Sam Chifiiey recollections. He 
was a little strong horse by St. Patrick, and perhaps 
one of the most shifty and idle animals that a jockey 
ever crossed. '^Lazy Lanercost" was a piece of 
quicksilver compared to him. Bobinson and Chifiiey 
both agreed that in all their experience they had 
never met with one that was half so difficult to ride; 
and both were generally quite exhausted when they 
weighed in. A more varmint-looking pair never 
paraded before the Ascot Grand Stand than Sam on 
the Saint, who whisked his long switch tail about in 
not the pleasantest of moods, when he felt that his 
plain snaffle was in hands which would brook no 
Bonsense. The horse belonged to Mr. Gumey, who 
was an especial Mend, and trained with Mr. lliom- 
hill at Fettit^s ; and it was by the wish of the latter 
that Smu was " put up^' in several of his races. 

The Ascot Cup of 1840 was his leading victory ; 
but the severest task was the riding him for a iSlOO 
P.I. Plate in one of the Houghton Meetings. On. 
this ^occasion Bobinson beckoned to Butler, as he 
met him cantering on his hack towards the cords, 
and said, " Come back mth me, and Fll show you a 
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treat of your uncles riding such as you never saw yet. 
He^s got St. Francis in hand to-day, and I know what 
a slug he is I" Accordingly the two stationed them* 
selyes at the turn of the lands^ and when the horses 
came towards them^ Butler exclaimed — " Why my 
uncWs horse is dead beat — he unit be last P^ '' C<yme 
along f^ rqoined Bobinson, smiling j "you^llhear a 
different tale at the chair f^ and when they did get 
there^ Frank vowed he would ^^tahe care and never 
believe again that my uncled s beaten till tie's past the 
post J' Lord Jersey, and two or three more of the 
Jockey Club, saw the race about two distances firom 
home, and even there St. Francis seemed to be 
shirking his work «o completely from distress, that 
they could hardly believe tiieir ears, when they heard 
that the judge had given him the race by two or 
three lengths. 

Sam's riding of Bloomsbury against Robinson on 
Clarion, for the Cesarewitch of 1839, also created a 
great deal of talk at the time, and was one of the 
most exciting finishes ever known on the Heath* 
Coming throng the Ditch-gap, he was nearly ISO 
yards behind the light weights, who were raking 
away at a fearful pace; but he crept up so gradually 
inch by inch across the fiat that when Bobinson 
found him at his quarters, he involuntarily exclaimed 
— '' fVhere the devil did you come from ?^' His rush 
was one of the most tremendous he ever made; but 
the horse fiinched under nine stone, and he was most 
bitterly disappointed to hear that the race had been 
given against him by a neck. He came up right 
under the judge's chair, while Clarion ran rather 
wide, and he always maintained that the judge had 
overlooked him. We cannot say how far his belief 
was correct, but not a few sided with him ; and it 
was weU known to be rather a failing of the late Mr. 
Clark's, to overlook the horse who ran dose under 
the chur, as in the cases of Little Bed Bover, Stock- 
well, and Merry Feal. Still these oversights, if they 
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"W^tG flttcll (ttid W6 CSIX €>llfy 9t8.t6 OfBT OWttk (^IMOII 

00 Ae la9t)> irece nere specks itt a career attbirty 
7«ar» in tbe Newnarket ^i^mcnt seat^ whkk WM 
OfxmfieA from 1605 to 18M Iby las ftlii^^ ajfed siHfeo 
1892 bj Ms son* Mr<^ Nigktkigttle enee gttm a fsw 
in Sootlanct hy ** iswo of ^axtsQ incAwM^ bnt p^tiu^Ml 
Hie fioost difficult ^tii to deade WM the Zetln^ 
Stakes at tie York Spring of '56« We asked Mr^ 
Jeknson hew be ever oc«tri?ed to plao^Hiem as }sa 
did, ffisd he tcdd ns tbal wben ke saw tlie ^e huA 
at it kead and head^ he felt that he dared n^t ws^dh 
them as thejr came/bttt tftroed and kept hiaeyeftnsk 
(m the white line^ aad just hit them eff wilh a sfaMece 
as thejr pamed it< If he had given it a dead heat 
ef five^ mk^^net jockeys ner spc^ators wtsnld hav« 
he€«i a wit Ihe wisear^ t^o^igh the ^^yaoghs^ ch^si 
to be savagely critical when Mildew beat Caats^ at 
Yo^j imd sent Mr. Ctarkm hot haste fiotn Hie cbair 
to the weighingofocmi^ Sam ty&?et ftrgot mimy of 
1^ fiath^s precepts^ a»d always like^ ^' to fie uodet 
^ wmd ^* in a raee^ hut he had none of }m love of 
eheck eords^ and sdidom resoited to his devpefate 
tes<H*t 0^ spumf^ a horse in ^e brisketr ^^ I ftid 
when it oo»es to the last nqpnag^^ Old Sttoi med to 
my, ^' I ean ge4( a head ^epe when I ean get it no 
wh^eise/^ Saai abo hekIo eloa^ with hk knees, 
and was not so loose and do^enly is M» jodiey cos* 
tame^ and althongh both wei^ e^s^y nlent aitd 
pfoiod in thdr way} espeeiidly in refiftsaignK>«Rits they 
did not like^ no one every saw the yooag^ one p^« 
petnally (m tibe t«Dt np md down Newmsfket ^' witt 
hiff coat buttoned behnid/^ a practice whi^ seemed 
to keep tiiesenkv in riding femi. CHd Mat 84feph»)!* 
son wa» however nmch nH>re unique in hit diess> 
and always wore a rusty huntnig cap when he snpef^ 
intended the sweats^ and had a Ix^y earrying the spavte 
sweating €k^tm on an old cos^h horse^ wfa^h evento- 
afty gfendef ed nearfy ati Lord Gh-oev em)i^s spring. 
But we are not ye* cjmte atthoeiMfettg post wifll 
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Sftm. la 1842 lie roAe the bi^ oatt by AffteeMe, 
4tta by Sam, for Mr. MeiklMn^ ta tbe Detky, wlwre 
]ie ran fifth ; and abo waited and wnat to Doacaatier 
ta ride tlie same eoU for the St. Leger^ fer which he 
was ''milked'^ and scratched. His 1848«44 meviilt 
were eBtkrdy confitted to Mr. ThomhiUi at whoee 
Newmarket hoote and stables he resided till the 
November of 1851, when he removed to H<y¥e^ Bear 
Brighton. At Newmarket, his great pleasve, fer 
thesix years after he retired^ was to stroll oat on to 
ths faeatii to see the gaBopa ; but he was very indiii 
lae«t about races genendhr^ except when really good 
herses were to BMet. He tMde fwewdll to Newmar<* 
ket with the HooghtoA Meeting of 1852> aad nerer 
Tisited Epson after the day that '^ Frank'' and West 
Anstddian won the Derhj. The last zace-iBeetiBg 
that he ever i^tisBded was the Br^tcm <me of the 
sune year, as he was too ill to get so far even from. 
Hofty when it» next anmversary came rowid* We 
spied his spare figure in his bb^ svrtoiit and 
large hat^ f(Mr ibe last timey as he quietly strolled 
down Piccadilly, and chatted with a few friends in 
front of the White Bear, on a fine June day, just 
before the Ascot Meeting of 1853. He had been ill 
about a month before he died; and his brother 
William (who still lingers on the Heath with all the 
devotion of earlier and brighter days) had been to 
visit him; but a second summons fsaled to reach him 
in time, and when he saw him again, he was in his 
coffin. His death took place towards the end of 
August, 1854, two months before he had completed 
his 69th year, and ten years and a-quarter after he 
had quitted the saddle, and he was buried in the 
beautifrd churchyard of Hove, which lies hard by his 
late residence. 

Brighton and its neighbourhood had always been 
a favourite spot with him, as he remembered it in 
the days when the Prince Begent kept court at its 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



172 THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 

Pavilion, and langhed at the story of how '' little 
Sam '' and Will Edwards, in 1802, had led the Celia 
filly to its meeting all the way from Stockbridge, 
and ridden her in turns by the way. The Prince 
never forgot the incident, and it strengthened the 
good impression which Sam's first appearance in the 
Boyal purple on the filly at Stockbridge had created. 
The mould has long since rattled dismally on the 
coffin-lids of those lords and ladies gay, and our 
own task as biographers is ended. We began with 
a little lad of six seated on Kit Karr at Newmarket, 
and his father, the first horseman of his day, in the 
stall at his side, and we have traced that lad's his- 
tory through many a night of weariness and many a 
weary day, till we find him cast like a wreck on the 
sea-beach of life. All is past now, and the old 
weather-beaten jockey, after his fitful span of trouble 
and victory, and leaving the Chifhey rush as a pro- 
verb to all time, sleeps at last near the spot where 
two-and-fifty years ago the seal was first set to his 
boyish fortunes. Peace to his memory ! 
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CHAPTER X. 

CABDSELLESS^ TOUTS^ ANB AUOVBS. 

" The bell U ringing for the start : 
There's * Sim* in blue and white, 
With Heseltine in red, and ' Job' 

In lilac, and Cartwright; 
There's Holmes in blue and scarlet sleeves, 

And now I can descry 
The tartan vest and yellow cap 
Of Mr. Thomas Lye." 

Yorkshire Ballad, 

«T is not many months since an Oxford under* 
graduate went to chapel on a '^ surplice evening,^' 
fresh from the joys of a wine-party. The anthem 
was ^^Oh^ that I had wings like a doTC ! ^^ and the 
first few bars had scarcely been got through by the 
choristers, when their half- ^' mesmerized^' auditor 
roused himself, and, utterly reckless of rustication 
and its consequences, suddenly stretched out his 
surpliced arms, and flapping them with a mighty 
rushing sound, sung out at the very top of his voice 
'^ Oh, that I had wings like a jolly, jolly duck ! '' 
We have been told that his adjectives were still more 
forcible ; but, great as wad the consternation of the 
college dons at this untoward event, it was not one 
whit greater than that felt three-and-forty years be* 
fore, by a large coterie of the Newmarketers, when 
it first transpired that their quiet, red-faced little 
chum, Dan Dawson — Dan Dawson, who was always 
so sociable with them over his pipe and pot in an 
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evening, and who warbled forth from a throat un- 
concious of the growing hemp the very choicest of 
Bacchanal songs whenever his tnm came round, — 
had sunk into a low horse poisoner. He had 
married a lady's maid, and knew French so well, that 
when on one occasion Lord Stowell (who espied him 
hard by) was relating to his friends, in that language, 
the news of a trial which Keale had given his horses 
that morning, he came up with a most impudent air 
giving his. LorcUiip jay of banring bo good a horse, and 
adding, "I thought he'd win, my Lord — ^let me stand 
in £6 and Fll not tdU'' And im> dsMih^ he did not 
tell, till he met his great patrons Joe and Jim Bland. 
Bishop, an ex-Guy's dispenser, was his confederate in 
the matter, and taanued King's evidaiee for the sake 
of the 500 guineas reward which was offered by the 
Jockey Club, and which it was said they never paid 
him, after aU. Two of Mr. Kit Wilson's July 
Stakes horses at Perren's stables were those they 
wished to get at, but as three or four locked trcHighii 
stood tog^ber at the back of John SleT»i8'», liiey 
XEiistoi^ between thmoy aad the revnlt was thid; 
tibirteen of Stevens's lot wiikk wove then temporanfy 
under the chaise of Da?nd JotMs, ware taken ill, and 
two of them: died. The symptoms wete excessive re- 
kxatioB (for science has faidiierto failed in making 
li«*ses vcmut) ; and when the two wears opened, they 
were as rotten as a peas. The gui^- coiq^ had 
lifted the padlo(d»d lids as hi^ as th^ could, and 
poured in the arsaade at mght&U; mdtfae very hens 
wheen th^ dnmkof it flbtt^red feebly, aiid then dted, 
whaUm- the sta^i^ eat ran a^uthke a maaiaQ. Daa 
•scaped on this indictiaent^ as well as on that eharg*- 
ix^ him withpoisomng Sir F. ^andni^'s Penwi and 
Levd Sjbuunrd's the Dandy, wlodt stood at Pmce^; 
bat the IPsley indictment was fiital. ifo lodged at 
a house ojmoiite ^ Cttd QV^ reskbaee, to be^ivear 
tiie teld of his tooting kbomm. HisfiKvouxitoi 
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MBM, ikMk ^tboM fviio Itf m bei in a nomki^at 
Newmarket did no ipood for thraiactfeft;^' and lie ' 
hed sadi eoafidence in Iim peenHar pomm^ that if 
liiurd VtAefw ataafp hadi owioated of ^'dMreB^«e« 
Jbvadied^ i mtoaA of dflvea, b ^conld Iwre jkjtkkoi 
l^bimn all.^^ Lord iblejr^ to "wbom, he made s^renl 
diadonuM a&er. Iim aantesiae^ tried hard to save his 
iihi hmt the HMne Seoceiiarjof tiiat daj was ineKor* 
nbl^ and on Angoat 8^ 1812, the white cap was 
4xmm orer baa m» on the top of Gambndge gaol. 
Seroral panoM drove over from Navmadbit to have 
■9k laat took at. him, $xA wete adnolted into the gacdl 
yard, aa a qpeeial f aroar. Thegr were talking in a 
ehtfter 1^ aa itonrtaddeddoot^ when it opened, and 
the poor pinioned orimiBal eame so raddenlj xgpom. 
them, that WiH Amnll ahneat tnmhkd backwards 
iniohia arm. ^^ Qood bpe; Qod bUssptm I my Neu^' 

G0od bpe P' maa allibe former eoold saj, as he tot- 
tered towards the sea&ld; and the gofemor afkr^ 
wards asanred his visitom that Aef had tota% 
nnmamked him hy thisimeKpected interview. 

AiBwyearafaefofB tUs ""Nobfaler Eing^^ aaeended 
ihe Aroj^ a teste Jhw operations dnring Newmarket 
Baees had hrenght the career of l^e notorioas pidsr 
poeketBaniBgtontoadoaa. He had thrown aside his 
dencal guise, his regimeiitala, and the fiaU-dress coat, 
aword,lMigwwig, and pink ]pawim,m which it was his 
-ffont to himenr Bandagb, and was iwoking his pnpe 
and talkingi^brQadeBtlWc^after the labours of the 
day, in tibe chimne7v«eoner of the Swsb at Bottidbam^ 
•hcwt iwo miles mm tlm Beaoon Post, when one of 
the Gambridge mee-geera recognised Mm nnder his 
earter'ssmoekfroekdisginsew Heh)aadiedpalpid)ly«t 
laat, onder the lottg seaidnng stare which he reoeiv^ 
and being too weary to nm over sndi an open eotmtry, 
-sfamk oatmilytoti^andhidelmnself in an outhoBse, 
from whence bewaa shwtl^ alterwarde gazetted to 
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Botany Bay^ about tlie same time that his great name- 
sake was translated to Durham. 

The touts of the present day form a very large 
class on the turf^ and are constantly recruited by a 
never-fEuling supply of oyer-grown grooms^ who burst 
on to the prophetic world of literature^ as ^'Yolti- 
geur/' '^ Goldfinder/' and the like. About forty or 
fifty of them live in Newmarket^ and receiye about 
£1 Is. a week from their employers^ whose weekly 
reports have been sadly less lucid since the new trial* 
course came into use ; it takes^ however, no ordinary 
vigilance to baffle them, and their devices would be 
worthy of Field himself. The mere skirt^rs of the 
fraternity are great in the " outer ring/' and from 
what transpired in a train last September, we suspect 
that not a few of the poorest contrive to get along 
the railways by occasionally " squaring '^ the guard. 
The public-house is their great sphere of action ; and 
there was an instance two seasons since, when one of 
the most distinguished of the craft casually learnt all 
he required from a village whitewasher, who revealed 
to him over a can of ale for which the 'Wery civil 
drovier chap " insisted on paying, that the object of 
his search, "Ahorse with two white heeh — 1 don't 
know the name/' had walked ver^ lame behind, as he 
was shifted during the whitewashmg process from one 
box to another. The unconscious knight of the brush 
little knew what suspicions he had confirmed, and 
what telegraph-wires he set at work before evening 
closed in. The Flying Dutchman was wajxshed by a 
perfect squadron of them before the Derby, and 
Fobert in fact counted sixteen heads, looking like as 
many crows in file, watching the horse from behind a 
wall near Spigot Lodge as he came out for exercise. 
One of the leaders candidly informed him that he had 
"orders to see him in and out,'' but that on due 
notice, he "would retire like a gentleman to a dis- 
tance," whenever he wished to have a trial. Ted- 
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dington^s trial was known in Newmarket (though 
not fully believed) a few hours after it was run^ and 
Cataract and Sorella were the objects of particular 
attention when th^ w^re matched. When Bill Scott 
used to live near KnaTesmire^ his motions were 
watched night and day, whenev^ a trial at Malton 
was about to come off, and it was almost impossible 
for him to steal away from York at any time of the 
night without baring them on his track. Some of 
them are put on by ike backers of a horse '^ to bon<- 
net^^ him, and then, as Mr. Harry Hill observes, 
'' they mnk asifthey were gomg to knock an omnibus 
overf^ and many of the principal owners employ a 
private tout of tikdr own, often a young ex-jockey, 
who has acquired a good knowledge of styles of going, 
and perhaps make lum stick to one horse they fancy, 
or the reverse^ for a whole season. 

The racing tipsters have much less patronage than 
formerly, brfore *^(JeoflErey Greenhorn ^^ laid a trap 
for them, and published the tips he received in The 
Lafe^ Professor Ingledue, M.A., the mesmerist, is 
silent ; and if their subscribers, '^ for whose interests 
I have collected my old and able ^ff, with many 
additional ones, who are already at work in the train- 
ing districts,'^ could only get a sight of the '^ old and 
able staff,'^ they would find it consisting of a man 
and a boy, '^at work^' in the back room of a London 
public house, and sending different winners for every 
race to their subscribers. At one of the Yorkshire 
training towns a schoolmaster commenced as prophet 
to a London paper, and it turned out that he had got 
all his information by writing the letters Ibr the touts 
between school-hours. 

Their advertisements furnish a fine field for any 
future compile of '^ Curiosities of Literature/' Some 
are headed '' My tongue is not for falsehood framed -/^ 
*' CaUfomia without cholera — Gk>ld without danger -y^ 
and '' The Hero of a Hundred Fights.^' James Bes- 
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kating setf-priiae ttnil idie psfi^ so {Rciniettl in ^ 
fm^it day^ boUlv defies tlie world to &Bd his 
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equal/' Tboe is ake a hnmHk mmA jnimi abcn^ the 
WTiliiifa of another aeei; to wit ^^iFciecf KcnaagtoB^^ 
which qwte takes ooe b]rito«* At times he awanB 
«s that he '^ haa bees travriUng aboi^ to bapa apeep 
at the Derby &vouitleay apcmi^ei»e other gentie^ 
man possibfy cooU have^ ; and we next heur tiiat 
''out of jrafe envy at i^ poaitioii^ &e attadra made 
em me have become so danderom^ Aat I pmfer im^ 
toting legal proeeedm^ nAew tiuoi oondeaceisd to 
mix mjneltxpgi in any way wiA tlK)m malcmg them.^^ 
The misj^rel poeto dT tiie raoeNOonsse acas^naes 
write those baOadtfWhiek th^ abig widi flOKkiBQreit^ 
iag diligence^ and snch scmw-^BKe contostiflQs ; and 
generally begin them w^ ^ You sportmoffit aU, both 
great and somdl, one aMmeant now atteis^ and laten 
witih attention to titese vsrsai I have penned'' ; mr 
get on to terms wkh their Ustenegps at oncc^ by ex«- 
hortii]^ them to '^ Come all yon joUy ararting coves^ 
and )»ten nnto me, whilst a song I do rdate^ that 
ilhatt be sang^ with gleew" Rhyme and veason never 
stand in the way oi these baxdau We find k o& re- 
cord of a hearse, who ^^ did the Derby win; lifce h^t*- 
ning he flew Tomid the oonise^ upon his nimble pin'': 
and again, '^^%e craek to<^ np the ranniu^ rroand, 
and l^t his weB-formed legs, till he readoed the 
winnkig post, then Aook his iq^lendid p^^^ ; on the 
t^^ Cbty wh^i 

" He went to Bpaom. Down, 
And won tlie Derby Stake, jrtSSO;'* 

Of the general literatnre of iimtmrfit boots ns not 
to speak in detail. We would men^ observe, m 
passant, that we have Anomr,, that JuleB Jmmk of 
racing feuilletonists, at ^le very head of it> iili ihe 
PoH (whose sporting &me was first laid by Jtrnsx^ 
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wliO A&Sed Ms conjmmg cap in ITgfy BucVs year);. 
sikL that ire kave ncvel: read anything more spmted 
than the mm ancient Verse prophecies of Vates in 
f%€ lAfis^ or onylSiin^ more unique in their way than 
I^JBrwBjpastlesof *'JoeMnggTna*sItog* The latter 
niame has become so fiim%ar to the ears of the pub-^ 
Kc^ that if ever an nnhappr racing prophet mounts n 
witness-boit^ rimost the first question that is asked 
him en eross-examinationx is^ whether he is or is not 
^e original '*Dog/' This canine feme has been 
wafted across the Afiantie, and the younger of the 
two Writers between whom it rests, had frigh literary 
homage paid him, on the strength of it, at New York> 
and was nKimafteJy invited to a banquet. After many 
tips andl downs. The Fidd has become ''a great 
&ct*' among sportsmen at last. The Old Sporting 
and New ^^orting Magazines, and The Sportsman^ 
fo^ht for a series of years over the body of Nimrod; 
and in 1889* the proprietor of the Sporting Review 
entered the field, and ultimately bou^t tip his three 
rirals. Their dSsrtinct titles and coyers are still retail- 
ed, b«it the matter and illustrations of all four are the 
same. Tfe* York Hertctd has ftom time immemorial 
been a first-rate authority on these matters ; and the 
Denettsier Gazette, as in duty bound, has wrestled 
most rigorously for the race rights cf the burgesses^ 
ibr many a Iob^ jetet. The Ctester and Worcester 
papers generaiBy break out in a slight rash as their 
meetings diraw nigh, but the symptoms are very mild : 
while the experiment of a strictly tvutf pap^ in Not- 
tmghaai eocipletely failed, and its prophet ^Timotby,*^ 
deserted to the enemy. The prophets, as a body, 
suffered most in 1853, when the Daily News, sly tail 
cruel cynic as it was, collected, for weeks before, every 
Derby prophecy, metropolitan and prorinciaJ, which 
it could lay its hands on, and spread a complete pame 
among the regiment (not one of whomhad wUspeared 
l>aiiid. O'Bmrke^s same), wfaee it charged them,. 
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quotations in hand, on the Thursday of the Derby 
week. It has nevertheless (1856) fallen into the 
fashion at last, and keeps its own prophet " Meteor/' 
who, after having special attention called by adver- 
tisement to his auguries^ succeeded in prophesying 
the twenty-third horse as the winner ! Punch once 
made a Derby prophecy, and went for Newcourt, on 
the ground tnat no other prophet had even mentioned 
him. Grave weeklies occasionally undertake to com- 
ment ironically on the turf and its doings ; but owing 
to the writers' spirited but impotent efforts to deal 
with racing terms, the articles are barely English. 
One had a long one on the St. Leger of 1854, in 
which it made Ivan the winner ; and another disposed 
of the Goodwood Meeting by simply saying that it 
'' came off on Tuesday ; Quince was the leading 
horse, winning easily by a length.^' Shoe Lane has 
given up her sporting oracle '' Bunbury,'' who had a 
mania for " time-handicaps,^^ and regularly repub- 
ashed the great handicaps corrected on that scale I 
^' Yates '^ has been long on the Mondng Advertiser; 
The Globe has "^sop''; The Sun, ''A Fresh Man/' 
the Daily Telegraph commenced by announcing the 
prophecies of '^ Hercules^' ; and the Racing Times 
has had great success with ''Friam.^' ^ter all, 
there is nothing richer than the style in which the 
minor prophets were wont to gloss over their mis- 
takes. Speaking of the Derby of 1854, in which they 
came nearer the mark than usual, one said— 

*' There are no ifs, or shoulds, or coulds, or doubts in oar 
prophecy. Thb Mousb boldly said 1, AndoTer ! 2, Wild Hunta- 
man ! ! 3, Dervish ! ! ! What is the result? AndoTer is Fim0T ! 
▲t Tattenham Comer Wild Huntsman led, followed by Dervish, «be 
latter even now claiming the fourth place." 

And again— 

" We must congratulate our readers on the fulfilment of Thb 
Movbb's Prophecy for the Oaks. He gave Omoo first, Mb- 
TBORA second. Omoo did not run, but Mbteora came in second ; 
while, owing to the weather possibly, Mincemeat, an outsider, won." 
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The oddest piece of second sight we rem^nber was 
that of a Newmarket trainer, who dreamt, after 
Elnight of St. George was nearly last for the Derby, 
that he would win tifie St. Leger ; and dreaming it a 
second time, on the eve of the race, sent a com- 
mission to back him ; while the prophecy of Yates, 
which ended with — 

'' Tis oyer — ^the trick for the thousands is don^^ 
George Edwards on Phosphorus the Derby has won V — 

is the most remarkable on record, save and except 
cme in Mr. Snewing's 1845 circular, which actually 
placed Intrqpid (a complete outsider) first, and St. 
Lawrence second for the Chester Cup, some months 
brfore the race. The clairvoyante female, too, no 
longer offers to consult the stars for thirty postage- 
stamps, on a Derby eye, but has shrunk into her 
'^ original tipster*^ dimensions. If " Maria" could 
only be seen by mortal eye, she would be in a cut- 
away and high-lows ! 

Bace reporting is a distinct branch of writing, and 
was first reduced to a perfect science by the late Mr. 
Buff, who commenced his labours on TTie Life soon 
after 1820, and continued them till the summer of 
1853, when he retired, and never visited a race- 
course again, during the three-and-a-half seasons 
which intervened between his retirement and his 
death. His race reports were marvellous specimens 
of pithy condensation, and his conversation was 
strictly on the same "potted soup" principle. In 
Mr.Langley's hands The Life has well sustained its 
''Nunquam Donmo'^ prestige ; and Mr. Buffos place 
as sporting reporter to the daily papers is capitally 
supplied by Mr. A. Feist, of the Sunday Times, who 
succeeded his father. The late Mr. Feist was a man 
of very varied accomplishments, and the judge and 
several of the leading jockeys were his pupils when 
he wielded the ferule in Newmarket. Bailway 
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pvsrdft asd tetegnpin are ihe mforiiag fBpers^ 
^^nedimtts'' now ; but tbebr ancieHt iMndiiiaids, the 
expBou-pi0eoBB, did tkem zif^ good servioe in tlie 
dtLjB whoA Sir Ykioeat CSottoa dbcnw Tbe Age, and 
FBifissaor Wkeafcatoiie iras a naooe sudoiowa. ISwgr 
aBocralljr flew tbe fiftjr-fire miles from Goodvmtd to 
London in about one hour and fiftecai miRuteit ; aokd 
it was necessary to teach them the ground by a suc- 
i^ession of flights^ be^nning at one, two, and three 
miles^ and gradually increasing by five miles, about 
tlwee times in the we^ The fmeicr isacka tiieir 
bcalu before thr(nrisg theM <!]{), 4m the same ptii^ 
that a «aceJi0rse has the wstar4!>ottle applied to Im 
lips jurt before he is AMmnled. fieyend «f the bid 
buds were pieked off on nee-dsQUS by puBufrs, wb» 
weee aaudoiis to read the litUe biUet on thfiir kg; hm^ 
ifteft three m b* hundred of the good fandsy who alwa^ 
%w4 of ^imdH>t> and do iKit killer to ^Deflate a laLiHB-* 
bear of wheeling flif bta befioM Hhey hittxff thebearings 
of their overland route, tf the UUet was tied, aa 
ispop«iharfy fiUppoaed, under thewing,the hisd wcmld 
not % far, bitt slop on MOD&houae-tqp to phm^ iia 
niffled il^athers. We have heasd o£ them, oenmig 
&em ISpsom. with aa etntry^Hst printed oql tissoe^ 
pa^^ tied to each leg, so as to bobmce lhem« Seme 
<£ the best, on a fi^e dear day^ h«re dme the dk- 
t^mce £rom Goodwood to their metrQ|K)litna doveeoto 
^jttdcar the hour, but th^ pow»» of flight depend 
ahasost entirely on the state of the ateio^phere, and 
^ir l^emg kept in high oondkion by eonatant chaises 
of food^ This change is equally essential to aaanaad 
beast ; and the fact is so wdl known, that in one of 
the p^ty eentifiental states where it is forUdden ta 
pot feksas to death, they kill them by feeding Hiem 
eutupely om Teat ajttd red wine* The best expraw eav- 
loenB are half"bred% betweeflCi an AxKtwearp mid a &ra» 
^tpxk, but the latter must mot be too heavy birds. ▲ 
weh^fbpted bird of thds breed, whkh wae rea»ed by * 
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i^Memaker in the CSomaereial road, was afari^ ae* 
}ed;ed b; the Httaa^er of Tie Li^$ doreeote to take 
the Goodwood i^mite oa the GxatwidEe Stakes lauL 
CSnpda^t; fait he wms hwt m ha thiad ■>■ Miy aMdin 
aU pirohahihty was kiMed bjahawk, many ^ whom 
haant tibe tow^n <if Weatmmster Abh^ far six 
Qionths ia the year. 

Old Joe Ba^er^ who was beKeinod bjr many to 
be the TeritaUe ^'Bog," ahJbos^ a miKAi yoiinger 
riyal aimeoneed himself as ssieh bo& at home umL 
abiead, was till hitdjr the patriaich of xaciiig wziters. 
^ Qoldfincb^^ was &e signatove he gtnealiy assnmedi 
and the 4keds of cracks past aa^d piesent vrtace his 
imvarjiBg theBne. Whea the rapidlj-increanng 
tmuoiLr Ia his throat warned him^ one Ootob^, that 
Im xace was jaearl j rtm, he graiped his sticky and 
sidUed forth to 1»d his oU spottiiig fidesds good bye. 
We not ham ia the Sftamd, tmd had & few minutes' 
<;hat about Siiemux'a defeat ;aadiheA he sddedy at 
parttQg, ^^I ak«0 netaer see fou agam^ — I ju§i gmt 
mp^elf^ei^^ da^, md thm itmtt he aU owr/' By 
Hbait day week he had taken to his bed^ and im two 
iajs more he died^ thmfaifilling his h»t pmpheeyto 
tihe letter. His heart was always ixxxb to York- 
ibiioe : " he ivred it," he always said, ^iar its radng 
t,9aien, its^ockiis luans^ and tts^ hoBpitaUe heortSy^ 
itodlbr iisield aeooUfidiaaa o£ Tate Wilkiaami, whesi 
ths^ acute Northfitn JSQistooi ledi^ldbeoiried^ircii^ 
and descried the earitest iawningof ^eaek new ttax on 
de Yark ak* Ubneaeter boards. Eton, the Btwcy 
ZiaaaEmidha^Bewji£iQO a yeoc^ ^hich kept him 
iSiOvewdiiit^ and he retained his foads^ 
to the very last 33ie xnaieiiibisajioe cf Ms Tyke, 
iimDeqpim, EtsttuKy and fonr or fire c^er characters, 
wiU always be gceen spots ia the saeaiac^ of the 
k)vers (rf ibot-JisktiL HeioriEedlhe tbeatncalTetc^ 
pmk to the iaaty and used at tbaes to troli one of iiia 
0ii mmgii at thf aaamng traaaers' Bonca^faear parties 
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a duty which has latterly devolved on Mr. Daley, 
the Carlisle derk of the course, vrho is quite the 
Incledon of the Turf, and especially great in Irish 
songs. Joe was always fond of writing a little poetry, 
and he was propped up in bed his very last afternoon 
to indite a Farewell to all his sporting friends; but 
the pen dropped from his hand when he was half 
through the thirtieth line. Among racers. Beeswing 
and Crucifix were his idols ; and he must have writ- 
ten many yards of " copy '' about this brace alone. 
Card-selling was not the flourishing trade twenty 
years ago which it has since become, and was confined 
to a few at each place. The railways have, as it were, 
thrown open the trade, and from 800 to 600 live by. 
it almost entirely during eight or nine months of the 
year. Of these about 400 confine themselves to cer* 
tain race circuits in the north, while the remaining 
200 or 300 follow the races, week after week, with 
quite as much regularity as the members of the ring. 
In point of sex, the profession is about equally £- 
vided ; several of them are married, and a most 
remarkable '^ elopement in married life^' once came 
off in their circle at Hampton Baces. Since the 
celebrated *' Jerry'' died, they have owned no head 
among the men ; but " Fair Helen,'' who once kept 
an eating*house at Derby, is their present Queen ; 
and a handsome dame she is too, with her fine blade 
hair. Her predecessor was *'Big Ann," who reigned 
next in succession to " Sally Birch." Sally died at 
Chester Races some years ago ; and her late subjects 
were so loyal, that they not only subscribed three* 
pences and sixpences to buy her a coffin and shroud, 
but they stayed a day longer in the town, in ordep 
to attend her funeral. In point of humour, nothing 
luus ever yet approached *' Jerry ;" and he was equally 
at home, whether dressed as a Broadway dandy with a 
huge straw hat, or enacting the captain in a red coat^ 
a spy-glass, and a beaver '^ cock and pinch." On the 
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Derby Day, the people were too busy to beed bim; 
but he was quite one of the institutions of the Ascot ; 
and the inimitable way in which he chaffed the swells, 
and then requested them to take his arm and let him 
" show them a little of life/' never failed to extract 
endless sixpences from the carriage line. His pro- 
pensity to cling on to the side of carriages proved fatal 
to him at last, as one was overturned on to him at 
the Goodwood Meeting of ^48, and his motly chums 
followed him, with all the honours, to his last resting 
place at Chichester. 

''Snuffling,'* or rather ''Donkey Jemmy," is the 
only one who attempts the Yorick line now. At the 
last Ascot meeting, he, of course, wore his huge yel- 
low wig ; and as we counted at least forty distinct 
brays during the Cup afternoon, and as his tariff is 
sixpence per bray, he did not do far amiss. Those 
people who are not in carriages, he looks down upon 
with supreme contempt — " I do the donkey to please 
the aristocracy, not the common people,'' was his 
withering remark in our presence, about a quarter 
to three that afternoon, when two or three Berkshire 
Lubins indulged in some elephantine pleasantries at 
his expense. "Jerry" would have had tact to see 
that this was rather a back-handed compliment; but 
"Donkey Jemmy" is far less acute. The other 
card* sellers hold him in great contempt, as they con- 
aider that by the adventitious aid of a large nose, 
which he handles very artistically during the braying 
(^ration, he contoiyes to steal a march upon his less* 
fSftVoured brethren, who are not so musical. 

The red«coated division were once headed by 
^* Paddy," of the Queen's stag-hounds, the most 
wondei^ runner of his day, and preserved to all 
time in Oranf s celebrated picture ; but he has been 
dead some years, and "Old Jack Straw," " Warwick 
Dan," and "Billy Priest," are his principal successors. 
The first comes from the Cheltenham country, the 
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second from the Waxwickahire, aad tbeiiiird (^ 
FytGhky. However^ the luimiiig-maatle of Faddy 
has ]M>t be«a moth-eaten, ua these thitee caa nm. 
thdr fifty miles in a day yet, with houAds, aad haw 
made something haodsome by opening gates, takmg 
lame hounds home, and doing simdry other hmitis^ 
field offices. '^ Billy Priesf has nev^ waai idM^es 
since his childhood; aiuL if he wese to oome iato s 
£(»rtune to-morrow, (m oondikiim that be would wear 
them, it is most doubtful whether he would oousei^ 
to do so. There is such a strange £Mcinatiou about 
the life, that it is avecred of " Dtunbie'' (whose power 
of pantomime and picking out winnecs is something 
quite mi]?aculous} that agood sum ofmoaey hasbecm 
tefk him, but that Bothmg can induce him to look 
after it. '^ Jemmy from Towu'^ died m Louden. 
lately, and we do saot know that " Earem Kiddy/' 
^^ Peter Eolt,^' "Kack Stock,^' aad "OW Billy/' 
have any pecmliar traits about them. The latter ia 
card-seller extraordinioy to Lords Exet» and Jers^^ 
and has waylaid them aad served tbem regularly ever 
since thegr were quite youug turfites^ '' JeMimy and 
Mary Leicester/' and ^'Charles and Eliaa Crow/* 
are also well-kiiowu ehacacters ; but '^ Bladk ^emmy^' 
raiher fell into the ba^ gmund wheu he had an 
aoddent to his leg, aad though he is mow haf^ily 
cojuvalesoent, he is no losg^r the ubiquUiOUS mtaacf 
African he was in his g»een outaway a»d tar^^rtaa 
days. Jemmy's one consumiog passion has long beie^i 
bis love )Ebr L«rd Eglinton^s stud^ the dispearoon io£ 
which he took sorely to heart. JQ; isi| in &d;, out of a 
spirit <^pure devoti^m to Scotland and her Sar^ that 
this spoiting exile has of kte years enveloped him*^ 
self in a grey plaid. Whenever his Lordship had « 
B^by favourite, he professed to put his pot G^ hiiit 
throughout the entire wiaater, and graeefiiUy pi^ 
cededhimto the i^aoe of starting; landwhatismtor^ 
if he was beaten. Jemmy never Som)Qlk him. Whaa 
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h» gtesihtmibe FHing Datdiman advanced to tiie 
«ndcMiire, lui ^e widrfHiig beH rang far tiie Doncatter 
Gap, J«Buny waU^ed bdbre him, dearmg tbe -wajr, 
and aaaoauGiiig m the aiofit ormealar tones ibe im- 
pendi]^ downcbll of Voitigeiur; the oddt btnig, at ke 
ranariDed, '^ jwt a horse to a hea/' Again, when 
iv« stewed up to Hie Diiogfaoiuie tftaUes to see Urn 
broaghtoiitferhiBiBatdi, theieiras Jeamiy xcfreih- 
ing Uuadf with beer aod poddmg at the bar, and 
walchiiig eagerly oat ef a Uttle windowftrthe ngnai 
of dq^arti&re ISvr the ooaiwe, 

'^ Sailer iack^ k anolJier cnriotitj, wiHi hit alan»- 
iBg s(iiiixi^ and his utter diarachtiataon to midergo 
<he ^hteit eKamtnalioBL on naotieal aabjects. Jack 
wat sadly chaffed by his oastouera lastyearfcr net 
johnng tiie Baltic fleet ; bat he hart it inth wander- 
foil eompiaoenqr> »^d wJD doff his naval garb for no 
one. He has vray littie hnmoar about Idm generally^ 
bat is onie of the maddest wags in existonce when he 
IB ^half seas over,'' wUdh, owing to the esherta^ 
taons of a teetotal finend, is now said to be «nly ef 
rave ooeiurrenoe. ^Lord Castkreagh^^ is ako an 
oddity; and it is re^nrded of him that he had such 
a fimsurito compamcn of his trareh, in the shape of 
a littie Vxea/di degy thai; he has •onrer and over again 
been seen to cook beef'>steaks £or it, and dine off dry 
bread himaelit 

The profits oi this abrange crew are very yadMHis, 
and the prices of cards ecpid^ so;; bat on tiiis head 
it is hardly ,fiiir to^ theia to laymore, CKoeptthat 
Ascot is their great camival, and Jerry has been 
knomi tomsfce as mudi as £26 idear on a Cap day« 

The (ninafaer of cards beagfat by tte ^crowded 
prafessiQa/^ at Dcoieaflter, is very Tarioas. Son» 
contrive to dispose of two doaen, while ctiicrs caas 
get thxmgh fifteen doacnu ISiis latter nmnber is 
iSae laaainmm oa a ''great dsiy,^^ and lix dozen the 
anrevage^ It is a sayisg assoagBt them, that ^ it's all 
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copper in the North and silver in the South^^^ which 
is, Ibeing interplreted, the Northern card publishers* 
will let them buy one or two cards, as the case may 
be; whereas, in the South, they must either buy half 
a«>dozen or a dozen, if they want to be served* 
Several of them have regular customers whom th^ 
supply either at their lodgings or in the street. Of 
such cards they profess to keep no account, but trust 
to their patrons' liberality when the meeting is over. 
The telegraph has quite knocked up both the entry 
and return-list trade, and not one-twentieth part of 
the number are sold now* In fkct, there is a very 
slow sale for the latter, except for a few minutes at 
the close of the afternoon's sport. About 25,000 
cards are sold during the Doncaster race week, 15,000 
of which are disposed of on the St. Leger day; 
whereas on the Derby day 20,000 is the " sum-tottd.'' 
At Manchester the sale is enormous, and said to 
average 15,000 a day; and at York about 10,000 
are sold on the Handicap day, and 8,000 on each of 
the other days. Very few cards are disposed of at 
Newcastle, as Benson's '' Flying Sheet," which has 
the colours annexed, beats everything out of the field. 
Pair Helen, and three or four other women, are far 
the most successful at present; but the profits of 
each during a fine Ascot meeting seldom on the ave- 
rage exceed £20, or fall below £3. Even the cool- 
headed Lord Greorge Bentinck is known to have flung 
down a sovereign for a card ; and by such little coup 
de mains as laying in wait for the winner of a great 
race, either on the course or at Tattersall's, and pop- 
ping in a well-timed allusion to his triumph, many a 
half-sovereign has been extracted, especially by ''the 
fayre ladyes " of the fraternity. There is a good deal 
of kind feeling, to boot, among them ; and if one of 
them gets into trouble, and arrives at a race-town 
without any capital, they will club together and l^id 
him some ; but woe betide the unhappy wight wha 
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dares to repudiate sncli a debt I Now that railroads 
are established, their path from town to town has been 
very much smoothed, and many of the '' leaders of 
the circuit^' travel thousands of miles during the year 
on the rails alone. When they walk, they generally 
do so in gangs of twenty each, the women sometimes 
clubbing together to hire a cart ; but the gentler sex 
seem to step along quite as briskly as their compa- 
nions, who have no reason to indorse the sentiment 
which a sour rustic once made to us, viz., '' that he 
would sooner take four umbrellas, and be bound to 
carry them all, than walk one female to the races" 
They usually walk about eight miles before break- 
&st, and then adjourn to some public-house, and re» 
fresh themselves with bread and cheese ; and in this 
fashion they jog on comfortably about five-and-twenty 
miles per day. Luggage is not a thing they much 
affect; and, in fact, two shirts and a ''shimmy'^ is 
about the regulation package for a man and his wife, 
though Fair Helen and Co/s wardrobe is, no doubt, 
far more extensive. They affect butter more than 
meat, and it is a singular fact that there is no sacri- 
fice which poor people would not undergo rather than 
give up butter. Beefsteaks is their next " vanity ;" 
but the majority live pretty carefully, and lay by 
something in store for the winter months. Such of 
the men as follow the hounds are of course never 
out of work, except during a frost ; but the remainder 
are pretty hard set, and as steeple-chases are fSast 
passing away, they are forced to fr^quait fairs, vend 
pencils, pincushions, and all such gimcracks. For 
zaces themselves they care veir little ; and one oi 
them toM us that he <iever left off his busiuMs to 
look at any race, except it was the Derby, St. Leger, 
or Ascot Cup, 

They look sadi^ down, in accordance with the old 
orange-woman versus apple-woman principle, on the 
other " professors'' who attend the race-course. The 
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own«» of the '^Hydroeeplialie ChUA/' tbe ''Fair 
CSreaMiw wi A «he GkdcfeiL ijocks^^ or "" Tke linng 
Prinoess^'' who, ^ wbem she tntr korm she weighed a 
pmmd andam^a^, now she weighs fowr pawub," ace 
at notimi^ m ikcir ejes; and ^riShii tke small gio^ 
o^aick Tendkm aiid sisigers^ wko are leadf te do 
^amiykhmg ta yam a eansmt" ihey wfll hold no oom^ 
BRraion, Among the latter crew maj be noted Use 
&t ao^olmt^ who has pasted tiie best jeats of Ins life 
in lifking a needle from the gromid iritii his eye*fid> 
and the old mas in shabb7ft,t^:ve uuifbrm^ irfao went 
abowt two years ago w^ a hmge Cnmean beard, and 
assuring e^ery ''BonoFnoieaize^ he met, that if 
^their hrmse dMq» mly gai a ehanee^ ihey^dgo im ai 
them Russians Uke a dog at his ^ner." The singers 
sevth of the Trent never seem to V to havehalfthe 
breadth and sfiirit of tbe Nor&em minstrels^ aai 
merdy work away at ditties to the effect that ''of 
all the girls tiiat I do lave, I lofe mysrif tiie besi.'^ 
mstead of boldly ohaunting the deeds of great win^ 
ners. 11n:ee-indi wax babies haife also eome in on 
the wreck of tbe ^newgniiiea^ trader and " Lmrge 
famines ef bMnes fw one shiSksg, three on ^em^ 
sixpenee — who^U hme a habbfffsr tuppence V* is tiie 
fld^ereotyped appeal from the Tenders to all ages and 
sexes. The ''Wright'' of the raoe^^mrse, aft^all^ 
is a thin man of about fifty, who spends his snmmer 
in womam^s attire, widi ribbons in his hair, a &ded 
Tdlow fan in one hand, and a green and pink parasol 
m the other* If has fisee was a little stouter, he 
would strSdngly resemble that great low eomechaft; 
and his opening dialogue about ^ Well Lmdg Mm, 
mndisem &re the flowers te^off? Fue men iheffsm* 
dener, ^.,'' felk^wed np I7 the sang* of the ''QU 
Arm Cheer, '^ with each stanza illustrated by ft nioofc 
fmdango, and a pecpKar screw ii^fais walk as he re- 
tires, is one (tf the most hnmoroos seeMEt we know. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

** The Knigfat a d^pled grey beBtrode, 
Whose haughty crest and eye of fire 
Toid«fhi8l ■ ~ 



^ V^HE jomig elovefs were never so good as tbejr 
( are Has jear/' wm the jni^ hire winch, once 
caogfat oar eye^ in a £fAee^ Cmlendar adrertneme&t, 
towwds the dose of an espeeisllj frigid JMraary. It 
smadced ao atvonglj of the fnmsfe stnd-lilmitiire of 
Ae oldm tbn^ whiai Edipae waa in Mi ^097 afe the 
da^^uU Fana^ near Epsom^ and len ambitions eo^ 
t empo i g iea Inkd jimion earefdUf consigned to them^ 
frcmOi^ ''Hie Pyed Hone, near Cauazing Cross,'' 
thafeiroooidd jsot refraiii fronoi taking a oopiona sar.^ 
wey itf those msmty paddockreeoids. Horn strangely 
their laboiored -feAosikj and &cetioBmess eontnurted 
with the modest and mei^re recitals of ti^ ptesent 
day — ^The Heie^ at Dandbary;, ten sors^^ to wit ! 
So judge firom tiuir tenoBTy our fovefiB&eranmst haye 
•tiiongii^ differenfly to oMsdlves oa some horse petats, 
ar ei»e it woaM hardiry be arged in a aire's &yoar 
Hmt he '' was a eompkai strong^ horsey aiul well 
wh^edy^ or Huk he was ^^reaaaiicaUy iq^i^t intiie 
pasteras/^ 19ie Ueodinga of pnioe sad i9idk>gy are 
idso wondeifidly UQDique. Each ownorseenied to feel 
that^ if tibare was a Uot onhk fa w mrite 's fame, Aen 
or never was ike tine to es^^bin it away. Petru- 
duUi'a bat defeat, ftr instancy is sdfta[ied «byvni hy^ a 
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suggestion that, " when harassed with private woA, 
he indiscreetly gave away his year, started with twelve 
stone, and fell lame;'' while the owner of "Snap 
(late Mr. Latham's),'' disclaiming all notion of a 
lengthy eulogy, snaps at Mr. L. on this wise: "But 
let it suffice to say that he has the best constitution 
of any tnown sire ; and if he had been in the hands 
of any man of spirit, it is not doubted but that he 
would have made the capital horses of his time sub« 
mit to his invariable powers, over The Beacon, or any 
other course." An Irish breeder would not have 
long doubted as to its being his duty to bum pow- 
der on such a provocation. The great thing in 
Young Snap's favour seems to be, that " he is a de- 
cided master of twenty stone" — a quality which 
must have endeared hun to the equestrian Daniel 
Lamberts who rode a race over Knavesmire, about 
that period, at thirty stone each ! Again, we are 
called upon by others to note that "judges consider" 
their favourite's " substance to lye proper, so as not 
to hinder action," or that " he is as perfect a horse 
to get racing cattle as ever came into England." 
One retires early from the turf; but the breeder is 
advised to take comfort, as his inability to stand ft 
long training arose from "his off-hip being struck 
down before his birth;" while "a sagacious and 
powerful colt " did not prosper in the trainer's hands 
simply because " he was left to the care of a lad of 
feather, and spoiled by getting the ascendant." Then 
there is Sturdy, whom George III., of blessed pig- 
tail memory, rode while he was at the stud — a " most 
proper korse," as kis owner pbserves. Age is evi- 
dently of no aooonnt, as we read of one of " twenty- 
three ^Mors old, in full-toned virility, possessed of in- 
stinct in a superior degree, and, withal, a genuine 
spirit 1" Tantrum's owner soars still higher into 
the regions of fancy. He supposes the owner of a 
mare, who has just seen the Tantrum, studiously 
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'^ gazing at a picture of Fljdng Childers (who brought 
his haunches so well under him)^^' and then " ex- 
claiming^ with perfect propriety, ' Why, thafs the 
very picture of Tantrum galloping V " 

The fancy of the composers ran still greater lengths 
when an Arab was to be puffed, every one of which 
seems to have '^a most sublime Hodget or certificate, 
and most perfect nimble action,^^ to say nothing of 
being '^of the best and most beloved breed in the 
royal stables of the East/' Whatever the extra price 
of advertising, the certificates headed with '' Praise 
be unto God ! There is but one Ood, and Mahomet 
is his prophet V and ending with " Sixth day of moon 
Eamdam, year of our Prophet 1127,'^ were always 
given at fiill. Not satisfied with this, we read in the 
testimonials of one of these certificated pleaders for 
public favour, a long fairy tale as to how a beau- 
tiful horse rose one ^loming from the sea, and met 
the loveliest mare in Araby; and how the horse in 
question is in a direct line from these loveliest of 
mythical lovers. Of course, everything goes indis- 
putably to prove their descendant a pure Cochlean. 
The tufts of long white hair on the shin of each fore- 
leg, the double feather on the off side of the crest, 
the curl of the lips when he is in movement, and 
even divers wounds, are all there to confute the 
sceptic. Beny Suckr, some great mufti or other, was 
so fond and careful of the horse he imported, that he 
" sent thirty men to guard him in his ten days' jour- 
ney across the desert ;" and another, " fifteen two 
without his shoes,'' has such wondrous muscle that, 
when the Russian General^ Count Orloff, '^wUo, 
though perfectly well made, rides 23 stone," gave him 
a strong gallop, he ^' blew no more than if he had 
carried a feather." A certain Mr. Gregory scorns a 
certificate, but offers, as a voucher for the pure caste 
of his brace of Arabs, that "they were bred by the 
King of Sinnan, in the Mountain of Moses, in the 

o 
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^Ofmce of Yannam, m Arabia FeKx.** The prestige 
of these children of the des«pt was even, then (1771) 
<m the wane; but we liava it from General Clarke, the 
oldest surviving Indian officer, that, scwne few years 
be&nre the clo»e of the century, the native dealers 
brought a coarse-shouldered bay Arab to. the Madras 
bazaar, and sturdily set their price at £10,000. Only 
one nabob- elect was found bold enough to bid a 
tenth of that sum j and back went the dusky owners, 
in a state of great dudgeon, to the hilI-<;oantry, won- 
dering what could have come to the whites. At the 
recent Stutt^dt fair^ the highest prices were for a 
white ten-year-oW stallion^ about £240, and for a 
four-year-old mare, £190. TheJ^ late Mr, Attwood 
retained his love of the ^^ delicate Arab arch'' in hii 
ifuier's necks Ibngwthan any ttan on the English turf j 
but their inabifity to stand '^squeeziiig," in a strong 
finkh, eost him many a pound ai!id manyapang. 
ThepreAentMr. AttwoodfsCIints maare is stiH credited 
year aitfcer year in the stud-book, with fo^ to a 
grey, bay, or ehesnut BsaA), tmd it was but ihe other 
day we were invited by advertisement to see a " true 
Seglavfee DJederanee -/^ and, reading on. We found 
lam to be *^ a horse of such surpassing swiftness, 
that Omar Piacha specially selected him to carry 
the news of the raising of tbe siege of SiUstria to 
Varna P Hu^ Capet sent several Gtaman run- 
ning horses to Athelstane early in the ninth century ; 
the Spanish horse eame in with Wffliam the Cour 
queror, and the first Arabian on record was introduced 
to the English isles by Alexander, King of Scotland, 
who presented it aM its famlture to the Church ! 
A writ^ on this subject in The Field informs us 
that— 

*'TheAi9Sbs,mit'mUaMmM Ttnlui and Perflteng) look vpoii tiMt» 

portions of A hoTrn^a eoal, wliieh sena to f«#w in ft «o«ttary diiie«tia«L 

- here and there, as t certain mfiam of deterxnioing its yskm. Asv 

imluc"ky sign yrSl immediately take away ffom <he horse two^^fdrro^ 
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tt fits i»wt1i, maA sdmetimeB «noi«. If en^y all tbe Nec^i Arab hcom 
iiUrodueed into Enrofie «c« fhoae ooasideved impeHbet by 6me vwum. 
It is said that ;^4,0b0 was offered by an aide-dje-camp of the EmpeDor 
tf( Rnssia for the celebrated * White Hamdani/ and refused. This 
horm, soir in tba hga ed ln g yaM ef fk. Ckwd, aear Paris, bad, ae* 
i^ordiifg to the words c^ IDoiHunned i^ha and tlw attendante, ivte 
brought him oyer, three or four unluckj fiigns^ on wliidi account he 
bad been rejected from tlie stables of the Pacha of Bgypt. These 
marlu, whsdi we sbooM eoasider n^rely as a sinple freak of natvre, 
▼Ottld inspire a Muisalmaa oither vHih a fla p Tt tit iom prejudMe 
against the horse, or an incredible longing to mount liim ; nach mack 
bearing a particular signification accorcfing to the place it occupies, 
And tba fiize and aoftBMs of the hair." 

Am Arab Innrse bas, m fae% ibrt j leoogmsed maxkfi^ 
twentjr-eight of whidi are ne^ti^e^ aad the othxr 
twel^ have am ieifltteiiee for kappiness or misefy oh 
die owner. Tbe mark between tbe ears ishows fiwift* 
11608^ that on ihe girths inereases the floeks^ whSe 
that ODL the Ineast fills the tent with plniider ; and it 
18 especially unincky for the hair to curl oti the legs. 
Hbe rifsd tribes are as jealo«M among themselTes of 
the pure caste of their horses as the great «hort-liotii 
bie^eiB were wont tobe^ in the dajrs when a baronet 
father despked ihe herds 4rf an earl, from a beKrf^ 
that their orasdea had a dight dark tinge, which be^ 
wpcke a chstaat lelatkflLi^ip to the tSeotc^ ox or liie 
CftiUtnghtmifMigers. 

JuApso^ irom his portraits, we ^ould be disposed 
to aide with tiiose who' omiJBidesped 1h«t Lord GodoK 
|3)Bb'« celebrated hofcf^ was mmte of a Balfb than 
an Anb, Henee, if tfaia point is conceded at Gog^ 
namgogf we have the Godc^pMn Batb, the Byerl^ 
Tttxk^ and the I>air)ey Apal)iaii, standing boldly ant 
ftom tiie crmd of Hemitif l^rks, Sedley Arabians; 
Ckirwen Bai^, te/ (the iflfeportatioii of which was 
supposed to lay ooimaes imder a deaXMcss obligatmi 
to their greatt families)^ as the thi^e honxinred fomo^ 
dteis^^he Sheas, Ham^ and Jatpli^, as they hare^ 
been styled — of Sn^sh blood gtoek. It was not 
until seventy ye«m ^et tike Byerley T«ttk had bom^ 

o2 
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his owner at the Battle of the Boyne that his memory 
was made famous by King Herod. This sire of 
Highflyer was foaled, like Eclipse and Marske, in 
the paddocks of the Duke of Cumberland, who used 
to throw mains with Lord^Sandwich when the hounds 
checked, '' on every green hill and under every green 
tree,^^ and whose name was as great in connexion 
with blood stock as that of the Duke of Montague, 
in Charles II/s reign. Woodpecker and Highflyer 
represent the two great branches of King Herod's 
line; and the descendants of the former have been as 
renowned for their speed as those of the latter for 
their staying qualities.. That wonderful trio of 
brothers by Buzzard (a fair-si^ed chesnut with one 
eye), out of an Alexander mare, to wit, Selim, Beu- 
bens, and Castrel, were but two degrees from Wood- 
pecker; and while Castrel was, till within the last few 
years, represented by his son Pantaloon, and now by 
Hobbie Noble, Selim may be traced through Langar 
to Pyrrhus the First, and through Sultan to Beiram 
and Bay Middleton. Prunella, on the other hand^ 
was the queen of the Highflyer mares, and Sir Peter 
Teazle — or Sir Peter as he was popularly styled— 
the most distinguished of his male descendants ; and 
through his grandson Partisan, who was by Walton, 
out of Parasol, a daughter of Prunella, we have had 
Yenison and Gladiator. The Partisan blood has thus 
a strong double stain of Highflyer in it: and although 
the effects of this rather close breeding brought no 
softness into the Venisons, it may have had its effect 
on the Sweetmeats; and the failure of the Actaeon 
stock may also be accounted for by the fact that 
both his dam and grandam were by Highflyer. 
Agonistes, Haphazard, Sir Solomon, and Sir Paul 
were all very noted " four-mile^^ sons of Sir Peter, 
and Sir Paul transmitted his stoutness, through 
Paulowitz and Cain, to the stock of Ion, who was 
never a great favourite in England, and was con- 
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signed to the foreigners before Wild Dayrell was 
added to his Poodle and Pelion list of winners. 

The Godolphin Barb blood courses through Cade 
and Matchem^ down to Trumpator^ ^'the head of the 
negroes/^ as some were wont to term him^ and his 
sons Paynator and Sorcerer. From Paynator (who 
was only small, like his sire) sprang the sire of Bees- 
wing, the ever-green Dr. Syntax, whose muscular 
frame still lives, along with Phantom, in Ward's 
wondrous horse-studies. He was the result of a cross 
with a Beningboro' mare, and the staying propensities 
of the family were studiously preserved through the 
Lottery, or rather the Tramp strain in The Doctor, 
whose tight little son Black Doctor so completely re- 
vived the fortunes of AshgilL Tomboy strains back 
to Sorcerer (a great fine black horse who would run 
any length), through Jerry and Smolensko; and 
Melbourne claims the same relationship, through the 
high-blowing Humphrey Clinker and Comus. 

£clipse originally passed as a yearling into the 
hands of little Wildman for 75 guineas. Captain 
(y Kelly buying half of him when he was a four-year- 
old for 250 guineas, and the remainder soon after for 
750 guineas. The only record we can find of his 
latter days, when his fifty-guinea fee was considerably 
reduced, is in a mock epistle, where he says, '^ Old 
age has come upon me, and wonder not, King Fergus, 
when I tell thee I was drawn in a carriage from 
Epsom to Cannon's, being unable to walk even so 
short a journey. I am glad to hear my grandson^ 
Honest Tom, performs so well in Ireland. P.S. — 
Myself, Dungannon, Volunteer, and Vertumnus are 
here. Compliments to the Yorkshire horses.'' His 
four sons — ^Mercury, Joe Andrews, King Fergus, and 
Pot-8-os — ^transmit the Darley Fabian blood to us 
in its purest form. Grohanna and Catton form two 
of the links in the stout '^ catenary chain" between 
Slane and Mercury; Tramp stands half-way between 
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liaoercost and Joe Andrews ; and King Fecgii^ mmf 
be traced, through Beningboio^^ Orrile^ and Emilmwy 
to Priam^ ask the one ude^and tiurough. Hambktimian^ 
Whitelodc, and SlacUoek, to Yokmre, ob the other* 
Qf all his soDSy howeTor^ EelifMe has most reaaoa (as 
Pr. Bullock Marduim wooM. saf^) ^^to le^ice iat 
PoUB'M/' as firom Ins vmon with a King Heiod 
mare came Wvxy^ the modem aee of trumiNi of the 
Stnd Book; whikt Whalebone and Whii^er were 
ihe Wuxy foals oi Fendk)pe^ a danghtfsr of PnmeUa* 
Whalebone was^ in his tnm^ by a strietlj-ortfaodooi 
cross with tiie Sdkn, Kenbens^ and Wanderer blood, 
the sire of Camd, Defaoee^ and Sir Hercules^ and 
the grandsire of Touchstone and Irish Birdeatefaer; 
while Whisker must^ in conseqnence of The C<^oneFs 
failure^ and Cobham's refusal to ran to his sptendid 
trials^ in public^ rest hi» daima to renown so fiu* on. 
the stock of Emma; or fall bad^ in fiitore years on 
his great grandson Bifleman. As Parasol, anotiker 
of the froneUaSy was the dam of Partisan^ there is 
mnch truth in the saying, that tiieie is hardfy a 
blood- thing in England withont a stain of old Prti- 
nella in its veins* She was a bay mar^ belonging 
to the Duke of Graftooa^ was not placed for the Oaks 
in 1791, and, in fact, only won three races out of 
deren. In 1795 she waa put to the stud, threw a 
I)erby winner to Waxy (who was never lMipf>y with- 
out a.rabbit in Im pad^k) in. 1806, and died in IMU 
Wasy laid the foundation of BobsoWs training £une^ 
when he beat G^dnmna, the pvide of Petwertli, itt 
the Derby of 1793y on wHeh memorable day three 
isons d[ Pot^8-os finished in the first four ; and the 
same numerical luck attencted thefidrst three-year-old 
batch of the Lanercosts oner the same ground. He 
was a very handsome rich bay, with a white stoddng 
o^ his off hind 1^, good len^h, and especially beaib* 
tiful quarters^, whack he transmitted in the highest 
perfection to his sofsk Whisker, who wa» perhaps ther 
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finer-^looidiBg snimsl of the two. Whaledbone was 
mmch. mBoiitkx, and not 60 good looiiQig u» eitlier <)f 
them; baanelj fiftoea two, and botdering^ ii^ eolouir^ 
oa a bnum; snd Wolol was HiM^ by manv to be 
a a£iU iandsomer hcMe tiban WUi&ery but nis legs 
failed wofioDy in bi» prepisstioiisi 

S17 MkUOetRv Touehflto&e, imd Melboame, one 
from each of tbe gf«afc bran^es of the g^iesdogical 
artud tree, ase in tiie first elass of turf patriarchs^ 
attkou^ they are gradnriljr giviiig way before 
yocnger rwak. Vcnisoii raaJced amongst them ; but 
Im last lot of fbals Tan last season, lund Kingston^ the 
handsomest of hissoas, and out of a Shme mare, is still 
aHtriecL IriiA Birdcitoher's stock ane somewhat short 
83^ veiy j^eedy^andthestooteraDd less earby blood 
of The Baron, which got a dottble stein of Waxy 
throi^h his Economist dam, has brought out th4 
ciieanut &nnly in stiH greater fovoe^ by its cross with 
Pixmhootas by Glenooe, wlndt madeboA Tramp and 
Midey kinsmen io Stockwell and &ati^Ian. To these 
two, seeing iiiatthe handsome Chief Baiion Nicholson 
has departed, the honoor of tiiis blood will hare to be 
cemfided; as ev%xi SyOOO gnineasy or nearly twiee the 
must paid for Inm, has fioled to tempi onr allies to 
send OS The Baron bock. Still we are informed by & 
gentleman, who Tiaited him not tery long since, at 
the Bois du HaraSj that he was as rough and as mh- 
cared lor as a bear^ and that seeang how dirty and 
bdow par tkt whote establishment was^ it was no 
wonder the yonng; stock turned oat ill. With the 
exception of Safeguard, who is ont of a Selim mare, 
we belieye that there is hardly a Defence horse left in 
England ; and we have no worthy inheritor of the 
stag-like neck, long back ribs, and broad back, which 
Mr. Tbomfaill used to point out with snch pride 
whenever he introduced Ms Eiddlesworth visitors to 
Emilius. If Mr. Houldsworth, of whom it used to be 
said ^* that he could never lose over horses what he 
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had made by mule»y^ were living, he vonld find his 
magnificent Filho da Fata in the same plight ; and 
Midey Moloch^ the best living representative of the 
hero of the once-famed Underley stud^ has of late 
been changing hands for £10 and d£15 ! and resign^ 
ing his honours to his good-looking son Gralaw* 

The honour of rearing a popular successor to Bay 
Middleton has so fSar been left to Barbelle ; although 
Andover is to our minds the best stamp of horse to 
look at, that has ever owned him as a sire. This 
dam of the Flying Dutchman is not nearly so power- 
ful a looking mare as Crucifix, but short-legged and 
lengthy, and certainly not fifteen-two. She is very 
neat, and with that springy wire-hung action, which 
so far especially distinguishes the scions of the great 
" RawcMe Horse.^' This lack of size in Barbelle is 
rather telling on her descendants, and the young 
Dutchmen, like the Heroes, Chanticleers, and Yati- 
cans, as a general rule, are as small as the Pyrrhuses, 
Cowls, and Flatcatchers are big. Sweetmeat, whose 
stock are somewhat shoulder-tied, but yet speedy for a 
mile, is no mean substitute for Gladiator, nor Cossack 
for Hetman Platoff. Whatever might also be the ge- 
neral opinion on the staying qualities of the Hetmans, 
Cossack^s dam, Joaninna by Priam, was emphatically 
'^ a sticker -y^ and though she had only one pace, she 
could, when she had something to force the running, 
catch the majority of horses at the Duke's stand if 
they met her for a "Ditch In'' plate. Though 
Crucifix has faUed him on the whole, and thrown 
very infirm stock, the imion of tViam's blood with 
Lottery's, in the case of Weatherbit, has had a suc- 
cess which bids fair to be lasting. Vulture died 
from a kick at the Hampton Court Paddocks soon 
after Orlando, who was only her second foal, was 
weaned. However, she had even at that early date 
done enough for her name, as her speed has been 
transmitted in the highest degree to his stock, which 
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are generally preferred to his sire's. He is very 
little above fifteen-two, and rather cloudy-eyed ; but 
he is one of those finely >knit and strong-quartered 
horses, who look as if they would answer to a pull and 
'' come again'' under any amount of distress, as only 
an English horse can; and Scythian (whom we last 
heard of travelling 1,600 miles by a cranky railway 
and in a negro's chaise, to join Glencoe in Kentucky), 
Fazzoletto, and Teddington have not belied his 
promise. His yearling stock uniformly fetch the high- 
est prices of the day, and stamp him as the most popu- 
lar race-horse-sire we have. As a general thing they 
are a little gaudy ; and one of the '56 Hampton Court 
yearlings, with a white face and four long white 
stockings, is the breathing fac-simile of Vulture. 
Nat does not perhaps think him so good as Glencoe, 
but he was the horse of all others he loved most to 
ride. He used to say of him that he never knew him 
change legs either in a race or at exercise, and that 
his stroke, as he watched it from his back, had all the 
wondrous precision of an engine piston ; and he now 
adds that next to him he Hked to feel himself on 
Rifleman. For look, there is no untried son of Touch- 
stone we prefer to the lengthy, short-legged New- 
minster, who has the honour of old Beeswing in his 
stud-keeping, and is not likely to disgrace her. 

A successful blood sire has been as good as a long 
annuity to many an owner, and earned its special wiU- 
clause like " The Black Mare" in re Pettingall, whose 
£50 per annum ''Account" was so carefully considered 
by Sir Knight Bruce, in reference to the possible rise 
in hay and com during her life. Matchem, whose 
galloping likeness, with his two hind legs on the 
ground and his two firont in the air, stiU creaks on 
many a village sign-board in the north, produced no 
less than £17,000 to his owner. EcUpse realized 
nearly that sum ; and Highflyer, whose stock were 
of every colour down to piebalds, an almost fabulous 
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sxnaaai, during a much arboitor eareer. QnriWs £»e 
was aa low aa ten guuieaiy but he wai vtiU wcarib 
1^000 guineas a^yeac to Mr« Eirby dioiiig the &>wr 
seasons he had huu; and although in the course of 
eighty^ser^d years ht ha» never treated himsdf to snich 
anhonoiir> that Father of tiie Yorkshire Turf laid ooii 
nesffly £300 in hafing his &f ourite^s picture taken 
and engraved. His laneroost might, }ike Orrile, he 
^id to have " received all Yorkshire^^ at hia pad* 
docks; and itwaspeifaaps owing to this cause tilisd; he 
could not hold tibe place he wool ioi 1847, vrith YaB 
Trosnp, War Eagle^ and Ellerdale. In the spring of 
the preceding year Mr. Kirby had been sadly tei^ed 
by the £oareignere and their j^sglish agents to part 
^h him for 3>000 guineas, the sum at wfaidt be 
had bought him ^ Newcastle, " stripped of every- 
thing but his shoes — not even the halter in;^^ but he 
stoiatly refused to let him go under 4,000 guineas, 
and deared £1,600 by him in 1847 idone.* Six or 
seven years aft^, he was soI(^ when barely eighteen, 
with Hemandea and a couple of mares and a fbid, 
as make-weights, for £1,500 the lot i The earnings 
of Melbourne, after Canezou made him the rage, 
w^re also something very enormous; and there mwt 
be at least a dozen sires on the stud^^list at present 
which are bringing in £600 a year and upwards to 
their owners. We have only heard of one stud 
horse being under suspicion of late years, as a coan-^ 
terfeit ; and we bdieve that hi& owner had a hint 
given him, which answered its purpose^ The trainer 
of the real Simon Pure, who was averred to have 
been thrown overboard in a storm in the German. 
Ocean, looked him over, and said that the resem^ 
blance was very remarkable, but that one mark waa 
about two inches too low. 

Wh^i we find a little horse like Abd-el £ader, 
whose dam worked in a fast Shrewsbury coach, and a 
cast-off of Lord Exeter^s, doii^ the four miles and 
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a^qnaorter o£ ^le H^Ferpaat Steeple Ckaae tmder ten 
ukome ixfc rery Mttle over toi nmnttes^ we haye no 
great veasoir to^ join m tlie elegies o?er the decaff of 
oar horaeaf' ii> ■Miliar Hoarok^stt Msert that Ae 
:&?e^7eaBr-oid Sir SoiomoiE and Codsigkter ran fear 
nles at BoBica^ar under Sat. Tlba. in 7 mina* 11 mes., 
jBid tin iBOBt desperalelf rasa taee of modem thncsa 
was die Smperor^s Cup in 185S^ wken Teddington^ 
5 yrs^ 9sty and Stockwdl, 4 yrs,^ 8st. Slh»., coreredl 
the 2^ laiies of a eourse where ^fimUmids^' is a 
mere eafhemkiit, in 4 min. 93 secs^ West Anstni* 
liaa aiid SLingstom areaaid to hare done the distaBffwr 
im 6 aecB. kss^ bat the pace for the kst tha*ee-qiHurters 
o€ a mile was not so severe. Ydoeipede^ whom John 
%ott censkbrs ta he the hest hoiae he ercv trained^ 
and Os^xey^who beat e?ery^Bg of Lord Priey's^ 
when be was out of traming^ for half a mile were 
i»BieTi»ciy &st^ as were att tiaie irtoek of Baazsord and 
his dese^dants^ Yntture had pesrhi^ the highest 
speed of any animal that ever trod the tnvf^ but we 
do not know that her half-mile bionN; was ever timed,. 
Semdaem and Chieen o€ the GHpsies are said to have 
done a half-m^ matoh at Newmarket in 37 secs,y 
while 1 mill, 46 secs»r is a good general avcarage for a 
-mStdf 2 mizis. 46 sees. £» 1| miles^ and 3 mins^. 
46 sees foff two. The slowest race we evear saw was 
the Ebor St. Leger of 1S5(^ in which^ owing to ail 
three joekeys bemg a&aid to begin^ the first three- 
^]piiartera of a nnle was wa&ed^ and the two mlea 
hdgppStj eompieted, nSket a slashing head and head 
race, in Mmins, 17 secs^t The Newcastle Cup, (185&) 
wheiL I>E&eith and Kingitf Tramps fatirly reeled past 
tl% post like drunken men, is also one *^ leading case'^ 
of d^tress; as Waiu>ta% in the Ascot Stakes, when 
Job Marsoa was three times compelled to indulge him 
with the lead, and these come and win at the fourth 
rma, is of hard p^dling. 

With idle Ktception of the Royal Whip and two 
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Queen's Plates at tlie Curragli, The Queen's Plate at. 
the Caledonian Hunt, and "The Whip'' at New-^ 
market, there are no four-mile races left ; and the 
massacre of cracks which has immemorially been 
enacted in the last-named race, is enough to drive 
'^ the beacon'^ out of fashion. West Australian was- 
spared that public autd dafe, while Wild Dayrellmet 
lus fate " in another place," a martyr to his owner's 
too rigorous feeling of honour. Wild Dayrell is not 
quite so large as he looks, and only measures sixteen 
one and a-quarter. A more magnificent topped horse 
was never seen ; but, like Ephesus, he is an inch too 
long in the leg for beauty, and rather light below 
the knee, and tapers so decidedly from his arm to the 
ground, besides turning his toes out, that his owner 
may thank the splendid mossy texture of the Wea- 
thercock Hill in Ashdown Park, that he kept on his 
legs so long. He inherits his size from his dam, 
Ellen Middleton, who is perhaps, with the exception 
of being a trifle straight in the hocks, as fine a brood 
mare as we ever saw. She was at Sweetmeat's pad- 
docks when we saw her last year, and one of a long 
platoon of mares standing under a hedge with their 
backs to the bitter east wind, among whom were the 
dams of Mincepie and Sugarplum ; while one of the 
first of the Mountain Deer foals, with hair as long and 
rough as a billy-goat, stood defying the breezes hard 
by. West Australian's form changed so completely 
between the Derby and the St. Leger, that his stable 
felt sure he must be 10 lbs. better, or 10 lbs. worse; 
and we could hardly recognise in the smart well- 
moulded horse of the autumn, the sleepy-looking colt 
whom poor "Frank" mounted with anything but 
ground'lesB apprehensions on the Derby day. This 
infirmity prevented the world from ever half-knowing 
what "my hack" could do at four years old, although 
as a stayer John Scott ranked him below Touchstone. 
Hence Teddington must, to our minds, daim the 
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palm for the best modem union of speedy bottom, and 
weight-carrying power. His make was a brilliant 
exception to conventional racing rules, as he was a 
small short horse, in fact quite of the Suffolk Punch 
order, in his two-year-old season — ^low in the withers, 
straight in the shoulders, short, and upright in the 
pasterns, small footed, calf-kneed, and only sixty* 
three inches in the girth when he won the Derby. 
With all these so-cidled racing defects, he looked a 
race-horse every inch of him. His head and neck 
were especially game and blood-like ; but the great 
secret of his rare racing power lay in his high mus- 
cular loins, which sent him along the flat and up the 
hill like a hare. It was glorious to see Wells let 
Virago go at the Stand for the Great Metropolitan, 
but it was nothing to the style in which the little 
chesnut answered to the whip when " Job," with 
whip and heel, called on him to collar Kingston, who 
was then in his prime, for the Doncaster Cup, or the 
almost electric burst of speed with which he darted on 
to Stockwell, and then swerving from desperate dis- 
tress while giving 91bs. to a horse half as powerful 
again up the Ascot Hill, came a second time, and 
beat him a head on the post. Some how or other, 
when we see a horse strike well out with the off hind 
leg, we always fancy that he means going, and this 
peculiarity was an especial characteristic of Tedding- 
ton and Rifleman. 

It is a common excuse for horses of no great run* 
ning powers, that they have failed in the stud simply 
for the lack of having picked mares put to them. 
Merit will, however, be generally served in this, as 
in everything else ; and glancing over a twenty years* 
list of great winners, we do not recognise more than 
thirty of them as high-class stud names. Perhaps 
the most distinguished cluster of future stud cracks 
came to the fore in the Derby of 1836, when Gla- 
diator, Venison, and Slane finished behind Bay 
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Middleton; and in tiie St. Jjoger of 1829, wben 
Voitaire, w^ Sir Heievles at hit quarters, ail hmt 
readied Bowtoa on the post. The finisk for the 
latter race it. 184j9, between ihe Dutdunan, Nunnj- 
Idrk, and Vatican, also diowed ns three elegant bnt 
Tery diffiexent types of ''terribly high-bied cattie.^ 
In point of what breeders emphatically eall ^ qua- 
lity/^ horses differ immensely. Oilando has a great 
A&l of it, and so have many of his «tock, as wdl as 
some of the Venisons. In Sultan, whose bead night 
have beseemed a BelTidere Apdk) among horses, it 
was seen to very great perfection ; and, noble savage 
as he is, Phlegon, ont of Iiucetta, dhowB perhaps as 
nuiehor nM)reof itihanany animal <>f the day. Hia 
eye, and his wbde attitude, as he arched his besnti- 
fiii nedc, and half fixed his eye on ins box visitors on 
liie Binieigh saie day, as if by a -speeies of wild Issci^ 
nation trying to woo tliem within his ho<rf-^ang€, wsa 
aatndy of animal nature -sndi as we sbidl neTer IbrgefL 
It was this temper whieh marred his racing eweer, 
and he wonld (like Slane) stop suddenly in bis eier* 
ciae gallops, and tiken think better of it, and goon aatMl 
eateb his horsesagain iiket^ wind. Tkt cwrt^yanl 
at Bnrkigh, that lovely August afternoon, waa a per^ 
fset camival of blood sires of every type and fame. 
Midas, the blood pony of the day, was teept instcki 
kmbo by wooden reins, and sent forth an indignaat 
chorus of whinnies as his less favovred companions 
were led past him to the hammer. Stockwdl came 
amUing ont in his peculiar style, with his Bomaa 
head and massive museolar points wond^ftdly fined 
down since he dH but broke Teddington's lieart. 
Plileg(Hi glared on the araembly lifcea t^er, and waa 
led snorting away when no one would go beyond 
190 guineas; and Nutwith, with liisalmost-matchleaa 
hack and quarters, presenting aperfieet line q€ beauty 
aa you stood rather behmd liim, and did not eare to 
query idiether ids liioulder was not sKghtly loeded> 
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$ho retttmed to the pl»ee from wbenee lie came for 
1^600 gmiiAas* Then the lengthy Woodpigeon ar* 
med^ whose gentleness weU beseeilied his nfizne^ and 
was quite atoned for bjr the facldess Ambrose^ who 
&rer and o^er again beat Stodnrell in ig^wnAie, and 
yet oonld nevear wm a race on hk private account^ 
though Camel »ad Priam have loft their undeniable 
traces on his quarters and head. He seemed by no 
means to feel his position^ aa^ after clearii^ the 
Bing, and dnying Mr. Tattersall with a. Chifiiey rush 
from his box^ te paifenmed three or four Satinet 
pas^senls on his hind legs. There be was like a great 
block fo«ntain of animal spirits toweriag 0¥er every-* 
ttmg ; a flight enough to make old Ikicrow'a dust 
^fltart and tremble under his feet^ and blossom in 
purple and red/^ 

West Australian is not deficient in quality, though 
he is not indebted for that to his sire; mid if you go 
n^to a paddock, and see a lengthy plain^headed leal 
with lop ears gaeing at yon, it may be safely set 
down as a MelbonniQ. The Bay MididUetons tase 
generdly ea^ to piek o«it^ by the black speckles on 
one of the tr6nt coronets ; the Alarms bf th^ flesh* 
eokmred noses, and pecuMariy indented-in^the-middle 
oniiine <^ head ; the Orlai^bes by their tapering 
heads, and tendency to white on Hbe legs ; tibe Comii 
by ti^eir round quarters ; ihe BerdcatK^ers by their 
smart airy look, low-^et-on taxis, and rieh golden 
ciie^sfifit ; the Touc^bstones by iheir black-brown skins, 
mtelHgent white-rea^ £ace8, and pecnliaily high-bred 
nostrils ; and the Sweetmeats by their '* dear^cnt 
ieily-regnlar'' foreheads, whiciL caased a irainerto 
exdbkn one anttrnm, ashe looked ovier Mr. CSooksoa's 
fot in -^ Salatation yard, ^Bearme! I wish I 
Aowed half as much breedmg about the bead as 
you do/' 

The perrading fanlt of modem hcHrses is, that they 
are as beanixAd as a pietore befoie the^ddle, as^ 
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lack substance and coupling heliind it; while the 
long shoulders^ which are so much talked of^ may 
tend to send them down, but do very little towards 
helping them up a hill. No '^jumped-up ^' horse 
ever does much; while a heavy shoulder or quarters, 
flat sides, light back-ribs, a light middle, legginess, 
a peacock forehand, straight weak hocks, and high 
withers, invariably denote an inability to stay. 
Straight thighs, though they seldom get a horse well 
up a hill, and long pasterns, are as generally an 
indication of speed, as slanting thighs and a broad 
chest are of the contrary, and very pretty two-year- 
olds seldom improve on their form. We have also 
seen many coffin-headed horses great gluttons for a 
distance, and we do not dislike those which go wide 
behind, though such a peculiarity does not suit short 
quick races. 

Still the types of distinguished runners vary most 
wonderfully. Hambletonian was a very lofty lengthy 
horse, with a fine back and big well-coupled ribs ; 
while Priam, on the contrary, was rather light there, 
and though a splendid aninud when you stood up to 
him, he looked remarkably narrow as you examined 
him from behind. Glencoe and Haphazard were 
both rather hollow-backed ; and the latter had a way 
of poking his head straight out at exercise, whidi 
made him appear one long level from his ears to his 
tail. Surplice's fore-legs '^ look as if they grew out 
of one hole''; The Plying Dutchman was narrow 
and light in the middle ; Blacklock had huge calf 
knees and bad fore-legs altogether; Yoltigeur's fore* 
hand is too massive; Plenipo was as thick as a bul- 
lock; The Colonel had round heavy quarters and a 
general lack of liberty about him ; and Violanjbe was 
a great fine mare who loved the A.F., while the little 
Meteora delighted in '^the beacon." Size has, after 
all, not much to do with success on the Turf, if a 
horse's lungs and loins are only sound and strong^ 
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and Ids machinery compactly placed fbr working. 
The eighteen-hand Magog rolled about hopelessly^ 
from distress before he had gone half a mile; and' 
Wild Dayrell^ Filho da Puta^ and Birmingham^ the 
latter of whom was about sixteen-three^ are the 
largest horses that we remember to have run with 
marked success. The turf " ponies^^^ from Milksop^ 
Ancaster Starling, Highlander, and Gimcrack, (who 
was never beat but once, and then by Bay Malton) 
down to Midas and Mickey Free, have averaged four- 
teen-two, and yet no horses have been more fortunate 
at all distances from a mile to four miles, and at all 
weights from 8st. 71bs. to 12st. Still, if the pace be 
strong and true from the start, horses have their 
distance measured out almost to a yard, and no re- 
duction of weight, or training, or advantage in size, 
can get them beyond it. For power, combined with 
good size and speed, we never met with a finer uni- 
corn than StockweU, Longbow, and Lord G-eorge. 
'^Aton,'^ as the touts us^ to remark, was their 
''game.^^ There has too seldom been a sweeter 
mare to the eye than Beeswing ; and though Re- 
covery was thought handsome enough to model from, 
and Pantaloon was the beau ideal of hosts of English- 
men as well as foreigners, we are inclined to think 
that there have been few more beautiful horses than 
Actseon, Kingston, Fazzoletto, or Envoy, and none 
more truly proportioned than little Bowton. Still 
fbr the type of what a really serviceable racer ought 
to be, commend to us the low and lengthy Fandango^ 
with those great well hooped ribs knit into the most 
muscular of quarters, and that stealing action close 
to the ground, and giving nothing away. It is on 
the perpetuation of points like these, and not on 
beauty, that our English horse fame depends. 

It is a very remarkable fact, that although before 
Touchstone's time, Pot-8-o's, Dr. Syntax, Sorcerer, 
Sultan, Sir Hercules, Catton, The Colonel, Taurus, 
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Bfkj Midtovaod 1^0 da Pots, wham att first foab^ 
8«i(^ wiM the li^ Marqais of Westminrter's prejv* 
• dice fti^ttttsi tlicaxi tlmt he alwaje gave th^n awaj, 
and waa oii^ preyented from to actmg in the case 
of the weakly white<*faced fintimg ot Banter hj 
despair of finding a thankfiil donee. Had the Mav- 
quia kept hounds^ little Tonehstone might have been 
popped into the kennel*eopper^ and net been tiie 
first of such JjiUiimtiaiia who has famished a dainty- 
Teal sapper to the himgry spotted tribe of the Rnm-' 
magers and the fiallywdockiu Since Touchstone^a 
escape^ Melbonme> LdTorpoe), Ion, The Baron, Kin^ 
aton^ Elthiron^ Inheritress, Wild Dayrell, and Fmi«< 
dango, have Sampled on this ancient theory. Toach* 
stone himself has magnificent qnartera; bat his stock 
have too oftos heavy shoulders, whieh sadly baffle 
the trainer'a art. His sire Camd^s shoulders aad 
withers were hi|^ almost to defonmty ; and hisquar- 
ters were so cloven and large, and his tail s^ on so 
low^ .that aa yon looked at him from behind, and 
missed bis fine blood*like head, he seemed as strong^ 
and coarse as a cart-horse. Camel was an especial 
favonrite with Mr. Theobald and he refused an offer oi 
£10,000 for him> Roekingham, Laorel, and Tarrare,. 
who stood along with CacciaPii^, C3rdnus, and one or 
two others at his Stoekwell stud fiu-m. There baa 
seldom been a greater enthusiast in hoorse^-flesh than 
the old hosier of Snow Hill, and he perfed;ly wot^ 
shipped Whalebone, If yo« ealled on him at his^ 
house of bnaiaessy you were invariably told tiiat he 
wvuk so much engaged that he could see no one; but 
'^ Perhi^ p9u ecfiM sai^ thai I have come abmd some 
hm'sei/* was the un£uling pM^ock of uxl interview.. 
In a few short minutea the hosiery points wMre settled 
put of hand, and his massive figure would be seen 
looming in the distance, in top*boots and buckskins, 
and a ea^^ioua blue gilt-buttoned coat ^ 2a Duke or 
Portland. If ho did not carry you off bodily to 
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Stockwell, you were beckoned f orthwitli bdiind the 
glass doors of his sanctum, and there you sat^ witk 
the nuttiest of sherry and the most venerable of port 
•*: your elbow, and heard of Whalebone, the little 
^ Whalebone weed " (Spaniel), who was bought for 
i£i50 oyer the Petworth dinner- tale, and won the 
Derby, — ^with Mameluke, Loutherbourg, and '^ all the 
coltidi chronicle,^ by the hour. 

Dr. Bellyse, of Audlem, whose Icrve of handicappinj;^ 
and cock-fighting was so infinitely in advance of that 
which he entertained for his pestle and mortar, that 
it used to be said he never would attend any case 
during Chester races,, was an equally remarkable 
turf character, though on the whole he preferred. 
the cock-pit to the race-course. It was his cardinal 
doctrine that the most incestuous e^s produced the- 
strongest fowls ; and so jealous was he of his breed^, 
that when one of his noted ^' crow-alleys*' was sitting^ 
on a nest of such eggs, and a great cock-fighting^ 
nobleman oflFered him a fifty-pound note for her, he 
lifted her off the nest, then and there, and broke tSi 
the eggs, ^^ Why, sir ! yon sold me the eggs as w^. 
for the £50/^ was the indignant remonstrance ; an4 
^ No, indeed, my lord, I didn't; I should have asked^^ 
you a thousand for her and the nest,'' was the only 
rejoinder. To show how this daintiness about breed' 
may be set at naught, we may call to mind how,., 
after the memorable cocking match at Melton, whidti 
ended in a tie, one of the parties was actually so bare- 
of birds, that he gave a lad 10 guineas to scour the 
country, and out of the eleven cocks that fortunate^ 
youth collected, no less than eight won their battlea;^. 
The Doctor^s abstract faith in man was not great, as. 
he was occasionally heard to say to one of his- 
" feeders ^ : " I'll just tell you what it is, if jam 
thought you had one ounce of honest fiesh in you^ 
you'd run straight away to a surgeon, and get it cut 
out.** 

p 2 
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The memory of Parson Kaimey Wynn will also 
long be green in liis own country; and he was 
never more in liis glory than when he started Ban- 
shee to cut down Birmingham, and help Velocipede's 
sister Moss Rose at Chester. '^Howay^at him — ► 
Parson lad — tah? the shine out of Brummagem but'- 
tons P^ roared a knot of burly Shropshire men who 
stood close beside him at the cords, as Birmingham 
went tearing past them at Banshee's girths, and pull- 
ing himself to pieces ; and the ^' parscm's lad's'' res- 
ponse of '^ Thank you, gentlemen, I'll take the 
running precious soon out of this Mr. Allhaste," was 
amply yerified when they came round again. He 
adopted the name of Wynn for some property; but 
his horses, of whom he had a great many good ones^ 
still ran in his brother's name. The sport was a 
perfect passion with him ; in a morning you would 
find him riding on his old white mare round the 
paddocks with the stud-groom, and as they used to 
have endless racing and pedigree discussions, the lat- 
ter took care to arm himself, as he put on his hat and 
gaiters, with the Book and Sheet Calendar in either 
pocket. He also kept a pack of harriers ; and as 
soon as his racers, which always stood at home in 
the winter, had been attended to, the whole posse 
comitatus would sally out to find a hare, and there 
was no lack of good cheer in the servants' hall on 
their return. Never was any man so delighted as 
when his favourite mare. Signorina beat Lord Dar- 
lington's high-priced Memnon for the Manchester 
Cup. After the race, he escorted her back to scale, 
and as her jockey was unsaddling, he gave her a fond 
slap under the tail, and said, ^'How much for the 
Leger winner ? What do you think of the old Welsh 
parson and his Welsh mure now ? — they can beat every 
one of you. Can^t we, old girl ?" The Church used 
to furnish an equally enthusiastic representative in 
the shape of Parson Harvey. He was always dressed 
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in full clerical costume, though he was a sad sloven, 
and cared very little for his cloth, in either sense 
of the word. He was perpetually to be seen riding 
his dearly beloved Phantom in a hood in Hyde Park, 
and at one time he had this horse and three other 
sires in his Pimlico stables. No man had a happier 
knack of taming them, a talent about which he was 
remarkably proud and mysterious ; and few formed 
better opinions of running than he did, when he drew 
up his old gig by the side of the cords at Newmarket. 
He perpetually bought a sire out of the studs when 
he could get them cheap at the October meetings, 
and might be seen at the close of the races driving 
down the High-street with his new purchase tied 
behind him. In one of these strange processions, 
Canterbury, whom he purchased from Lord Gros- 
venor, especially figured ; but its new owner had 
long ceased to have any terror of the Archbishop 
before his eyes. He used to say that the Archbishop 
might pluck off his gown, but he couldn^t pluck out 
his heart for TattersidPs; and he was never more in 
his glory than when he stood there, clinging on to 
the tail of Vandyke junior, and holding forth to the 
gazers on the wondroujs change in his temper, under 
his pastoral care. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

BLOOD MARES. 

".Give xny hone to Tinum : 
It Mb me itraiglit and able hones.'' 

Shaumpxarb; 

TO the Turf enthusiast^ stud annals are as ridi in 
information as the Fasti and Athenseus are to 
ibe scholar. They tell how Elden " drore Madcap '^ 
^hen she found herself bereaved^ and took forcible 
^ossesuon of her Ibal; how Cselebs drank at Dan 
Dawson's poisoned trough^ and was only saved by 
^oceans of vinegar; how Milksop took fright at her 
foal, and flatly refused to suckle it ; how. Young 
iCyiNrus was wounded in the Peninsular War^ and a 
Bugle mare mysteriously 8|Hrited away firom her pad- 
^dock one night for ever and aye ; how Kapoa out of 
Beta was killed by lightning ; how Sir C. JBunbury 
sold his grey Diomede colt with a leg growing out 
♦of its chesty to a showman ; how Touch-me-not un- 
•derwent the Caesarean operation after death; how 
lister to Batteraway had a fire accident ; how Lan- 
guish was home-sick, and refused to breed under a 
foreign sky ; how Vesta had her fourteen foals all 
.:greys, and Elis^s dam was barren for ten out of 
vlwenty seasons; how Mrs. Candour broke her neck 
out hunting, and Altisidora died, heavy in foal to 
Blacklock, as she struggled to get out of the ditch; 
liow Speed always made a point of killing her foals, 
•while a Tuft mare could never rear one to live; how 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



«L6 

Jbetunectkni vms tiirownamf as « feal to dead, moA 
mvived mi a warn duiigwIiMp; haw Waadenr WjpetA 
liit life ia eanyuig ids titter oat oi hk box bAo 111* 
yard, aad never let any one catoh ku ej^ or «ee hita 
lie down from the time he was putotttof traiBtag; 
ssad how in tiie spring of 18&5 aearly every iMrood 
wuue aad sympatfaetio riie-ats oa the Patwwth estate 
-cast fioll-gvowa dead foab from no a^^^arent oaiifle» 
Ganeralioiis v£ Barauait might have made tiieir 
market by watefaiaf stod-Sevms alone. Theearios* 
ities of beeding eaperieiioe are^ in &ot^ endless* 
Two finals are roistered as hmring had fivek^apieee ; 
an Orv& mare, after going thirty-sevca days beyond 
her tirae^ gave birth to one with no feet; and h«r 
half-aiftter not to be oatdone, had another, «h(a^hf 
after, WV& no eyes« Lord George Bentinck was v>ery 
fend of breeding experiiaents. Monstrosity pfocteeed 
sndi a good fiial in Ugly Bnek, when riie was only 
thi^e, that he determmed to steal another year, and 
aent Exp er ime nt to Venison when she was justeleven 
months dd, Imt her edt barely lived twenty^few 
hours* The dam of Montreal iras the mast remark^ 
able prodigy that evm* passed ilirough Ins iHinds, ai 
she was in foal only tloee times in 184^-47, and 
thrc^ twins eaeh time. In many instances mares 
have had twins Ibeir first aeaaon ; b«^ as a generid 
mle it is har^y poasAle to rear one, mnch less both. 
9Sie nnrtore of Tweedle^dee^dacm and Tweedle^dee* 
deewBsaatrong instance to the contrary; and Hie 
stcangeness of tte ^diferenoe'^ between ikusm eon- 
stated in the ss^ierim* thriving oftbe one whl«A -was 
leaned, Mke little Milksop, npon oow^s mfik. Ooda^* 
sionaily a twin is put in training ; bat Iting Pepin is 
the only tme, of late years, which has sbowti any 
ibrm. €!edfi<^ Hie Derby iTinner, may also be tnm^ 
tioned as a ^nngidar (m^anee of a honfe #ii6 n^V^ 
gat afoal^ and we tmiember one of lesa ftote whic^^ 
iieasoii after wasau, iwfasod to ^tiee a mrt^;ti& ^e 
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was left alone with one^ and had sucked her dry. 
Launcelot was also^ we believe^ very troublesome at 
first, and The Magnet held out for three seasons, but 
Tom Dawson still hoped on, and Magnifier was the 
handsome result. 

Sir Hercules — ^whose children. Brunette, Discount, 
Lady Langford, and The Trout have been so lucky 
9mid the steeple-chase flags — was the last of the 
Whalebone horses, and there is only one mare of the 
breed left. The Whisker mares are also reduced to two 
pr three; and poor old [Catherina, as she stood wasted 
and ^' weaving '' in her stall at the Burleigh sale, and 
took the place of honour in the procession of brood- 
mares round the court-yard, seemed as if she would be 
only too happy to join Emma in the '^ Happy Hunting 
Grounds,'' instead of being bought in for fifteen gui- 
neas, and have, like Myrrha, a foal when rising 28* 
There are also only 1 Lottery, 2 Partisan, 6 Reveller, 
2 Rowton, 2 Tramp, 2 Glencoe, (one of them Po- 
cahontas) and 9 Priam mares left, while the Defences 
number 22, and the Touchstones already reach 96 ! 
Priam only stood four seasons in England, and had 
great success withhis fillies, and none with his colts ; 
whereas Touchstone, whose blood is a union of Whale- 
bone and Orvile's, generally reverses this order of 
things, and many of his stock, like Irish Birdcatcher's 
(who is the sire of about 156 winners) , do not train on 
after their second season. He went through five sea- 
sons himself, although he was latterly under suspicion 
for a weak sinew ; but still " the fearfol duster^' (to use 
his own fervent words) at which Macdonald sent Luci- 
fer, in the Ascot Cup, down the hiU and half-way up the 
'' Old Mile,'^ wholly failed of its object to find it out. 
This premier-sire of England is rising twenty-seven, 
and he has at least that number of his stock at the 
stud ; but we are inclined to believe that his grand- 
children, as a lot, will prove a better generation than 
thmr sires. None of them have a reputation at all 
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approaclung Orlando, who especially requires stout 
mares to coonterbalance the two essentially speedy 
strains on his side. The stock of Annandale is hand- 
some^ and though not speedy^ it has the Lottery 
stoutness through Old Rebecca. Luckily Touch- 
stone^s blood (from which^ as it has been observed^ 
there is now no getting away) is remarkably pliant^ 
and crosses successfully with almost any other. It 
has suited especially well with that of Catton^ Pan- 
taloon, Priam, Whisker, Dr. Syntax, Tramp, &c. ; 
and West Australian has tended to make the cross 
between it and Melbourne's highly fashionable. It 
is however, as we have observed, a speedy blood ; 
and though stout to boot, it requires a stouter 
cross, such as Melbourne's, to bring it out in perfec- 
tion. Hence it failed for staying purposes, when 
it was crossed with Belshazzsur's, although Moun- 
tain Deer certainly elicited, by his fine length and 
looks, more prabe from Newmarket trainers when 
"The Squire'' led him out saddled for the Cri- 
terion, and made such a memorable demonstration 
on his return to scale, than any two-year-old within 
our recollection. 

Without a very stout cross indeed, it would be 
almost hopeless to expect the Selim blood to stay. 
Lords Exeter and Jersey have held the two great 
branches of it ; and while the Burleigh stud gene- 
rally retained the gaudy face and legs of Crockford's 
horse, the ''Jersey bays" approached nearer the 
whole colour of their dam Cobweb, one of the finest 
and most perfect mares that ever looked through a 
bridle. She always ran in fiesh, and with the excep- 
tion of a few half-speed gallops, she did no work for 
nearly ten days before the Oaks, for which Lord 
Jersey's coachman had £1,200 to £200 about her^ 
and stood it out. Her own feet were very fine and 
sound; but her grandsire. Soothsayer, had a club 
fi>ot, which comj^ed him to do a good deal of his 
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work on straw* This defecA, wfaidi dambffirod Hor 
two generatioiis, brougbt uAsouiMbiassinto her stock 
(of which Achmet was perhaps the handsomest) ; and 
a slight contraction of one of the fir<Mit feet is obsiNrT-^ 
able in many of the descendants oi Bay Middl^xm. 
To see this horse go curling and twisting up to the 
post^ as was his wont, one would have thought hia 
rather weak*built and faint-hearted^ whereas he was 
quite the contrary^ and cmly kept from a great Gold. 
Cup career by his leg infirmity. Lord G^eorge Ben- 
l^inck always believed that his last lameness did not 
result from a break-down in the back sinews^ for 
which he was treated^ but from the sna{qping of a 
small bone in the foot; and when his limping leg is 
at last at rest, that question may be put at rest as 
well. He was a vei^ fine specimen of a cross be- 
tween Selim and the rhantom blood, which was alike 
fbrtunatdy combined with Partisan's in Glaucus, 
^d with Tramp's in Glencoe. It was equally weU 
suited with Catton's in The Flying Dutchman, and 
with Paulowits's in Wild Dayrell ; while Fyrrhus the 
First and Andoyer are fine combinations of it with 
Defence, and tend to make the Defence mares ex* 
ceedingly yaltmble* We remember hearing Mr. 
^William Etwall say, that it was from a firm conyic* 
tion that he could not fail to '' hit the blood '' that 
he sent his ^sister tOiSSgis'' to Bay Middletonin 
1850; and his idea of its being the proper cross was 
so much confirmed when he saw Andover as a year* 
]^ng, that he sent the mare to him five times running. 
Tfa^ late Duke of Grafton was neariy as fond of tfae 
^mart Beubens' Jbleodas he was of Waxy's; and in 
short, as a writer has, well expressed it» '^ev^ page 
<^ the Calendar tends to fix tUs on the l^reeder's me* 
i^qry — that. the Waxy bloody crossed with that of 
deling, Reubens, wd QastiNd, invariably runs/^ 
Alexander's has always beeai a very sterling bloody 
^nd th^e has been no finer eioss.ia modetm dajw 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



BLO<»> MAKES. itl9 

than that between Tramp and Wayerley, which waa 
tmited in old Inh^tress. Don John was fathered 
on both of them^ but the story goes^ that his dam 
turned from Tramp and that she was then sent by 
her i^oom on his own responsibility to Waverley. 
The luck of this mare was very remarkable^ as she 
foaled Don John, and Hetman Flatoff by Brutandori^ 
in successiTe seasons. 

Penelope^ Banter^ a Canopus mare^ and Groosean-^ 
drar have all thrown a brace of Epsom or St. L^er 
winners to the same horse ; while Emmay Arcot Lass, 
and Barbdle have had equal success to different <mes» 
Oueen Mary has also been alike lucky whether she 
visited Melbourne's^ Annandale^s, lago^s^ Moss- 
trooper's or *' Mango and Lanercost^s '^ paddodcs. 
Mandane has also quite a claim to rank with Pru* 
nella ; and never was luck more strange than when 
Mr. Watt purchased her and her yearlings the St. 
Leger-winning Altisidora^ along with Petuaria, 
Tramp, Manuella, &c., in one lot from Mr. Hewett. 
This prime daughter of Pot-8-os is not only credited 
with Altisidora by Dick Andrews, but she had also 
Lottery by Tramp, and Brutandorf by Blacklock, 
when she was in Mr. Watt's hands. The great radng 
lines of Tramp, Blacklock, Lottery, and Brutandorf — 
which are represented in the present generation by 
Loupgarou, Voltigeur, Weatherbit, and The Cure — 
may all thus be virtually traced back to the stiid 
farm at Bishop Burton. It was thought at one time 
that Physician would have done wonders for tiie 
Brutandorf blood; but his stock, although uncoiA*- 
monly smart and quick, were small and weedy^ and 
pad cowards at three-year-old distances. In factj 
we consider that for a time they did as much to^ 
waords spoiling the ^tamp of thoroughbreds in Y<Hrk-* 
shire, as Mountebank did that of the hunters in 
the Midland Counties. Ti^ Blacklock blood was 
k^ iqp to the highest pqint in Vpltaire^ by ^ crops 
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with a Phantom ; and the dam of Voltigenr, who is 
coarser in his points than his sire^ was a Mnlatto. 
The Saddler blood is synonymous with stoutness ; 
and ''The Squire^' was at one time as fond of it as 
he has latterly become of Touchstone^s^ but that of 
Comus does not stand now where it promised to do 
in Reveller's day, when he and his two half-brothers 
— ^all from the Belle-Isle stables — ^were alone placed 
for the St, Leger ; and even the great Lucetta did 
not sustain its prestige, when she ceased to bear the 
white banner of Sir Mark. One of the greatest 
racing bargains ever made was when Sir Charles 
Turner purchased Hambletonion, 3 yrs., Beningbo- 
rough, 4 yrs., and Oberon, 5 yrs., from Mr. J. 
Hutchinson, with their engagements, for 3,000 gui- 
neas, at York August, and won every race but one 
with the two first at the very next Doncaster Meet- 
ing. Mr. Thomas Parr, the Turf Talleyrand, who 
is certainly one of the most remarkable studies of 
acute man nature that, the world possesses, gave at in* 
tervals something between £500 and £600, in all for 
Weathergage, Saucebox, Defiance, Clothworker, and 
Mortimer, whose sales and stakes alone produced him 
about £20,000. How strangely this luck contrasts 
with the lamentation we lately heard from an owner's 
lips, as he looked at a little wretch, for which he had 
given very little short of 1,000 guineas in a straw- 
yard, and devoutly wished that any one would take 
it out of his sight. The dams of Crucifix and The 
Hero, with those great racers at their foot, and a 
Wildgoose mare in foal with Blacklock, did not 
average 20 guineas apiece; Blacklock's dam was 
picked up for £3 at a fair; the dam of Mr. Val 
Maher's wonderfdl grey hunter Leatherhead was 
bought for a guinea ; and it may also be mentioned, 
that when the late Mr. Stephenson became tired of 
his brood mares, he offered a friend the choice of 
Martha Lynn (heavy in foal with Voltigeur), Yarico> 
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or a Cain mare^ for £26, and that he chose the latter. 
JSarl Zetland^ who scarcely ever seems to breed a 
bad one^ sent the hollow-backed Castanette out of 
compliment to his double victor^ to Barnton^ in 1851^ 
who was merely serving half-breds^ and had Fan* 
dango as the reward of his loyalty. 
. The luck of the best and most fashionable sires is 
especially fluctuating. Lanercost had the picked mares 
of England in 1847-48, [but without success. Irish 
Sirdcatcher, on the contrary, had a wonderfully fine 
season in 1848, and his stock carried everything 
before them when they ran in 1851-52 ; but those of 
1849 were of quite another stamp : and Mr. Plum- 
mer^s Alice Hawthorne, although her Lord Falcon- 
berg looked big enough to carry his half-brother 
Young Hawthorne, had again a most unworthy repre- 
sentative of her own prowess. The Flea was equally 
eccentric when she produced the mite of a Cimicina, 
and then after a year's rest, the great roundabout 
Canary. Scarcely any sires run successfully after 
being once put to the stud. Even ^^ Sammy King 
and Catton,'^ who were almost invincible in their day, 
failed when they essayed it ; and Jericho's " revival '' 
in the Fiying Dutchman's Ascot Cup is the best 
modem performance of the kind. 

Nature has no set laws, or at least no turf Nevrton 
can discover them, as to the best age for breeding 
from a mare ; and, in fact, all our great runners have 
been bom at hap-hazard, between three and twenty- 
three. A sire may go on for five or six years more ; 
but a mare generally becomes very feeble after that 
age, and either misses or throws diseased foals. It 
is no doubt very desirable, as with greyhounds, to 
have youth on one side ; and it invariably happens 
that if a mare is very old, or has been very much 
knocked about before she is put to the stud, she re- 
produces unsoundness, which may be slumbering in 
herself, and seems to lose all power of counter- 
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balancing that or any other bad points in the hcR'se;. 
We remember a remarkable instance of a mare^ who 
had hunted with fifteen stone^and been driyen and rid- 
den on the road with little cessation till she was nearly 
twenty; and although neithar she nor the young 
horse she was then sent to had ever been doctored 
for a curb, or shown any symptoms of one, her two 
foals had their hind legs as curved as scythes, and 
age only very partially removed their deformity. 
Apropos of the subject of hard work, which may 
have had its effect on the Crucifix stock, it is worthy 
of note that Rebecca, the dam of Alice Hawthorne^ 
Bowena, Annandale, and Fair Helen (the dam of 
Lord of the Hills and Lord, of the Isles), never did 
a day's work in her life. In fact, we have it from 
her late owner, who leased her for several years before 
his death to Mr. Andrew Johnstone, that, to the best 
of his belief, neither she nor her dam, nor her gran- 
dam, had ever been broken in. Meteora, Plover, and 
Violante, who were all of them in Lord Grosvenor's 
hands at one time, never had a foal worth its com. 

Whether it be politic to breed from a roarer — or, 
politely speaking (with a fear of a Nisi Prius before 
our eyes), '^ a high blower'' — ^is still a fierce moot- 
point. This infirmity is unfortunately becoming 
more and more the rule instead of the exception ; 
and if all the thorough-bred animals so afflicted were 
offered up a sacrifice to ^olus on Newmaiket Heath, 
he would snuff the scent of at least two hecatombs 
a year. We have met with many who assert that it 
has increased among hunters very considerably since 
the habit of turning them out for a summer's run 
was abandoned — ^that in fact they have become 
roarers from stable idleness, and an inability to 
throw off, in that confined atmosphere, any throat 
ulceration they may have contracted. It has been 
gravely lud down as a great principle, that the 
throats of all '' talking " blood sires should at onoe 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



BliOaiV MARES. S28 

be cnt ; but we are strongly disposed to beliere tbat 
the massacre should be confined to the other sex, 
and that the exterior conformation of the foal is for 
the most part derived from the sire^ and the interior 
from the dam. As far as our observation goes^ the 
fbal of a roaring dam seldom fails to inherit it^ while 
those got by a roarer very often escape it. A North- 
em veterinary siu*geon has supported this conforma^ 
tion theory by the ingenious remark — ^that the 
produce of a horse and a she-ass always brays^ whil^ 
that of a mare and a jackass hinnies ; but we cannot 
speak from ear on this point. It is said by some 
herdsmen that it is dangerous to put a polled cow 
for instance to a shorthorn bull^ as she never loses 
the traces of that impregnation after. Stud owners 
seem to have no such fears before them, as Touch- 
stone's own sister Pasquinade^ the dam of Slander 
and the Libel, has been twice over successfully put 
to a cart horse after a season of barrenness by way 
of a change. Many odd stories are told about the 
enthusiasm of the tykes on mares and foals, and how 
a sly publican led an antiquary, who asked if there 
were any remarkable spots in the neighbourhood, to 
a paddock behind his inn, and pointing out a large 
elm-tree, informed him that *' a winner of V Leger 
were foaled under it.^^ 

The calculations about blood-stock produce who 
are destined to fight the battles of Epsom and Don- 
easter are sadly imperfect, owing to the carelessness 
of non-racing breeders as to Stud-Book returns. 
The nearest approximation we can make to them is, 
that in 1853-56 an average of 1,714 mares were sent 
to the horse ; of these 53 slipped their foals and 434 
were barren, while the average of colts was 627 
against 600 fillies. In 1856 it seems that 1 864 mares 
threw 1365 live foals, among which Jhe fillies w«re 
in a 55 minority. Accidents and diseases effect sudi 

a highly successful elimination in the next seven 
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months^ that only from three to four hundred are 
found in the Epsom and St. Leger entries; while 
perhaps two to three hundred more must be set down 
as the property of breeders who do not care to en- 
gage^ or do not think them worth engaging, in these 
great stakes. As far as we can ascertain^ there were 
1^160 blood foals brought to the birth in England 
and Ireland in 1851^ and certainly not 1^100 of them 
were alive on New Year's Day, 1852. Watching 
their further progress through the pages of the '^ Ra- 
cing Calendar/^ we find that 574 of them ran in 
1853. This number decreased, in 1854, to 516; but 
two seasons of training tell a fearful tale, and in 1855 
the remnant of that bigh-bred band only nimibered 
280, as two-year-old racing lays the seeds of infirmi- 
ty which even the *' British Remedy '' cannot baffle. 
Old fashioned breeders like Mr. Borby, who kept 
a dozen mares and a first-dass horse, whom they 
changed every four or five years, the moment his 
subscription began to lag, were wont to consider 150 
guineas a good average price for their yearlings. As 
a general thing, the purchases above this figure do 
not prosper in proportion to the fine looks which 
have induced the outlay; and, absurd as it may 
seem, it is the worst luck in the world to christen a 
yearling by an outlandish name, Priam fetched 
1,000 guineas as a yearling, and Sir Mark's execu- 
tors had to thank the imtried Camarine and Lucetta 
for the wonderful success of their sale, where five 
yearlings brought 2,235 guineas, and four foals 1,181 
guineas. If we add this latter amount to what Lord 
Durham got for eight foals in 1830, we have the 
absolutely apocryphal average of 350 guineas I Glen- 
livat, by Rowton or Cetus, out of Camarine, was the 
1,010 guinea premier of Sir Mark^s yearlings; and a 
colt by Jerry, out of Lucetta, the 640 guinea one of 
the foals. The Dutchman cost 1,000 guineas as a 
foal, and so did Barbelle's last foal Kirkleatham^ 
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whileVan Tromp brought 800 guineas in his foalhood^ 
and Zuyder Zee 1000 guineas in his yearling days^ 
Such high prices for yearlings were^ however, far 
from being as general as they are now, and bidders 
not unfrequently adopted the plan of not opposing 
each other^ but of ^'tossing up '' or *' knocking out ^' 
afterwards. If our memory serves us. The Kedger 
and Weatherbit were bought on this principle. Lord 
Geoi^e Bentinck losing the toss for both of them. 
Shortly before this, when Muley reigned supreme at 
Underley, sixteen of his yearlings plodded their 
weary way over the Yorkslure Moors by Skipton to 
Doncaster; but Mr. Nowell and the grooms came 
back rejoicing to the quaker-haunted Westmoreland 
with the astounding news that the lot had averaged 
331 guineas a-piece ! Snowstorm, a son of Rebecca's, 
gave the late Mr. A. Johnstone a foretaste of his stud 
success by realizing 710 guineas, and he also made 
500 guineas at the same lucky spot, in front of "The 
Salutation,^' both with a Morsel colt and Johnny 
Armstrong, who died before he could publicly prove 
the truth of a very high trial. General Anson had 
also good prices for many years, and the average of 
his eight, including Hernandez, in 1849, was 844 
guineas. Prices were very quiet in 1853, when 
Cavalier (520 guineas) was the premier; but the 
honour of being the Anni Mirabiles of the stud was 
reserved for 1854-55. The whole fourteen Boyal 
yearlings, in the first of these years, averaged 441 
guineas, six of the colts making 611 guineas, and a 
like number of the fillies 406 guineas. This one- 
thousand-guinea '^Yellow Jack'' epidemic soon 
spread: The Salutation, true to itself, heard Mr. 
Tattersall's hammer fall that autumn to 1,020 guineas 
for Voivode, and before another year had flown we 
heard of two, if not three more 1,000 guineas private 
Bales, two of J, 200, and another of 1,500 guineas. 
Last autumn, year, Mr. A. Johnstone averaged 811 
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gttii^9» a-pieoe for hiB' fifteen yfeiai4kigs; but tixe- 
w&tugt wm undkily m«Ued tijr tjie iM^e of h&ti of 
the IHU«^ who fttn 1^ ga^mt fik)m 300 giiiaie«»to 
1^800 gaineiw^ bj^aauceemiofi of raqoMSO-Lgmnea bids«. 
7oitr eemmsBsfepers wefe at wo¥k> one (^ivlioiitt left 
off at 800 giunea^; wMle a Nenmarket tramer^ iriio 
kad eotxie mik a oommisrioH to that amocrat in his 
poebet; w&fBf got* ai bid at all. It wus the general 
imp!«sMon tha^ Mn Craalbid huA. at» fittle intimtios 
of being^ beaten fortfai»kH8kles»coltj airhehaid whefn he 
mm wont to send on The Shaver to a ftivoimte meet 
wil^ the€lucffn. The Itoyid Stud has anreraged abent 
280 gnii^as f(» its fifty-tibree yearlings in 1861-55> 
a&d 160 gcdneaenn 18&6; but still if l^*eeders could 
calonlate <nt 100 guineas a-pieee finr eretf blood 
yeariing* they bring totke hammer, l^y would not 
do &r aimss; whcsreas the average of T^sffling prioea^ 
at^pubtie sales, in 186^ was 13% guineas, and 130 
gnmeas^fiirl854-&6i^ Thelaiig«st^mo«tfumkhed 
yearlixig within modem tmners^ memory, ii^ Knnting 
Horn, who^ but fbr his month, might have been any 
age to look sfl'; he was sold at^diat agefor 5?0guine»i^ 
andhi0 owner, wiio Mves at Dencairter, and only keeps 
two mfares) has a^ers^^ 4S& guineas for tkpoe of Ma 
yeariings^ sine© the autnnm of 184©: Fortune has> 
howofjfflr, squatted matter* with Mm, as both Mb! 1^6 
feal9 died. Cyprian^ has aiso^ proved a goMen mine 
to John Shsott; wiA whoin she nwy wellbe swdi a^ 
lavofirite, as- Ms^ aveara^ is fai beyond Mr. Sadler^^ 
and for twiee the number to boot. 'Ihe Strea^dam 
PliddoekB are, alter adl> the M Dorado of Idoed sto^. 
Besides "the West,^ th^ have sent MtaLadig; 
Goiherstone, Daniel O^Rottrice, Hetman Hidioff, 
%imB^ Springy J»ek, and MjrJby^ightto WMtewdi, 
in littie moge than twenty yean < Dnriiaai has, how^ 
ei^ep, adwm^ been as" renowned for ^orough-breds as 
for &ft<c»t-h(»nsd !Por nearly forty yeara LordDto^- 
Kiigton bred faBrBest^ winners at Baby, and'TofHigeur 
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and Virs^o were also ^ raised ^^ there. Prices ol 
sires are ironderftdljr variable, and'if Hiqr are put tip 
at TattersalPii in a dtdl time, tliej often make next 
to nothing. Coningsby and Tadmor, if we remem- 
bear rightly^ had to b^ bought in at 50 guineas, and 
not a soul would oprai his mouth to bid fer Touch- 
stime^s own Inxither, Launcelot. However, Mr. A. 
Johnstone ms^ a hundred^gninea bid tlie next' 
Mondays and got him. Old England on the con-^ 
trary, wasbonght in (m one Monday for 580 guineas, 
and dent again in the course of a moaith, when he 
had no bid beyond 300 guineas ; and a Dutchman 
yearling, one summer, fetched only 14 guineas at the 
Sawdiffe Paddock sale, and 74 guineas at Tattersall's^ 
about two months aft^. So much for the fickleness 
of purdiasers ! BtoAer to Ban is the most painfully 
deformed object we ever saw at The Comer, and a 
O0a|ile of Auckland foals, which squeaked like suck- 
ing pigs wiram ^m^ were separated, after realizing 
about four guineas each, the most shaggy and starved. 
Ihdr sire had a most wonderftil escape from being 
scrided to death, as a yearling, on the North West- 
em, whidi comp:t)mi8ed his bums and the death of 
hi» companion filly- for, as it was scud at the time> 
3,000 guineas, in consequence of th^r heavy foists. 
TheMarquisoflfa^er has often had finty brood 
nuves in his paddocks at Burleigh, and has perhaps 
bxed more foals annually, with the exception of Sir 
Isatton Sykes, than any other inan. Hisfondness^ 
for &e blood of Sultan has been quite a& great 2» 
that of lie Tcteran Torkshire baronet's for Comus; 
but of late years, although the Beirams have runr 
stoutly, both have proved a somewhat unthrift love. 
ISoQ i^nd at Sledmere has numbered s^bout two hun<- 
dxed, taking one kind of blood-stoc^ with anoth^, 
and not unfirequently returns about fiv©-and-forty 
foali» to tie Messrs. Weat^iby. Messrs. Stebbing 
and Moioeh have about thirtyHsix mares, and Lord^ 
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Londesboro^s number at Ulleskelfe is rapidly increas-* 
ing. At present the Bojal Hampton Court Stud 
consists of twenty-two brood mares^ which have cost 
mther more than 200 guineas each^ and stand along 
with nearly a score of Mr. Greville's, in along range 
of paddocks, which extend nearly a mile down the 
London-road. Cawston Paddocks, which the loves 
crfits present ** dainty queue" Phryne, and her de- 
parted Pantaloon have made so famous^ with its 
ivy-clad shooting lodge and the fox-covers of Elthiron 
in the back-ground, and old Melbourne peeping 
coyly of yore out of his mastiff-guarded box at visitors 
from beneath his black- bullock-head escutcheon, was 
a right pleasant sight for a summer's evem'ng; 
but for a downright business, and not mere breeding 
for the love or honour of the thing, Rawcliffe Pad- 
docks quite bear the palm. The company was 
formed in 1850, and the Flying Dutchman went there 
direct the day after he won his York match. The 
capital is <£25,000, and paid up within a few hun* 
dreds ,* and the value of the shares, three or four of 
which are for sale, is £100 each. Thirteen hundred 
and fifty acres on Rawcliffe Ings have been rented, 
and box accommodation has been built for 157 
horses. The number of men employed at the stud 
alone is eleven, and the cart mares are all used for 
breeding, although the last 10 guineas average for 
half-bred yearlings by Burgundy and Connaught 
lUmger was hardly encouraging. There were 53 lots 
sold in all, at the 1865 sale, which realized 4,762 
guineas; and the 29, in 1854 (when several were 
sold by private contract at York Spring), brought 
2,716 guineas. Last year they were more unlucky 
and 100 guineas was the average. The Flying 
Dutchman has been latterly a great hit for them, 
and so was Chanticleer; but Hetman Platoff died 
directly after he arrived there from Tickhill Castle. 
They reckon their casualties at two in five; and, on 
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the whole^ if they can only keep up a constant suc- 
cession of fashionable sires^ there seems every prospect^ 
as the management is first^rate^ of it proving a very 
fine speculation for the shareholders. We subjoin 
a list of their stock on the morning of their 1855 
sale: — ^Thorough-bred sires, 4; mares, 60; yearlings, 
42 ; and foals, 38 ; half-bred yearlings, 7; and half- 
bred foals, 5. Hetman Platoff and a mare cost them 
£500, and Newminster £1,500 and while the rent of 
The Dutchman has been raised from £800 to £1,200, 
the public sent him at his increased fee just twice as 
many mares as he had in each of the two preceding 
seasons. 

While these great Rawcliffe Paddocks are instinct 
with life and enterprise, those at Bishop Burton^ 
which once held the sway in the three Ridings, are 
all but tenantless. The walk to them from Beverley 
lost half its beauty in our eyes, from the melancholy 
assocciations it revived of the olden time, when 
Squire Watt, in his "truly British ^^ blue coat and 
buff waistcoat, made thorough-breds his hearths de- 
hght. We left Beverley by the York road, and 
wended our way through the pleasant common-lands 
of Westwood, along the side of the race-course. The 
prospect from the hill opposite the Stand, on the 
morning we first cUmbed it, was one that would have 
softened an anchorite. Just in front of us was the 
Stand, whose silken jackets and burly crowd with 
their shouts of " T'oud Squire wins,^' and " she^l give 
him ten poond and lick his heed off,^' had given way 
for the nonce, to " Sim " and a quiet group of scar- 
lets, who were awaiting The Holdemess, as, with 
their *' many-twinkling feet*' and stems, they trotted 
gently up the course. Pretty little Beverley, flanked 
by its magnificent gothic minster, and coloured here 
and there with the red-tile roofs so peculiar to this 
part of Yorkshire, just peeped over the undulating 
Westwood foreground, and we could not help con- 
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traating its jxnMty qpiet, with tbe Testtess ifprit4i£ 
i^culfi^on^ which went to «Bd £ro^ month after 
month; the wh(^ length sbA breadth of its orepoblic^ 
when Peter Simj^e — 

" with Cimiiiiig Tom upon his hack. 
And hdtf Aetiii oTBererlac"— 

was the hero of English steepld^haseis^ or when 
Nancj; the bay pride of Burton Pidsea, was luring 
itp as well as its neighbour, Hull, to sdl the. yery 
beds from under them to back her. 

Following the feotpaQi, we acrinred at a high white 
gate on the Idt, the proscenium to an avenue of 
elms, which leads to Ihe Hall, and the church in 
which Mr. Watt lies Imried. Here and at Bishop 
Surton Hall, which he left about three-aad^wentjr 
years since, the old man was always roaming amangat 
his paddocks and watching his favourites with anxious 
care. The last of his brood mares, which still revels 
here, is a mace called Birthday, by Assault, out of 
Nitocris, who was foaled on hk birthday. He never 
could find in his heart to ha\« her trained; twice or 
thrice she was under orders for departure : but when 
the day arrived, he could not bear to let h^go, as 
he said they would only Inreak her down. There axe 
not a few pictures in the Hall by Ddby and Herring. 
Blacklock by the former, and as large as li&, facdl 
us on the staircase ; but ManueUa^ Altisidora, and 
Belshazzar were fietr more to our taste. Passing down 
the hill, and near the bachelca: residence of Mr. Frank 
Watt, we crossed the road to the cid Bishop Burton 
Hall, originally purchased by one Soger dee, a 
Liverpool mercluuit, who rebuilt the plaoe, and laid 
down a two-mile ^^dl<^ on the Wold in &ont of it. 
Its late owner took a dislike to it, and the very 
mantel-pieces and door-frames have been pulled 
down. A narrow walk, with one of the best yew- 
fences we ever yet saw in ^'merrie England,'^ led vs$ 
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to the stables^ on whose doors the plates of Memnon^ 
Blacklock^ Belshazzar^ Barefoot^ Bockingham^ Alti- 
sidora^ Muta^ and a host of other winners^ still hang^ 
as silent tablets of the luck of other days. Black- 
lock's box is still pointed out with especial reverence ; 
and as the housekeeper guided us^ candle in hand^ 
through the half-ruined Hall^ we came on the skele- 
ton room, where flwB coarse frame of the "terrible 
brown'' is encased, side by side with Muta. The 
mare's off shoulder-blade iitUl bore marks of the run- 
ning sore, which no syringe could heal; and ere she 
died, it had eaten its stealthy way right through the 
bone. The strength of the pasturage and the beau- 
tiful combination of hiU tmd dale make these pad- 
docks a perfect paradise for blood mares and foals. 
The large field especially is dotted here and there 
with wide-spreading chesnut-t^rees^ to shade th^oi 
fromi^he heat; and our attendant told us how of 
yore thejoaares andfoak would come dashing wildly 
en, ma%8e down the hiQ, through the valley^ and up 
the opposite one^ like a chaise of Cossacks^ tUl IXx. 
Watt and his .groi)ms fairly looked on trembling, lest 
some of their brave little bits of Tramp, £lacklook^ 
or Lottery blood should be rolled head-over-heels 
down the steep. The short-horns of a naghbouring 
farmer quietly browse on it now ; but we would fain 
hope that the thoroi:^h-bred traditions which stiU 
linger fondly round it, will ere long be potent to 
drive these in^ders from the spot, and people it 
with blood^stock, not inferior to those on which 
John Jackson in the harlequin so often rode back in 
triumph to scale. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

BREEDING OF HUNTERS. 

" Sad and f<torfnl is the story, . . 

Of the hunt in Leicestershire; 
On that fatal field of glory, . 
Met full many a dashing squire." 

vO persuade Meynell to give up the chase : he has 
/ been hunting- the fox these thirty, years, but 
human glory has its limits.^^ So wrote Sidney Smith 
to the mistress of Quorn Hall in the diays of its 
highest renown, with about as much effect as when 
he preached the ^'sermon smelling of sulphur,*' in 
the training metropolis of the East Riding. Men, 
whose hearts are with the racer and the starting post, 
may sicken and tire as their years count up ; but the 
votaries of horn and hound fondly love on tojbhe 
close, with all the constancy of the ti 
want, as a Yorkshire Earl pithily c 
he bade his annual good-bye to his 
nothing all winter but twenty C( 
and to keep no lines but their o^ 
ever, they agree on these great p( 
to note how almost every sportsn 
seems to have a pet theory of his o 
lities of a hunter, and the precise 
them — a problem which, year after year, puts to con- 
fusion the hoariest spae-wives in paddock lore. The 
mythical cit who is popularly supposed to have met 
the Pytchley, and asked '^Who is Old 'Ard? I've 
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beard the hunteman calKng to him all day^ and Fve 
never seen him yet,^^ would not be more baffled if 
he had to take Charles Payne^s place^ than breeders 
of radng stock have been in their most cherished 
fancies. Breeding for the turf has in fact become 
such a mere lottery^ that many racing men trouble 
themselves very little as to whether a sire is perfect 
in the points where their mares are deficient ; but if 
they fancy a horse or his running, they take a sub* 
scription, and leave the rest to fortune. "Everything 
can gallop a bit/^ was an old hunter-breeder^s con- 
fession of faith to us, '^with your eight stone seven 
of saddle and satin on his back ; but it^s not every- 
thing that can cheek hounds with twelve stone of 
»carlet V^ One of them also assured us that he could 
never get the exact cut of a hunter he had set his 
mind on, till in despair he put his short-legged cart 
mare to a thorough-bred horse. Her first filly foal 
was laid up in lavender tUl she was rising five, and 
then crossed with a thorough-bred ; and this union 
inaugurated a long line of fast, weight-carrying hun- 
ters, which have been the apple of his eye for years. 
Others, while they think that to carry weight nothing 
can beat the cross of a blood-horse with an active, 
high-shouldered cart mare, as firmly maintain that 
the second remove is never so good as the first. And 
on we might go through a perfect bede-roll of breed- 
ing specifics, alike plausible and speculative. The 
best instance of the first cross that we remember was 
a mare called Poll of the Vale, by Great Britain, 
who was bought at four years old out of a team for 
£28, with hair enough on her legs to stuff a mode- 
rate sized pillow. After carrying a seventeen-stone 
man for two or three seasons, she wa^ sold for 300 
• guineas to the Hon. Wellesley Pole, with a promise 
tiiat she should be given back when she could hunt 
no longer ; and although she passed through several 
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locDdg, this oontixigaiQj ims ^t jdm^ and Ae^M 
in gmiig birtii to a cdt b)r Van^^e jnniaryinilBr 
dd owner's paddoek. A Sir Joidiiia mare ^called 
Caalunfire was similarly bred^ and after being bongbt 
at Melton Pair far £36^ passing throng Mr. Masie^ 
bands^ and jnaldng 8fi0 gukieas at l^ttersaU'-s^ iHae 
beeame tbe property of ti^late Mr. John Moore, of 
the old Mdton Clnb, for 800 gnincas, and was in Ins 
stud wben be died. 

Onr own impression is^ -tbat 1x> seonre a good 
bunter ifae siase sbonld be on tbe side of the dsan^ 
and ibe breeding on Hmt of i;be sire. A large roonoj 
mare sbonld be pnt to a small, compact blood borse. 
Sr Harry GtxKLddEe, wbose courtesy and discrimi- 
nation of jdmracter, both in man and borse, bas newmt 
been surpassed, was espeeially particular on tins point, 
and would never buy a bunter wbose sire was not 
iiuarougb-bred. Still, ideas of busters differ so 
widely, tbat w^ can only obserre tiuct (meat ibe v&j 
worat fiadts tbey can aequire is notto carefor falling, 
and &U back ourselYes on tbe following master]^ 
analysis, widi wbidi we Imye been faYOuml l^ one 
of the finest horsemen and judges of ibe day. ^^ Had 
I to choose a hunter,'^ be says, *^by seeing one point 
only, it should be bis head ; for I never knew oa^ 
witb a small, dean, intelligent &ee and prominent 
eyes i;o be bad. I like bis neck also to be nmacular, 
Imt not bea;vyj shoulders well Imck, iwitb long arms; 
short from the knee to tbe fstlook ; pasterns rather 
long, but not upright; bk feet cannot well be de- 
scribed on paper, but tibey should be large snd per- 
fect, or all tbe rest is as leather and jnruneHa.' Wm 
back diould not be ioo shcart, and be should have 
stout loins and wide hips, and good length firomite 
latter to bk bodu, which shouM be rather ^turned 
inwards. Added to this, be should be large Tound 
tbe gurth, but wbetber in depth or width does not 
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»iiek4ipxify;<aai the holier he k hored^ the groatar 
hk.iiitd&geiiee^ and the speedier his xeooTnyifiraiii 
the effects of a herd day/^ 

We dare act attempt to decide thepoiot of flfsmd- 
ness between the adTOiatet of kige versus omall feet^; 
but; as £Eir as our aim ob^rvationjgQes^ lio foot that 
is low and weak at the hed/will stand mmch wear 
and tear in the hunting field, if^ too^ there ^ one 
thing more than another io be avoided; it is a 'ShocU 
shouldered hunter : they may go well far a short 
distance but the momeoo^th^ get leg-weary, terrible 
is thdr £eJL When theyimake the dightett mistake 
at a fence, they topple orer, wilii their lega nndtr them 
in a heap, without a hope of recovery,, imd dbwn goes 
the xider before his herae. The long«4ihxioldered cmes 
have, on the contrary, so much more liberty about 
them, that they have always a leg to iferejandif 
they do put down their riders, they do it like gentle* 
men, and give Ihem ample notice. It is the mail* 
driver's cdd parallel over again between a road aiidtt 
railway aoeident — ^'^If tl^ coach goes ^ver^ '''^hy, 
you^re there ! but if this We ^aaan^r goes oi%r, wheve 
are you?'^ Depth of ^girih is generally a sign of 
speed, as width is of endoraBee; and the M^ton 
men have for many jteaFB back dedared that, to tarxf 
wei^t, their horses must measure at least six feet 
i!Ound. A. noble lord was m tenacious «n the point, 
that he used to carry a aix^f oot piece of tt^ in hk 
waistooatf pocket througfemt H^ whole season. On 
02ie occasion he went to look at a hoiae, wit^ two 
firiends, who, knowing his eqpecial whim, contrived 
to. get hold of Jus tape just before he went into t^ 
4stable, and cut a isoupte of indies off it« '^ Vre seen 
them measure more, and l\e a/tea them m^a^ire 
less,^' was his renuirk, as he held iq> bis tape to the 
light, and found that ihe horse wtts only two indies 
short of its fall lengtih. We don^ know whether to 
Hiis ds^y he has found out the joke, but he bought 
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the horse then and there^ and rode him in the first 
flight for three or fonr seasons. The measure* 
ment should, we think, be got as much as possible 
by depth, as most hunting men like a horse thin 
between their knees, which makes it nearly as diffi* 
cult for him to get rid of them as to cast their own 
skin. Big coffin-heads generally betoken a bad 
mouth and a tendency to pull hard, and if they are 
not accompanied by a bold eye, the majority of 
hunting men will never look at them. Be the head 
large or small, it must always have plenty of mean* 
ing in it, or it is heavy odds that the purchase will 
be a sorry one, as far as jumping goes, and the rider 
be obliged to come out with a telescope in his pocket. 
The measuring mania rather brought the Melton 
men to grief in one instance, when a well known 
Leicestershire sportsmen, whose portrait on '^Old 
Prince*' appeared in the Eoyal Academy of 1844, 
imported a little brown horse by Cannonball, and 
marked exactly like his sire, out of Shropshire, to 
Melton, where he was originally bred. He was first 
offered to a noble earl for 200 guineas, but the reply 
was that he was "k sweet park horse, but has not 
length enough for Leicestershire.*' A similar answer 
arrived from another lord, and he was offered thirdly 
to the bearer of the white tape, who immediately 
whipped it out, and expressed his astonishment that 
so old a sportsman should recommend him '' a mere 
weed.'* However, an afternoon fox of the right sort 
was found at Owston Wood, and the little fifteen-two 
'^weed** took six gates in succession in one lane. 
Luckily, *' The Squire" from the Pytchley had come 
to the meet, and as soon as they killed, he called out 
to his rider, ^'My man ! £1 50 for your horse.'* And so 
the result was, that "the weed'* had left for North- 
amptonshire in less than twenty-four hours, with 200 
guineas on his head. During the following Croxton 
Park races, as a main of cocks was being fought 
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between Sir Harry Gkx>dricke and Mr. George 
Walker, a letter written with a skewer, as were sJl 
" The SquireV' vas put into Sir Harry's hands, and 
its hieroglyphics deciphered as follows, amid immense 
merriment :— 

'^DearGoodricke: 

" I can scarcely believe that you Melton men know a 
horse from a jackass. Old — offered to three of your noble lords 
the horse I bought from him, and I wish them to know that I am 
prepared to run any one of them, or any other Melton man, or any 
man in the world, four miles for ;f 400 ! eight do. for £800 1 ! or ten 
do. for £1,000 ! ! ! 12 stone each, over Leicestershire, or any other 
county in England," Sec, &c., &c. 

Eight years after^ the horse was in Lord HowtVs 
stud at Melton, and went nearly as well at seventeen 
as when he was the subject of this dashing challenge. 
The great nurseries of English hunters are the 
North and East Ridings of Yorkshire, more espe- 
cially on the Wolds, and the whole of Lincolnshire 
and Shropshire. The Lincolnshire hunters are still 
first-rate, but they are bred in fewer numbers than 
they were in Dick Burton's hunting prime, owing 
principally to the improved system of cultivation^ 
which has caused much second-rate grass-land to be 
ploughed up. Hence the number of brood-mares 
is rather limited, and the farmers have to resort to 
Howden Fair, which is the largest market in the 
world for unmade himters and carriage-horses. 
Scarcely any of them are tied in rows, but they are 
generally ridden or led about the town, whose long 
High-street is for four or five days one surging sea 
of animal life. Hosts of Lincolnshire farmers may 
be found there each September, picking up four- 
yeair-old hunters, at prices which once ranged firom 
jeSO to £100, but now more generally from £100 to 
£120. The hunting dealers also attend, not to buy, 
but to glean information about promising horses; 
they learn where they go to, and occasionally^ if 
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tiiej take a very strong famgi'^ pnxoUasea contiiigeiit 
inteioat ut^some of them; Thfibr new owners abn at 
losepu^ tiiem at least a jomx, but seldonr more than 
two^ and they frequently find them a. tempoiary 
stable-mate at the great Lincoln Fair each ApriL 
The latter are expected to produce a profit of 28 to 
25 per cent, for their three montl^ strong keep up 
to Homcastle^ or else iiuey hardly realise their new^ 
ownenn' sole idea of ^' paying for Augost,^^ Dealers^ 
payments^ ire may add^ are obliged to be prompt and 
good^ as the farma»^ are not ^' disconnt^men/^ al* 
though the reported prices at great fidrs must be 
read with considerable mental discount. Sellers in- 
variably state the prices they ask, not what they ge* ; 
and we remember an instance where the actual price 
fiwp three which were bought by a hunting-man, in 
one lot, was £380 below what appeared in the news- 
paper report of the fair ! The most successful private 
sellers' of horses we know, are that sly, half horse* 
dealing, half fttrmer race, who stick their hats into 
the nape of their necks, and talk, quite simply ami 
softly, dose into your face; men, in short, who are 
wonderfully clever fellows, but who deceive you by 
looking like utter fools. Their great dodge is to 
crab the good points of the horse they want to sell : 
'^Van^ fine horse, but don^t you think He^s not 
varra good about the shoolders r' was the comment 
ire heard one of them make, as he asked a rattUng 
price (on the ground that he ^' didn't care to part 
with him for a bif ^ for an animal whose shoulder* 
were fkultless. Away went the intended purchaser 
to a friend, who knew the horse's points better than 
he did the owner's, and waai told to buy him directly,. 
as "the fbol doesn't know what a good horse he 
hasr;^"and ^^Hie fool'*^ grinned in his deeve accord- 
mgly. Perhaps a northern breeder of hunters, some 
twenty years sinc^ got rid of Ihree in tfia neatest 
iray to a nobleman; who ffid not care so very much 
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lor tw6 of thcnu, lontht hadset hig whole ikeaaet on the 
iMtd. ^* I affrays' md I would not sell liiat horse/' 
were the w&tdk in which the bargain wad clenched^ 
" and I wxaA keep my ihjtd; but if you^U give me 
980 gutneas^ fi»r tbe other two, FU make you a present 
<tf Atm.V The purdiaser jumped st the offer; and 
altibcmgh he found that the gift4u)rse finr whom he 
T^tuxed so much was a roarer and all but worth- 
less^ Hie terms oi the baigem estopped him from 
oomplaimiig piibliriy, howerer much he might tell 
his grief in prmite« Mr. Mat Milton was, ^ter dl, 
«eie of tibe greatosir originals that ever dbsed a horse 
bargain ; and the American poet m^ht with justice 
be supposed to hanre had him in his eye, when he 
wrote of a regular "Down Baster'' — 

'' He'd kiss a q^een till be raised a blister, 
Witb bis arm round bis neck, and bis old felt hat on ; 
He'd idOmrn a kii^by the titleof Mister, 
And ask him the ^us& of the throne, that he sat on." 

We hare hinted at the term? of his equestrian in- 
vitation to the Prince Regent ; but he is said to have 
been a man of deeds^ and not of words only to a 
noMe lord, who returned him a horse because he 
ccamdered it to be a roarer. When hi» lordship 
next cam® to hisr stables, the subject was renewed 
pretty warmly. Mat ironically asked him, afta* mak- 
ing four horses grunt successivdy by a sudden blow of 
the fiist; if thstt was the roaring 1^ meant, and wound 
up his discourse by giving^Mm a dig bdowthe waist- 
ooat, and an adjtiration of " Wky ymfre grrmting 
mm — Jamff it yoti^re a roarer ymrself---be out of tfk 
yurdwith you P — whi(& caused him to fly swiftly. 
Mat used to prof em to give j65 to each hunting- 
groom, wheal ttiey returned a horse in good condition 
at the CTid of the season, but they had sad wtji^ to 
"^ dPBir" him of it. 

TSie diief buyer* of carriage hOTse* at Hbwdfen 
War are tile Messrs; €(^lins> Wimbush, Gray, East, 
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&c.^ and the most paying colour is a brown or a 
'' Jersey bay/^ This class of animal does not come 
there so much from the county of Durham as for- 
merly, but is principally bred in the neighbourhood 
of Howden and Holderness. The breeders of Dur- 
ham horses confine themselves more to Northallerton 
and Newcastle fairs, which are also the great marts 
for the Cumberland men. The latter, although they 
kept the first and second blood-sire prizes against 
all comers, with Ravenhill and British Yeoman, and 
made the other horse-classes considerably less of a 
dead letter than they had hitherto been, at the 1855 
Royal Agricultural Show, breed almost solely for the 
carriage, and hence it is next to useless to bring a 
chesnut horse, however fine his points, in the county. 
When Mr. Richard Fergusson, the owner of Raven- 
hill (who has been re-christened " Royal Ravenhill,'^ 
in token of his triumph), introduced a coaching- 
sire some seven- and-thirty years ago, he was assured 
by his neighbours that the climate was too cold 
either [for pure short-horns or anything in horse's 
shape, that was more than half-bred; and it was only 
when he sold a pair of his four-year-old Candidates 
for £150, which shortly afterwards reached the King's 
stables for, as it was said at the time, £300, that a 
contrary conviction dawned on them. Candidate,Bay 
Chilton, and Grand Turk, who were all Northern 
Lights in their time, had very little blood, but were fine 
sturdy specimens of a species of Durham or rather 
Yorkshire coaching-horse, which is now almost entirely 
superseded by thorough-breds. In size they were a 
medium between Magog and Lord Fauconberg, but 
decidedly the finest type of a coach horse we ever saw 
was a brown one by Screveton. The light-boned Equa- 
tor, the elegant little Royalist, and the flashy-looking 
high-tempered Corinthian did very little towards im- 
proving the breed, which was principally kept up by the 
travels of The Earl and Gregson, a remarkably fine 
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specimen of a grey hunter-sire. When his day was 
over, Mr. Richard Ferguson kept up the grey charter 
by buying Grey Wiganthorpe out of Yorkshire, and 
followed up this infusion of the Comus blood into 
Cumberland, With successive strains of Buzzard, 
Muley, and Venison, through Phoenix, Gralaor, and 
Bavenhill. Latiercost was foaled in the west of the 
county, not far from the farm-house where old 
Velocipede died in 1850, and won his first victories 
under Harry Edwards, (who was then a Carlisle V.S.) 
for Mr. John Ramshay, of Naworth Bams, who 
owned his sire, Liverpool, and also bred and ran the 
iron-legged Naworth and Mosstrooper. British Yeo- 
man, who is, to our minds, the best-looking Liverpool 
horse left, and won the Royal Agricultural blood- 
prize last year, still sticks to Cumberland, where his 
stock are so much valued that his owner lately refused 
500 gs. firom an Irish breeder for him. The hunters 
by him, so far, have been of a capital stamp. Mr. 
James Fawcett, of Scaleby Castle, and Mr. R. Fergu- 
son, send several young bay coach-horses to the New- 
castle and Yorkshire fairs ; and Mr. Charles Philips, of 
Cracrop, in the same county, is indisputably the most 
successful English breeder of the pure Clydesdale 
cart-horses. One of his two-year-olds was so much 
fancied when he arrived in Canada that he was sold 
at 4s. 8d. per pound, and realized upwards of £400 
on his weight. This is " Mr. Briggs^s*' querist over 
again — " How much a pound if I take the whole of 
him T^ The grey sixteen-three Merry Tom, who has 
scaled one ton four stone, and measured 8 ft. 11 in. 
round is the best Mr. Philips ever had; he has 
already won four medals and about £240 in cash, 
and was selected by a Scotch club for three seasons, 
to travel in the neighbourhood of Glasgow, where 
the rarest Clydesdale horses are to be found. 

The Shropshire men are rather short of hunter- 
sires, and are more careful, both as to pedigree and 

B 
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a^le^intbeir hmiter-breeduig^ than the Yorkshire^ 
infill. la fact^ many dealers mamtain that the large 
bodies and the little heads come ont of Shrc^hire^ 
sind the little bodies and large heads from Yorkshire. 
The probaUe explanaticm of this is^ that the York- 
sbiremen generally direct their attention to quick 
returns^ and try to breed great slaving carriage-^ 
horses, to be sold at tiiree years old for from £80 to 
j£120, in the Howden market ; aiid if they cuinot get 
them big enough, tl^ey cut their tails and call them 
hunters. An allusion to the size of the head in the 
latter case would no doubt induce the Tenerable retcnrt^ 
^'JVka^M the odds? ahorse don't ^ on ^ bead!" 
Shrc^hire, on the ccmtrarv, determine to have a 
hunter, and nothing but a hunter, and has bred ac- 
QCHrdingly, since the days of tiie cdebrated Old Tat^ 
Tfho combined the Hi^^^ and Matchau stains, 
9^ laade the Shropshire*bred horses eeg&dsXkj 
famous, about the time that Mr. MeyneU gave ii^^ 
luHU^da. Rugeley in June is a yery great £air lor 
huistera, Wel^ and Shr:^hire, as well as l3*ooper9> 
but thfi pdoes are not up to Homcastle ; imd Stour- 
iMidg^ had also an immense repute, until Shrewsbury, 
whioh is fixed for two weeks earlier in March, dealt it 
a heawy blow. Rugby's horse fsdr, in November, in^ 
dudes all kinds, from theSOO-guinea hunter down to 
the ten shillings' potter's steed, in which Eugbseana 
were wont in old times to invest, for the glory of one 
afternoon's ride between the calUngs over, on condi^ 
tion that thdr old owna^s took them bade at half- 
price if tliqr lived, or gratis if they died. 

The YarDCHTOugh, South Wold, and Burton hunts 
are the great public schodis, where the head, handsiy 
and heek of a legion of Hard-Biding Dicks are ever 
at wod^ for five months of the year, in transforming 
the raw one-hundred-guinea Howdenite iato the 
finidbed two-hundred-guinea candidate for Hom- 
ciaatle. It is, however, to the dealers m thia as in 
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^very other county that they have to look for pur- 
ehasers, as hunting men will acarcdy erer buy froat 
farmers, however well they mayride^ and have t0 
pay a handsome sum extra for their whim. Horo- 
castle fair has long been the great Lincolnshiee 
Carnival of horde-fleshy and far the largest in England 
&}T made hunters. Sporting for^ners are penetrm 
with its fame, and rush to see it and the sales of 
blood-yearlings at Doncas^^r^, with as much energy 
as their agriculturists demand to be led to ^^ de beet- 
root/^ the instant they set £oot from one of Bea 
Bevetfs chaises, on their Tiptree shrine. We have 
it, in fEkct, on ^^ Scribble's^' authority, that an eldedy 
Gennan Baron, not very long since, assived his Eng^ 
Ush visitor, when they had drunk to the death and 
memory of their last wild boar, that if now he could 
only visit Horncastle Fair, he could die ha^yf 
Dealers and foreigners begin to be rife in its neigh- 
bourhood about the fifth of August, and there Mt 
atill some lingerers on the twenty-first. BaroA 
Rothschild's agent rarely comes, but purchases youi^ 
horses at all prices from £4Q to j£300, out of the belt 
hunting stables in Yorkshire and Lincolnshire. The 
Welshmen bring nothing now; but the Irish-bred 
^horses are to be found in numbers hardly equal to 
the demand. It takes a man some time to get accus- 
tomed to their buck-fencing style (which a clever,, 
determined rider can soon modify) ; and when a 
movice tries, for instance, to follow The Essex on one, 
.and finds it thrusting itself with its dainty heel-toudi 
off those huge banks halfway across the next field, he 
begins to fitncy that he will never come to earth agaiiL 
The great majority of them are called thorough-bred, 
but not exactly according to the English standazdy. 
whv^h makes them about seven-eighths bred. 

The hunting humour of the present day indinos 
i«ry much to size, though welter weights^ as a general, 
mle, get along best on apparently ssiall but evea^ 

r2 
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horses, rather under than over fifteen-three. The 
great majority of hunting men, if they can possibly 
afford it, like to ride with at least a stone in hand ; 
and thus little horses, however clever, and up to ten 
or eleven stone, do not find ready purchasers as of 
yore, even among *' the light division/' The veteran 
Sir Tatton Sykes has never fallen in with this notion 
about height, and his Mends always expect his plea- 
sant " Too big, Sir ! too big P^ when he looks over 
anything much above fifteen-two. Charles XII., in 
his very hey-day, did not please him at all, but still 
he stuck faithfully by Sleight- of-Hand, who was much 
above his standard. To show h6w tastes differ, Mr. 
Davis, the Queen's huntsman, who is a lighter man 
and rather taller than Sir Tatton, once assured us 
that he had been carried equally well to his hounds 
by horses of all heights, from fourteen-three to sixteen- 
two ; but that from fifteen-three to sixteen-two was 
his fancy size. Even on the subject of tails, the 
hunting men used to take issue. In Mr. Osbaldes- 
ton's day it was all the fashion at Melton to keep 
long tails on the hunters, a practice which he held 
in very great contempt. '' Gallop on, long-tails, 
youHl soon come back/' used to be his regular saying, 
if they got away before him ; and '' Where are the 
Jine long-tails now ?" was his sarcastic inquiry at the 
close of many a run. 

Among great horse-dealers, Messrs. Elmore, B. 
Dyson, and Tilbury (who has had as many as 200 
hunters for hire) once held sway, but Mr. Collins, 
of Mount-street, Lambeth, has recently become by 
far the largest purchaser of hunters at Homcastle. 
The Lincolnshire farmers generally get into the habit 
of doing business with one dealer, and Mr. Collins 
will buy about seventy from them during the Horn- 
castle month, the best of which range from £160 to 
£200, and occasionally higher. Many of these do 
not get to the fair to be sold, as formerly, but are 
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purchased privately^ and join the main string at a 
certain place of rendezvous ; but scarcely half of them 
reach lus London stables^ as he now has a show of 
them both at Newark and Bamet, where purchasers 
and brother-dealers attend to cull. He always buys 
according to what is required for the particular sea- 
son ; and if the dweUers in Mount-street were to lose 
sight of their almanacks and the swallows^ they would 
know that spring had come again by the endless sup- 
ply of stout cobs and park hacks which would^ week 
after week^ take up their fleeting habitation among 
them. Mr. Thomas Sell acts as London salesman for 
Mr. Collins^ who, along with his ./!efe« Achates, James 
Brewster, visits every great fair out of the 190 o^d 
which the trade professes to frequent, not only in the 
midland counties and the north, but in Oxfordshire, 
Wiltshire, and, in short, wherever he can get a wind- 
scent of a likely horse. He is a striking imitance of 
what honesty and good judgment can do for a man. 
It is little more than fifteen years since we remember 
him driving his roan pony to Osbome^s, in Gray's 
Inn-lane, to buy '' machmers^' ; and his rise since 
then, through the successive stages of Aldridge's and 
Tattersall's, to be the wholesale Leviathan of the 
trade, has been wonderfully steady and rapid. The 
pretty general belief among the initiated is, that he 
sells upwards of eleven hundred animals in the course 
of the year, at an average of £80 a-piece ; and, as a 
type of the universality of his business, we may men- 
tion that, as we lately strolled through bis stables, we 
espied a first-class hunter almost cheek by jowl with 
a spotted cob, who looked quite ripe for the jocular 
society of the late Tom Barry over the way. All the 
great London dealers purchase from him ; and their 
French brethren. Benedick, Crimeaux, Angell, &c., 
are among his largest customers, and occasionaUy go 
as high as £170 for a riding horse. 

Mr. Joseph Anderson is also at the very top of the 
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trec^ SBfil buys Ixrgelj, througit an agent^ of fint-daas 
Itanrters and h^An ; he has, in fact, kmg be»i te 
Ficeadmjr what B^nedidL istothe Ckampad^Blytie^; 
Hid his brother, Mr. John Andenon, has averyrkiDg 
Wmess at €rreen-stieet, Grosvenar-squaie. Mr. 
Qnarterttaine^ who once ^' haited^^ from Oxford, Ymym 
carnage-horses as wdQ as huntors and haeks^ and 
gives and gets, without exception, as high prices at 
any nmn of the day. He cannot rest if there is m 
good thing in the market, and has always ^^ apartica- 
kr reason for wanting it directly •'' We seldom gm 
a pasnng peep down those trim ccnrridor-sort of yiods, 
which mdke one fed more than anything else the hi^ 
dignity of the horse in Engbmd, and see those 
BByfitdriOQs, knowing little knots of purdiasers wfasck 
are ever scanning him there, without calling to wagoA 
how the Bukec^Qne^otberry was wont, s(»ne fifty 
years since, to test the pace of his rnnning-footmaB 
eandidates, by timing them from his balcony, as they 
ran np and down that self-same pleasant dip in 
fiecafiUy. But onr note* must tell the rest. Mr. 
S. Cox, of Stamford-street, bnys all sorts, from high* 
daas hnnters down to cart-horses, in which his undbe, 
the late Mr. Creorge Cox, drove a very thriving trade 
among the brewers and distillers ; and Mr. R. 
fhilUps, of Knightsbridge, assisted by his father-in 
lliw, Mr. Tawney, buys very largely in Shropshire, 
and furnishes a great many entire horses and other 
thorough-bred stock to the fordgners. The Emparor 
of the French, who has been amongst his largest 

* Tlie nnmiiig footmen draak wiiite vine and egg9, and eaaML 
aoDie white wine in tJi« larg« silvar baU of thek* tall caiie or poto, 
which unscrewed. * * * • * They put on the Dukels livery 
before the trial. On one occasion a candidate presented himse^ 
drenedy and zftc. At the conclusion of the performance be srood 
before the balcony. *' You'll do very well fer me,*' sud the Dukak 
" Your livery will do very well for me," replied the man, and gave 
the Duke a last proof of his ability as a runner by running awajwhlk 
H.— ifn^aroiui QmritM. 
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«iiitemert, chrktened one of hn fsnrourite ndmg 
iiones '^Psillips^^ in \d» honour ; and it was from 
.his and Mr. Quartenaaitte^s stables that the Kmg of 
SarcbEoa made his selection in his recent tist to 
England. Along with Messrs. S. Djson and East, 
lb. Phillips holds the contract for the caTalxy 
Jiorses^ nesjcfy all of which pass through their hands, 
and are gathered fix>m every part of the country, by 
the aid of upwards of twenty commissioners. Messrs. 
Wimbush and Beacon, Mr. Gray, and Mr. Joshua 
East (who has succeeded Mr. Dickinson, and is ili 
partnership with Mr. Phillips), Mr. Withers, and Mr. 
Hetherington, are the largest purchasers of carriage 
homes, though some of them do so merely in their 
<iwn job-master capacity, and not to sell again. They 
*^PpV tbemselTes not only from Mr. CoIUns and the 
iitiier London and country dealers, but attend the 
great fairs in Lincolnshire, Yorkshire, and Northum- 
berland. It is a nice question, which probably the 
surveyor of tases alone can solve, whether Messrs. 
Wimbosh and Co. or Messrs. East and Co. keep the 
largest number ot horses to let out. We believe that 
they run within three or four pairs of each other, and 
that at times eadi firm has owned not fewer thaaitL 
1,400 pairs. 

The Messrs. Mason, who succeeded Mr. Elmore, 
Ibuy their hunters and hacks from Mr. Collins and 
tiie larger dealers, and not often out of the breeders' 
hands. Mr. Ibbs Brown — or Harboro' Brown as he 
is popularly termed--4s also in that line ; while Mr. 
Sfumders, Mr. Attwood, Mr. Qreenway, Mr. Philippo, 
aatid Mr. O. Waymark, &e., are what may be called 
general-purpose men. Mr. Pearl and Mr. Sewell 
•draw, w^ believe, their supplies chiefly from Norfolk 
and Suffolk. Mr. Blackburn principally looks after 
black entire horses, for funerals, which he imports 
from Dunkirk and dsewhere; and Mr. Smith, of 
Whatton, makes his vtqrages of discovery into Ger- 
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many and Denmark in search of cart-horses. Among 
the principal country dealers, Mr. John Payne, of 
Market Harborough, has done a first-class businesa 
for thirty years; and Discount, and a tcountless 
number of Quom and Py tchley hunters have passed 
through his hands. He has, in fact, been to the 
Leicestershire side of the country what Mr. Kench 
has been to the Warwickshire; but he has now, 
we are told, almost given up business. Since his 
secession Mr. John Darby, of Rugby, has become 
one of the most eminent country dealers in hunters 
and hacks; and Mr. Denham, late of Derby, but now 
of Kegworth — ^a first-rate judge, and a first-flight 
man to boot in his twelve-stone days — ^must not be 
forgotten. Mr. G^hing, of Orton, near Newark; 
Mr. Potter, of Ashby-de-la-Zouche (who used to 
supply Sir Bichard Sutton with nearly all his Irish 
horses) ; and Mr. Stanton, of Grantham, are known 
for hunters far and wide in the midland counties : 
while Mr. Barker, of Boade, near Northampton, 
passes an immense amount of first-class cart-horses, 
besides carriage and riding horses, through his hands. 
The Messrs. Painter, ofBicester ; Mr. T. Chamberlayne, 
of Southampton; Mr. B. Chapman, of Cheltenham 
(who. has had the great run in those parts since Tom 
Smart of Cricklade died); andMessrs.Haines,of High- 
worth, are also constant attendants at the great fiiirs^ 
and ever on the look-out for likely hunters and hacks. 
Mr. Murray, of Manchester, generally takes a large 
string of hunters northwards from Horncastle, and, 
with Mr. G^oi^e Garwood, does a thriving business in 
hunters, hacks, and carriage horses, in Manchester 
and Cheshire. These defders, as well as Messrs. 
Ainger and Bretherton, of Liverpool, buy largely of 
Irish horses. In Norfolk, Mr. George Hill, of 
Scole; Mr. Bobert Beart, of Baiaham; and Mr. 
Coleman, of Norwich, have the leading business,, 
which takes rather a first-class hack and not a hunt«^ 
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ing turn. Mr Charles Sjrmonds and Mr. Wheeler, 
of Oxford, deal exdusively in hacks and htditers, but 
the former seldom attends any other fairs than Horn- 
castle and Lincoln, and purchases elsewhere through 
a commissioner. He horses Jem Hills and his whips 
during the Heythrop season, and sends the horses 
they have ridden up to TattersaU's each May. His 
stables are well known to every Oxford visitor as 
one of the most perfect things of the kind, and are 
quite as orthodox in their ^nanagement and appear- 
ance as the venerable Alma Mater herself. 

Reverting once more to the North, we cannot pass 
over Mr. Bobson, of Newcastle, and Mr. John Woffin- 
den, of Malton, who buy extensively from breeders. 
Like the beau monde, the turf, and the bar, the horse- 
deaUng profession has its " D'Orsay,'^ whom it is not 
our intention fnrther to indicate. The Messrs. Colton, 
of Eagle Hall and North ColUngham, and Mr. Raw- 
linson, of Brant Broughton, near Newark, are in a 
very extensive way, and the former perhaps sell as 
many horses as any firm in the course of the year, 
a large proportion of which are Lrish, and specially 
imported by themselves. Mr. Nat. Welton, of 
Bredfield, in Suffolk, (where Mr. N. G. Barthrupp 
heads the poll as abreeder of cart-horses) does business 
almost exclusively with Mr. Collins ; and, as graziers 
and breeders of embryo Clinkers and Clashers, no 
names rank higher in Lincolnshire than Welfitt of 
Louth, Fowler of Kirton Grange, Greetham of Stain- 
field Hall, the Slaters of Commeringham and North 
Carlton, Bartholemew of Goltho, Nainby of Bar- 
noldby. Brooks of Croxby, and Chambers of Reasby 
Hall ; nor in Yorkshire than the Maynards of Harl- 
sey. Hall of Scorboro', and Wood of South Dalton. 
The three last-named graie carriage horses as well 
as hunters. Mr. Hall is the master of the Hol- 
demess Hunt, and grazes from sixty to seventy 
young hunters and carriage horses annually in the 
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M^Uxmrhood of Beverky. At tbe Tork Amfj m 
1^3^ lie exhibited twdi^ Inuvtani ci his own graziiig« 
ndoad at 200 gtnneas eaeh^ whidi were allowed even 
hy hit critical cowatrpaea to be j^erfect gems. Lotd 
Hesuy Bentrnck has, ezdnsive of kennel h«clai^ 
riyoBt 55 hones at Linec^ dimng tiie hunting sea- 
son^ and not a few of l^em have an eaify remem- 
brance of Mr. HalFs pasture liuid^ from which^ ia 
some instances^ thcjr have been transfored for a 400- 
gnmea consideraticm. Tbe Leicestershire hunting 
men have begnn to bny their horses more direo% 
out of the fieffmers' hands; and Bmbidge of lliorpe 
Arnold, Sikes of Tilton, Simi*in of Hoby, Wright of 
Bnrton, and John Wood of Market Overtcm, hwre 
been of late among the luckiest sdlers. 

The lengthy short-legged stamp of hunter, dow 
over grass, but great ofer plough and strcmg fcaioes, 
is gradually becoming very rare. No horses seB m 
well when they can be found, and their rarity magr 
in a great measure be owing to the fact that blood- 
horses of this build are g^ierally not successful in 
the T.Y.C. or one-mile races which are now in vogue 
and are therefore cut, or sdd to the foreigners veiy 
early in the day. They are not quick on their legs, 
and get quite overset if they are hurried in the first 
half-mile, though they have perpetual motion enough 
to '' bring back** the ms^rity of horses to them over 
a T.M.M. or a D.I. course. We have riwajTS re- 
gretted that The Ban, who was quite the " Admirabk 
Crichton^' of this troe of horse, should ever have 
been sent abroad. The muscular loined Inheritor 
(who always kidced fearfully in his exercise) was eairt; 
in another mould, but was still a magnificent modd 
for a hunt^ sire. Weathei^age would have suited 
lengthy mares to a nicety; and Peep-o^-Day-Boy, in 
spite of his bad pasterns, was after o«u* own heart, as 
he had a very perfect, and not too lengthy a barrel, 
and presented to the eye that best of all combrnth 
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Uosm, a big deep hcKTse on remsrkablj short legs^ 
EiK-racers ^ any note baye Tery seldom earned m 
umBke aeroas eountry, and Mr. D. fiobert8on's< Edgor^ 
by Shakespeare^ irho earned him for eighteen sea- 
sons, is (»e of the few instances to the contraiy. 

Shropriure always stood high as a hunting county^ 
when Corbet, Hill, Graham, Puleston, and Mytton 
were its scarlet kings; but its enthusiasm has been 
somewhat on the wane since the HUIs gaTC up the 
hounds. Still, though the fields are not what they 
were, the breeders of hunters have lost none of their 
toiditional renown. By the side of the gently- 
flowing Teme, and that pleasant Herefordshire 
Arcadia into whidi it leads, and in and about tl^ 
mighty Nonnan fortress of Ludlow, the central point 
of Tiew from so many brcmd dales, and bare heathery 
lulls, jostling and crowding one another right into 
the heart of Wales, some of the rarest hunters of 
the present century hare been reared. Hiey hare 
always been especially prized by the dealers, «nd 
generally run from fifteen two to fifteen three. As 
a dass they are long and low, and quick striden 
dirongh dirt, and so sweet and clean about the head 
that ^'he's got the Shropshire head^' is one of the 
most time-hononred phrases of the dealers' Tocabn- 
lary. They inyariably improre in this part as they 
get older, as the serum wastes, and nothing but 
muscle is left. In his day, Mr. Anderson, senior, 
used to be very fond of Shr^sfaire htmters as a dasi^ 
and he would get down before almost any of his 
l»*ethren to Shrewsbury fidr, invite fifteen to twenty 
£Eurmeps to breab£Eist at The Raven, and bring away 
fourteen or fifteen of their best nags. The breeders 
to the Ludlow country owe not a little to the late 
Mr. Leehmere Charlton, for the carefully-culled sires 
he introduced. At one time, however, the Shropshire 
men grew more careless about pedigree, and just 
selected the dbeiqiesi sire tiiat happened to travd 
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tbeirway^ or flaunted in ribbons through Shrews- 
bury market. The -usual result took place : bodies 
grew less and less^ and the beautiful heads or ^' bon- 
nets'' which Comus and Strephon brought into the 
countiy began to be replaced by a shapeless thing 
''as big as a sugar warehouse.'* The regular old 
Shropshire type of hunters^ who pricked up their 
ears at the challenge of the Trojans^ is derived prin- 
cipally from Black Sultan, Revenge, and Regulus, 
who flourished some forty years ago. Black Sultan, 
who was the property of Mr. H^es, a miller at 
Shrewsbury, was far away the greatest of the three, 
and to this day the Shropshire men vow that almost 
every hunter with a bhick or chesnut skin bears 
kindred to the old horse, just as almost every ugly- 
headed hunter, for the last fifth of a century, has 
been consistently fathered on Belzoni. An immense 
number of his stock, after a wondrous jumping ca- 
reer, went stone blind. The Yorkshire Comus, on 
the contrary (who seemed to get nothing but greys 
and chesnuts), went blind when he was rising four, 
and he was never known, that we heard of, to get a 
blind one. It is also a fact that a well- known second- 
rate blood sire lately went blind early in the year 
and, contrary to his usual luck, almost every mare 
that was served by him during that season threw a filly. 
But we are not yet done with Shropshire. Planet, 
by Dnngannon, Driver, a three parts bred, and Ro- 
sario, by Ambrosio, a rather low-tailed horse ; Mr. 
Gore's Hesperus, Pilkington, the maternal uncle of 
Ion, the sire of countless flashy fine goers, whom the 
dealers loved, and the long and low Oimcrack, the 
property, along with Planet, Rosario, Champion, 
and Pilkington, of the Clays of Wem, who never 
lacked a good horse, also rank among their paddock 
worthies. Then there was Spectre, son of Phantom, 
. whom came from the Ludlow district, and with the 
then young Jemmy Chappie on his back^ made very 
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short work of the Newmarket horses in the Audley 
End. No wonder the Heath-men did not fanc^ him^ 
as he was a thick lumpy horse, and could not get a 
real racer, with the exception of Sceptic, and he 
came off Second-heat so perpetually, that he was 
generally known by that name. His stock were all 
a thick style of horse, but not one of them are 1^ 
in the Ludlow hunt, or indeed anywhere else. Man- 
fred, by Eled^on, became Mr. Lechmere Charlton's 
property about the time he bought Sam, who failed 
at the stud as much as he did in his racing career 
after the Derby, and, with the exception of rather 
twisted fore-legs, a defect which was especially ob- 
servable in Mr. Lindow's great Melton hunter The 
Clipper (who always went to cover in boots, and led by 
a man on a pony), a more gentlemanly blood-like style 
of horse has been rarely seen, and his stock, although 
not big, preserved all his quality. Brigliadoro was 
also from the Ludlow side ; and Mr. Anderson, senior, 
as well as George Underbill, had always a great no- 
tion of his slashing but short-legged hunters. It is 
on record of these two admirable judges of horseflesh, 
that they agreed to price seventeen which the latter 
had in his sale stables, and when they compared 
their estimates, Mr. Anderson's was actually the 
largest by £15, and he accordingly took to the horses 
in a lot. This story is perfectly authentic, and has 
scarcely a parallel in horse-dealing annals. '^Old 
George's'' especial fancy, however, was his own 
Strephon, by Reubens, and at one time this horse, 
who was bought in the evening of his days by Lord 
Hill^ Champion by Selim, and Mr. Wheeler's Snow* 
don, who latterly became quite white, were the great 
county rivals. Strephon's fame has lasted the longest, 
and the hunting men still swear by his name, when 
the sprig-tailed, light-quartered, and thin-thighed 
Siiowdonites are almost forgotten. The latter were 
always over-rated, and the best of them, to our mind, 
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were a grey mare of Colonel Biddulph's, and a grqr 
liorae^ whose flying jumps became so noted, that a. 
iiard-riding divine dinstened him ^^ Jamping J&ds./^ 
Mr. Joseph Clay, of Sutton, rode him in tiie irixii rank 
with the Shropshire iar two seasons ; and he waa 
latterly in Mr. Smith Owen^s hands when he diyided 
the country with Lord Hill ; and gained the reputa^ 
tion of being the best hcNrse in the stud, by the style 
in which, despite of his lad& of speed .and not veary 
sound legs, he earned the huntsman to liie lasi;. 
The Str^hons were g^ieraUy thick, stout-hearted^ 
weight-carrying nags, with magnificent badu aai 
shoulders, first-rate in the field, but yile as hadcn^a, 
always knocking their toes i^painst the ground, and 
inheriting a beautiful head» tfa^ outline of which may 
still be traced at many a cover side. Stapleton, a 
contemporary of Pilkington, was one of his principai 
sons, and stood at Eryatt^s of Melton for. a time. 
The Champions wesce of a bigger stamp altogether, 
and with legs like waggon-Ju^es, but they weoe 
xather loosely built, and seemed as if they had just 
one jdnt too many in their baeka. In hishmd^ 
quarters their sire somewhat resembled Camd, thou^ 
his tail was not hung so low ; his fetce bore a huge 
white blaze, and his character in the country was to 
the effect that he was '^ a very determined deviL^' 
The county and the. kennel stables were. foil of 
Jupiters, whai Sir Bdlingham Graham gave up 
Shropshire, and the triad of masters sucoeededL 
This sire was the Bel^oni of Shropshire, as his stock 
were great sprawling, high-tempered horses to b^in 
with, and never at p^ection till they wore riaiog^ . 
eight or nine. Lord Stamford lured him, and Wil 
Staples, who had Jack Wi^teswordi and Tcmi Flint 
(who died a few years back with the Duke of Cleit^ 
land), as his whips, adored him like a heathen of 
old. Poof Tom used occasionally to go like bis dd 
Shrt^^shire aelf in Daribun, and amorep^ieet luHie- 
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JBXBk nerer rode aJt afeoee. OrigmaU7 lie was articted 
to Page tke trainer of Epsosa, and ^ad snch a 
little notion of his business when he began, that he 
acceded to the other lads^ prc^^osition to wax him 
on to his saddle. When Tom^s after feats readied 
Mm, Page used often to tell the st<»7, how he studL 
so t^ht that he was obliged to lift him and the saddle 
off the colt together, and then cut him dean out 
of his cordurc^s and his difficulties. Among more 
modem Shropshire horses, we may note The Steamer^ 
Iqr Emilius, out of Valve if the dam of Pussy), who 
was bred and sold by Mr* Price, of Bryn-Ffs, for 
£S0. His racing career was foiled by his bad legs^ 
which gave way to such an ext^it that he eo^ 
hardly bear walking exercise, and he was too strong 
a puUer to let a light boy nde him. Thae are an 
immense quantity ^ good hunters out by him, 
though they are genei^y a little in at the elbows ; 
and Hyllus, a hack of his get, was snapped up at a 
high price for the Boyai staldes. AH of them are 
jumpers, but they axe not exactly what are styled 
'^ dealers^ horses.^^ Necromancer has dcme some- 
thing for the present and old owner^s name ; and 
breeders tell you that the thorou^-bred Mehbcens 
never failed to get a hunter, and are all on the alort 
when they hear of a Meliboeus mare. The Great- 
hearts are also espedally fine goers, and very fair 
jumpers, neat, fifteen-three, and in fact quite ^^the 
good old style back again */^ but their sire has de- 
parted for Ireland. Ion, who is now a very popular 
blood sire in France, stood one season at Shrews- 
bury ; but he is rather a light-girthed unattractive 
style of horse, and had very few mares. 

WiU Staples, of whom it used to be said, and with 
little exaggeration, that he could hunt a Shropshire 
fox without hounds, looks bade to the grey Moses as 
the bei^ Strephon he ever rode, while laidlow among 
the Brigliadoroes, Longwaist and Gazelle among the 
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Jupiters, Melibceus by MeUbceus^ and Plynlimmon 
by The Colonel, are still among die other pleasant 
memories of his great hunting career. If we mis- 
take not, Mr. Mytton's The Duchess was a prima 
donna among the scions of Hit-and-miss, who was, 
like Herbert Lacy, quite a Shropshire worthy ; and 
Fitzjames, whose stock were all bad-tempered, never 
got a superior to the ' '' Squire of Halston's '* Arm- 
chair. Mr H. Clive of Styche's Annette was also a 
gay feather in Strephon^s cap, when it was no easy 
task for a man to hold his own with Will and his 
coyer««ide cavalry. Well may we hear the horses, 
and the men who rode them, and raced them towards 
The Wrekin as their gigantic winning-chair, still 
household words among the ''proud Salopians^'! 
Those were the days when Lord Hill " on Paddy of 
Paddies the wonder ^^ ; John Arthur Lloyd on Grena- 
dier ; Smith Owen on Lop, or '' Banker so honest a 
trader, he pays draiights at sight without any per- • 
suader^^; Lyster, *'king of light weights, on The 
Doe ;^^ and countless others who live in the ballad, 
were all in the foremost flight; and when ''The 
Curate rough-riding the Sector was seen,'^ or else 
" with his coat buttoned up, and his tongue very 
still,^^ earned the poet's praise as 

" First in the field and dashing away, 
Taking all in his stroke on Gehazi the grey." 

Smoker, whose stock have often rather coarse heads 
and not the best of hocks, belongs to Montgomery- 
shire, where breeding has been rather flashy than 
sound for some time past. Its horses were but little 
tested at home, as their fine look attracted the dealers, 
who pounced on them and made " swimmers*^ of them 
forthwith ; and several of those that did stay on this 
side the Channel had their weak places found out. 
A well-informed writer in the Sportinff Revieuf^ states 
the case much more favourably for the breeders of ' 
* January, 1857. 
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^uth Wales, or rather its three most western coun- 
ties, which support five regular packs of fox hounds. 
He considers that the best stamp of a Welsh hunter 
is a well-bred compact horse, not exceeding fifkeen- 
two in height ; he must be very handy and clever at 
on-and-off work, a good one up hill and through 
dirt : a &st horse is always an advantage, but a per- 
fect fencer is of more importance in this rough hilly 
country, as there are too many days on which a Welsn 
fox«hunter is employed in riding through interminable 
woods, and up and down break-neck dingles. Many 
of the horses in the V. H. C. country, old-fashioned 
hunters with rare loins and back ribs, have a power of 
creeping which absolutely borders on the miraculous. 
Tbe Castlemartain country, which until last season 
was hunted by the South Pembrokeshire, and holds 
as good a scent as any in England, is the principal 
breeding district for hunters; and the ^^ sporting 
Castlemartain yeomen^' (as they delight to be called) 
keep at least one three-parts-bred brood mare, which 
is generally put to a thorough-bred horse. The young- 
sters are mostly kept tiU five years old, by which 
time they are usually perfect fencers, and find a ready 
sale for the English market, at prices varying fix>m 
j690 to £150; and the principal buyers are Messrs. 
James and Jacob of ChelteiUiam, and Harvey of 
Manchester. For some years back the leading sires 
have been Pilkington, Uncle Toby, Ascot, Mango, 
Ballinkeele, Ga,per, St. Bennett, Firman, Benedict, 
and Sultan ; and, within the last two years, Pha- 
roah, Cheops, Langton, and Shannon (h. b.) have 
joined their ranks. Ascot, Mango, and Ballinkeele 
have perhaps got the best hunters, and Gaper's stock 
are usually very good fencers, but their forelegs are 
sadly deficient. 

The most fashionable hunter sires in Ireland, during 
the last thirty years, have been Old Welcome, Bob 
Booty, Tiger; Sir Hercules, Birdcatcher (Old), Small- 

s 
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bopes^ Windfall^ Freuey, King Arthur^ Nttvarino^' 
Blackfoot, Whitenose, Philip the First, Cock of the 
Heathy Colwiok, Seahorse^ Lottery^ Bobbygore, and 
RoUer ; whfle the stock of Brown Molton, Vnlcan, 
The Great Western, King of Keiton, Mayboy, Tear- 
away^ Large Hopes, Shawnboy, Sir Bichard^ Young 
Windfall, Tom Steel, Arthur &c., are in great vogue - 
at present. The Irish have now quite recovered the 
check which was given to hunter-breeding by the 
famine, and we bdieve that an almost unprecedented 
number of mares were sent to the horse last spring* 
Their most valuable marea for this purpose axe more 
than, three-parts bred, roomy, deep^shouldered, and. 
with good heads and crests ; and the diaracteristic& 
of th^ best stock are small intelligent heads, with 
the eye almost standing out of it; short lean necks, 
great depth of shoulder, fore-legs well put on aiid all 
sinew, wide back, with large hips, quarters rather 
droopUig, and great length from the hip to the hock, 
which gives them their splendid propeUing power at 
fences^ The average height of the best is fifteen- 
thxee, and they ^e well up to fourteen stone. They 
ha^e always- that peculiar sk)pe of* the croup nearly 
at the same angle as the gaskins, which invariably 
marks a horse as clever across country. In fact, as a 
general thing, horses short and strai^t in the oroup 
seldom, manage to drop fl^ce handily, or have good 
action with their hind legs^ whatever they may have 
with their fore ones; The young hunters are sent t(y 
the Irish fairs, principally between the ages of six and 
eighty but the best, aa in England, are bought from 
the breeder long before they reach a fair^ They are 
principally bred in Westmeath, Meath, Longford, , 
Kildare,. Boscomman> Wicklow, and Wexford ; and 
among the largest breeders we may mention Mr. 
Bichard Beynell, of Kelynin ; Mr. A. Cook, of Cooks- 
borough; Mr; H. Morrow, of Longford^ Mr. Mi A. 
Feuile, of Soana.^ Mr. W. Byan, of Edgeworths^ 
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town; Mr. J. Weir, of Tullagban; Mr. Duke^ of 
Sligo; Mr. Pollock, of Meath; aod Mr. J. Connelly, 
of Celbridge. The largest fairs for hunters are Bai- 
linasloe^ on the 6th, 7th, and 8th of October ; the 
Great Monster Fairs, which are held at Limerick in 
April and October; and the Cahiramee Fair, on the 
lltfa and 12th of July. Young horses and colts ture 
principally shown at MuUingar, where three out of 
the four fairs (April 6th, July 4th, and August 22nd) 
are entirely devoted to them ; whereas that on Nov. 
llth, is more especially for made hunters. To these 
we may add Spancelbill (June 24th), Ballintubbex 
(August 25th), Boyle (July 25th), and Hospital 
(July 9th), where nothing but quite youngsters are 
shown. 

l^ese aspirants are put into a jumping tutor's 
hands at two years old, and first taught to leap by 
being driven over all sorts offences, for three or four 
weeks. They are often fitted with a snaffle and sur- 
cingle during these gymnastics, and one man leads 
while another follows them with a whip over these 
fences, which consist principally of high rotten banks ; 
and the result of the system is^ that they cannot pitch 
on their heads, but learn to drop lightly on their 
haunches. Having been thus initiated, the future 
hunter is turned out till he is four years old. All his 
by no means forgotten lessons are then renewed j a 
boy is put on to his back, and when he has beea 
n^e perfectly handy and quiet, he sees hounds at 
intervals, and in the fulness of time is shipped of 
with his fellows to England. During the summer 
months Irish bred animals, in very ragged conditio]^ 
and of all heights, from ten to ^xteen hands, are. to 
be found in the Leicester market ; and it was here 
that Mr. Pratt, of Shankton, picked up Shanktoai 
for £12 10s., at three years old. On the whole the 
Irish breed of hunters was never better than it i&4t 
.present j and to judge from the number of good sires 
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wliich haye gone over latdy, they are not likely to 
degenerate. Among English dealers^ the Messrs. 
Cdton of Eagle Hall and Newark^ are very lai^e 
purchasers. They import t>n the ayerage about fiye 
hundred hunters, trained and untrained, every year, 
at all prices, from £50 to £SO0, and keep two agents 
(Wilmott and Nugent), one of whom lives at Mul- 
lingar, always on the look-out for them. Mr. Potter, 
of Ashby-de-la-Zouche, also buys very lai^ely, and 
at stiff prices ; and the same remark applies to Mr. 
John Darby, of Eugby ; Mr. Murray of Manchester j 
and Mr. Hdl of Sedgefield, Durham, who, however, 
directs his attention more especially to harness and 
young horses. The principal " colt-buyers,'^ as they 
are termed, are Mr. Parish, of Birmingham, (who 
will buy as many as 150 in a year) ; Mr. J. Hall, of 
Derby; and Mr. P. Shields, of Dublin; who bring 
great numbers of juveniles across the channel, at all 
figures from £5 to £50. 

Perhaps the most remarkable Irish hunter of the 
present century was Mr. Assheton Smith's Fire Eling 
— ^a sixteen*hand, very large-limbed, light-fleshed, 
and deep-girthed thorough-bred chesnut. He was 
bought by Mr. William Denham, of Kegworth, from 
Mr. Robert Lucas, of Liverpool, in the January of 
1840, for £26 only, and was just as unmanageable 
a savage as ever wore a bridle. However, Mr. Den- 
ham contrived to beat all Derbyshire on him, both 
with foxhounds and Lord Chesterfield^s staghounds ; 
Will Derry, the huntsman, who was riding one of 
his Lordship^s thorough-bred 300-guinea chesnuts, 
frankly acknowledging on one occasion that he could 
not live with him any part of the run. He also dis- 
tinguished himself in Leicestershire in two runs ; one 
from Cream, and the other from Sir Harry Goodricke's 
Gorse. On the day after the latter, Mr. Assheton 
Smith rode up to Mr. Denham, at Croxton Park 
races, and made him an offer of £200 for him, which 
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Mr. Den}iain declined unless he would make it 
guineas. On this Mr. Smith jocularly remarked that 
he was '^ the most independent horsedealer he had 
ever met with;'' and was told that if he had been 
independent he would not have taken 2,000 guineas 
for the horse, as he was sure that no man could ex- 
pect to have more than one such in his life. He was 
very much blemished at the time by curbs; so much so, 
in fact, that Mr. Smith could hardly credit the assu- 
rance that he was sound after having ''been repaired 
so often.^' At this juncture Lord Chesterfield rode up, 
and on hearing his lordship indorse Mr. Denham's 
statement that he had never in his life seen a horse 
that could go better, if so well, to hounds, the bar- 
gain was then and there closed for guineas. At first 
they had rather a weary time with him at Tidworth, 
Mr. Smith sent him home on hunting days seven or 
eight times before he could ride him with confidence ; 
and there is a legend that he not only ran dean away 
for miles with George Carter, bat the latter assured 
his master, when he proposed another mount, that 
he would rather run on foot than get on him. His 
master, however, charmed the chesnut into a softer 
mood at last, and on December 15th of the following 
year, he wrote Mr. Denham to say that he had " got 
him to go as quiet as any horse in my stable ;'' adding 
" I have hunted a great number of years, I have kept 
hounds and hunted them for thirty-eight years, and 
I am quite sure I never had such a horse as he is be- 
fore, and fully believe I never saw such a one.'' In 
reply to his further request, that Mr. Denham would 
trace his pedigree, the latter could only reply, ''All 
that I know is that he came from Ireland, rejoicing 
in the name of The Devil, having run away with 
nearly all the people that had ridden him, and he 
gave me several wet jackets before I could manage 
him." The Widow, a fine sixteen-hand brown mare, 
was also a great wonder among Irish mares ; and it 
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was no ordinary sight to see her carry Mr. John 
Massey Stanley, who must have ridden full seventeen 
stone, in the front rank over the stiflfest part of 
Cheshire, for five-and-thirty minutes, till she was ab- 
solutely beaten to a standstill by the size of the 
fences and the weight and stick-at-nothing style of 
her rider. 

At the time (1811) that Will Danby, now of the 
Hurworth, who '^has hunted every corner of York- 
shire, from Spurn Point to Westmoreland, and from 
the German Ocean to Derbyshire,*^ during his long 
and honourable career, 'first sported his boots and 
spurs under the late Duke of Leeds, his lordship^s 
stud principally consisted of the stock of Pandolpho. 
This horse was the sire of Mowbray, and along series 
of some of the very best hunters that the Yorkshire- 
men ever crossed. When Will joined his Grace 
there were no less than fourteen himters by him in 
the Duke^s stables, all equally good, and up to heavy 
weights in the longest day. They were Pan, Pande- 
mic, Panada, Panadian, Panegyric, Pandora, Pan- 
dolpha. Pancake, Jenny, Jacky, Mitchell, Dollj 
Mitchell, Young Mary, and another. It was on 
Pandora that Will finished almost alone on that 
complete BiUesden Coplow day, when they found a 
fox at Howe Bank, and ran him out of Wenslqrdale 
into Swaledale, and killed him at Craik Pot, after a 
burster of three hours ; while the great Applegarth 
Scaur day, when they found above Richmond and 
went right away into Westmoreland, fell to Young 
..Mary^s lot. Pandolpho's stock were well repre- 
sented in all the Yorkshire hunts, and the fourteen 
fetched very long prices when the Duke went abroad. 
Among other hunting-sires in Yorkshire during the 
.present century, Screveton, by Highflyer, is entitled 
^to a very high place, and the blood of his half-brother, 
^ir Peter Teazle, has been as well-known in the field 
as on the turf, and most especially through the ffir 
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Harry Dimsdides. The atotk of tbe lattar (who was 
»amed after the mock Mayor of Garrett) were mueh 
prized in Leicestershire, and their peculiar ^harac- 
tmsties of « beautiful dapple-grey, broad bae^, 
-pointed Arab4ike heBds> aad orange-shaped quarters, 
«re still to be traced to the thurd generation. Some 
^oold have it tiiat be was a bit of a roarer; but at idl 
er^nts Mr. Maxserode 15 stone on him over L^ces- 
"tershire for some seasons, and Did^ Christian had 
but little fault to find with him. We looked care- 
fully over a large field last season, and could find 
iiothiiig of the h«nting stamp of an almost superan- 
aoated son of Old President, whose stock, with their 
£ne brown skins and still finor tempers, have jumped 
magnifie^[itly time out of mind. As regards the 
«econd point we could almost say of them as Oaptam 
Barclay used to say of his friend Oribb — ** That* s 
the beauty of Totn — ^you canH make him cross — ^hit 
him whore and how you like — youTl never meddle 
with his temper .^^ Camillus, who first spread the 
stud fame of Hamblet(mian, was also the sire of 
scnne rare talent in this line, and so were Old Wolds- 
man, Grog, and the renowned Tramp, who was not 
a big but a very even horse. His stock had remark- 
ably fine hunting action, and we have dtten. heard 
Will Danby recount how his favourite son of Tramp 
carried him twenty miles to cover one day, when he 
whipped-in to the Holderness ; w^it through a very 
fast thing of fifty minutes and home again ; heard the 
whaw-hoop in two runs, one of them of forty and the 
other of an honr and fifteen minutes next day, and 
eighteen miles home to kennel at night; — and then 
ask, like a true-bom tyke — Can tmy of your South 
Country horses beat th&t f In fact, he thought this 
horse better than even his President mare of four 
hours and twenty minutes memory in the York hunt. 
Orvile, Ghrey Orvile, Grey Walton, Sandbeck^ 
Emilian, Youx]^ Phantom^ .Cervantes, and Cerberus, 
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have all sent wiry representatives of their name from 
Yorkshire to Homcastle; and Lincolnshire has not 
been behindhand with Qnicksilver^ Hippomenes, Pil- 
grim^ Negociator^ Robin Hood^ Damley^ Bellerophon^ 
and Mandeville. Don Juan^ with his strong bnt some- 
what inelegant stocky mnst not be forgotten; nor 
Orion^ the sire of countless browns with especiallj 
broad backs and plain tan-muzzle heads. Catterick^ 
in spite of his bad colour^ has also a claim to be re- 
membered ; and Femhill and Humphrey are now the 
Lincolnshire representatiyes of the stout Venison 
and Sandbeck blood. The Felhams were always 
noted for their breed of horses^ and there are bnt 
few English horses that have not some distant tinge 
in their veins of the Bay Barb and Brocklesby 
Betty. The foundation of their more modem 
stable-blood was laid some fifty or sixty years ago, 
when the first Lord Yarborough bought a Sir Peter 
mare (sister to Hermione) firom Lord Grosvenor. 
He also regularly sent his mares to Earl Fitzwilliam's 
and Earl Egremont^s crack horse, and a Driver filly 
did great things for the Brocklesby Hunt stables. 
Its sire was the original old Driver (the ^' Old, old 
hat/' in fact of Lord Palmerston's Tiverton speech), 
and was kept by Lord Egremont on his own pro- 
perty between York and Beverley. The first noted 
sire Lord Yarborough purchased was the chesnut 
Quicksilver, a rather small horse, remarkably blood- 
looking about the head, and with abundance of 
quality. His stock, to which he communicated 
great character, were nearly all chesnuts, and there 
was no mistakmg their duck noses, wide nostrils, 
and glove-like skin. No horses were so good to 
know. " Quicksilver for a quart ^^ the very labourer 
would say to his fellow, as he plodded along the 
road, and espied a young chesnut dancing and 
throwing up Ins heels in the harrows, and the guess 
rarely £uled. The county was at one time as full of 
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liis stock as it was rather later on of Sir Malaf^'s^ 
which had, one and all, very dnbious tempers. This 
own brother to Sir Marinel was a loose-bnilt style of 
horse, and it was difEicalt to say why the Lincohv- 
shire men took such a fancy to him for two or three 
seasons. His owner was wont to boast that the 
proceeds of one of them was 400 gs. in two-gmnea 
fees, and that he carried every stiver of the money 
home with him when he took the horse back across 
the Hnmber to his winter quarters in Holdemess I 
It was from a Brocklesby draft filly by him that Mr.. 
John Richardson, of Horkstow, near Barton, bred 
Peter Simple, and at one or two Homcastle fairs his 
stock showed in such force, that he was onanimonsly 
pronounced quite the premier among sires. 

Nailer was the best Quicksilver that rare hunts^ 
man, the late Will Smith ever 'rode. He was a 
good«looking chesnut, and in spite of his fSeunily 
&iling, gentle in WiU^s hands, though sadly violent 
with every one else. Even under Will, he always 
feinted to pull, and went with his head turned almost 
to his rider's toe ; but he made himself an old horse 
long before his time, by his intemperate style in the 
field : flying small drains as if they were six-barred 
gates, in the most unorthodox or rather un-Holder- 
ness style. The blood was much liked by the 
Woldsmen; and the Prince of Wales, through Mat 
Milton, gave the present Mr. Richard Nainby of 
Bamoldby (whose eldest son Charles has no superior 
in the Brocklesby hunting field) 400 gs. for a bay 
gelding by him, which was bred by Mr. Phillipson, 
of Bradley. Sir Harry, who was by Spartacus, and 
bred by the first Lord Tarborough, was after all 
Will's crack horse— deep-bodied and short, with 
wonderftd elastic action, and as wild-looking as an 
untamed Arab. 

The late Mr. Richardson, of Limber, had, however, 
the honour of breedLogPloughboy by Hippomenes, and. 
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ieeiiiff Will (who was in his gkxrymUi Will M8«m «»d 
BobCaaint as his wliips) on him for aonte eight teMoni* 
Few horses combined so much blood with sudi ato«3U; 
le^; his eye was also quite a onriosity^ from its pow«r 
aaod prominence ; bnt his peoaliairity was his dbiolt- 
sightedness^ and owing to Ihis failmg^ it was sat 
ihi^e times iu a season that he wooU take anything 
at a fl^. WUl wsed to say of him that he feared no 
£mce if he could only pnll hkn up and take it stand- 
ing; bnt the old bay was fated to die in other hands. 
That noted Lincolnshire sportsman/ Tom Brooks^ df 
Oroxby^ had often wished to ride a run on him^ but 
never did so till one^ day, when, as Will was gcmg 
away with his fox from Bradley Wood^ he«addeBl7 
hailed him, and said he had a pain lin his baek, 
and Plonghboy was palling him, adding—- ^^ ¥ou had 
best take your ride now, Tom ; old Ploughboy will 
nerer hunt another season/^ WilF« words were tmly 
too prophetic. The^had gone seven miles, bestpaee, 
and Ploughboy was striding away across Healing Field 
(so called from a small mineral qnring in the foid- 
shq>), with his head down, after having just jumped 
a stiff ox-post and rails, when he put his foot in s 
little grip, fell on his clun, dislocated his neck, •md 
turned tail over head as dead as a stone. Hisiiderwaa 
standing over him as Will galloped past. ^ 'Nift Imrt, 
Tom, IAepe—tVeU,it^8 m ikonouraMe death far old 
Plott^fhboy to die/' And on he went with his hoimds, 
and killed his fox in Lord YarborougVs private room 
at Brocklesby. It seemed as if ^the red rogue^ 
had just strug^d so far to tell his l<M*dship tibat hia 
race was avj^i^ed on Ploughboy at last; and a knifis;, 
mounted with his pad, a present from Will, and bear- 
ing date April 6th, 1829, still does duly at Croxby. 
Incredible as it may seem, .almost every nmsde in 
Ploughboy^s legs was found to be filled with ihom- 
prioks, and yet he had scarcely ever gone lame. >But 
sixteen yearamore^ and Will's own voice ^whidijiy» 
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-three generations <)f Smiths before him, bad ao o&eii. 
Tong out a death knell) was hushed for ever, vhile 
he was still in his prime. Some of "the elder brandi 
Ke at Nettleton, and Will, ''aged 56,*' is nowihe latert 
iienant of that grey row of flat->stone grai^es in whiA 
the rest, fathers and sons, hnntsmen and wfaippers-in, 
are garnered jside by side near the chancel cboor at 
Brocklesby. On that sad day he was riding Ji diiffy 
Waverley horse, and owing to a high thick hedge, was 
unable to get to his hounds, as they iMul some ccdd 
iiunting up the ascent from Bradl^ Wood, towards 
. Bamoldby Church. '^ Holloa, my lad I AoUoa 1'^ he 
(touted, to a lad in the distance, who had jnrt 
viewed the fox as he skirted the village, and his 
*^ Yoick Banter, hoy /*' as his&vonritehomid hit it off 
up the hedge-side, still seems to sound in the ea»3 a£ 
the few who were up and heard it. It was &e last 
cheer he ever gave to hound, and it seemed «tnmge 
that the sad honour slioilld fall on one of the blood 
which has been tibe special piide and stay of tfae 
Brocklesby pack. Over a sniall hedge, and into a 
plot of garden ground he went ; but the leap out of 
it, a rotten hedge with a ditch cm the near side of it, 
was to be his last. Will scarcely knew it was there^ 
as he kept his eye on the hounds who flew to fiant^ 
in the comer of the »ext field ; his horse caught its 
leg in a binder, and was 'drawn badk so ^suddenly in 
its drop,i;hat he fell over on his head. He tomed a 
complete somersault, and lay on his bade wkh has 
arms and legs extended and powerless ; and when he 
was picked tip, perfectly black in the faoe, itwaa 
found that dislocatk>n of the vertebne had brought 
on paralysis in every Hmb. • For nearly five days he 
lived a complete death in life, with Ins mind and his 
voice as clear as ever, and waiting calmly for his end. 
His jBeQI occurred just b^aeatfa the shade of Bsmoldby 
Church, in a field beJonging to Mr. Nainby, at whose 
house he died ; and we believe that before another 
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New Year's-day^ a small granite obelisk^ planted 
round with evergreens^ will be erected to mark the 
spot. The lapse of eleven years has not quenched 
the fondness with which every Brocklesby man still 
clings to his memory. Three more keen and steady 
sportsmen than "Old Will," Charles Uppleby, of 
Barrow, and Philip Skipworth, of Aylesby, never 
went to their rest. 

A Devi-sing mare, whose Eclipse sire was imported 
into Idncolm^ire from the royal stud by the late Lord 
Yarborough, had also the honour of throwing to Pil- 
grim that mare of Mr. Frank Iles^s which won the first 
steeple-chase (April, 1820) ever run in Lincolnshire. 
Field Nicholson had just returned from his first sea^ 
son at Melton (where he afterwards shone so brightly 
fus a steeple-chase rider, on Magic, Plunder, &;c.)^ 
flushed with triumph at having won a small match 
there on a fourteen-hand pony, and bringing with 
him a mare which he fancied fit to beat aU the 
Brocklesby Hunt. Tom Brooks, of Croxby, had been 
a rival of his in riding, from their very boyhood ; they 
had sat on the same school bench, thinking doubt* 
less more of foxes than fractions, and then taken their 
fences, stroke for stroke, for some years before Field 
graduated in Leicestershire, whither Tom followed 
him for a season. Field's boasting was not to be 
borne, and accordingly Tom told him that his animal^ 
who was a magnificent jumper, but slow, was " a nice 
bagman's mare,'' and followed up this home-thrust 
by offering to run him ten miles within a month for 
50 guineas a-side for the honour of the old county, 
each to carry fourteen stone. From Thoresby Mill 
to Aylesby steeple, with some seventy to eighty 
fences in it, was the line chosen. Every man, 
woman, and child that could widk, ride, or drive 
lined the ten miles, and it seemed as if all the horse- 
men of Lincolnshire were drawn up in array at 
Barton Street. The pair went the first half mile 
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together^ and then parted. At Ashby and Brigdey, 
Brooks was in difSculties^ as his mare three times 
refused a water-course with post and rails. All 
seemed lost^ but at the nick of time Nicholson ap- 
peared over a fence. ''Why, field, you're just 
the man I wantP* roared Tom; "give me a lead 
over/* '' I'U show you the way to jump, my boy/* 
was the jaunty reply; and Tom's mare followed Um 
like a bird. They met no more in the race, as I^ld 
went below Bamoldby and got too far out of his line, 
while Tom kept the lugh ground on the other side of 
the village, and reached the steeple, out of which 
those two ancient elderberry bushes still persevere 
in growing like a couple of ears, in the very teeth of 
archdeacon and churchwardens, as clever a winner as 
his fondest backers could wish. 

But we must bid good-bye to Brocklesby and 
all its hunting glories, and wend our steps to the 
little hunting metropolis of Leicestershire. It was 
here that Cannon Ball made himself a name, and 
season after season proved the sire of a very gentle- 
manly class of brown and chesnut horses, which ran 
from fifteen-two to fifteen- three, and inherited almost 
universally his white fiEtce, round barrel, and short 
legs. He was himself a beautifully rich brown, 
with a white blaze and three white legs, but his 
stock had all rather upright shouldei?, and his suc- 
cess was not proportionate to the immenae amount 
of superior mares that were sent to him. Umbriel 
bears some strong general resemblance to him, as 
we remember an ex-jockey coming up to him as he 
took his last parade round the pEuldock, before the 
Derby, and apostrophizing Templeman with — '' Why, 
Sim ! there's old Cannon Ball back again !" We 
think it was a young Cannon Ball which took Sir 
Tatton's fEincy so much in one of his Leicestershire 
journeys, that he purchased him, and for fear of ac- 
cidents, led him all the way back from Loughborough 
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to Sledmere himself^ and was hailed by Lord AU- 
thorp from his post-chaise on the road. Even in 
Sir Tatton's early days (when he thought nothing 
of riding to London to be measured for a new coat, 
and widking eight miles before breakfast simply to 
flee his horse fed) he was always wont- to walk by the 
side of lus hunter the greatest part of the way to 
cover, and he still preserves his old practice, even at 
eighty-five^ twice a year, when he sets off at four 
o'clock in the morning with his young horses to and 
from the marshes. Y orkshiremen still proudly avow 
that in handling voung horses and hedging tools ho 
has no rival, let alone his quiet Quaker-like readiness 
and terseness of retort, on sudi as venture to take a 
liberty. How quiet his reproof to a young blood, 
who '^ thougJW the hounds were not so near, wheoi 
lie jumped almost into the middle of them — '^Now 
you know. Sir, you never thought at all/^ This horse^ 
leading trait reminds us of cme in the late Sir 
Charles Bunbury, who trained his horses in private 
almost enturely under his own eye, and fearing lest 
tiiey might be nervous in public, frequently made 
the lads (who were never allowed to use spurs or 
anything but a small stick to them) wear his colours 
when they cleaned them. The Suffolk baronet 
latterly would never have his horses sweated or tried 
on a Good Friday, as during a trial on one of these 
anniversaries, both his horses fell and broke their 
backs, and each of the jodieys got a fractured thigh. 
Yivalda got big bad-mouthed stock, but as stout as 
tte day was long, and Knight of the Whistle bid 
fair to. tread in Cannon Ball^s footsteps in Leicester- 
shire, up to last season, when the Lishmen pur- 
dosed him« The Knight^s stock are principally 
roan chesnuts, white-k^ed and white-faced, like 
himself; and we doubt whether he ever got a bad 
hunter, although the whole of them are a little short 
in the back ribs. Despite this defect^ they <ffe za>* 
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jj^idly becoming favourites with the Melton men; 
and one of them^ Mr. Angerstein^s The Kapid Iloan, 
beat off everything in a very fast thirty-five minutes 
from Stanford Grorse, with a second fox^ late on a 
March afternoon in 1855. We should fancy this 
horse pretty nearly if not the premier of the Knight's 
stock so far^ and although he is about sixteen and 
a4ialf handS; he was. out of a low^ white-kgged^ 
blacky pony sort of mare^ which now runs in a car- 
rier's cart> after acting for six years as hack to an 
eighteen-stone surgeon. There seems to be a special 
luck attending surgeons' hacks both on the turf 
and at the coverside. Lancet^ who was bought not for 
501 guineas but 620 guineas^ from Mr. Jolm Nether- 
coat by Mr. Cooke over the Pytchley Club dinn^ 
table^ was;^ as we have seen^ originally one^ and so 
was the mean crooked-ankled dam of Castrel^ Beu- 
b^as^ and Selim (all by Buzzard)^ whose Newmarket 
owner> Mr. Sandiver, would often ride her for a bye 
hour on to the Heathy which was to be trodd^i by 
such countless winning descendants^ on his way to 
see patients on the race afternoons. 

The Cure^ rogue as he ran in the St. Leger^ was & 
great favourite in the North Biding^ from whence 
he has emigrated to Lincolnshire^ and his stock in^ 
variably catch his finely-chiselled head and fiery eye. 
In the hunting classes at one of the recent Catterick 
Horse Shows^ we find him the favoured sire of the 
'^best colt foal for the field," while President, Volti- 
gear, and his brother Barnton, were alike honoured 
in the competition of yearling, two-year-old, and 
four^year-old ^^ colts or fillies." The Sandbedc toast 
of ^^ King and Catton" might be dru^k without any 
inaf^opriateness at a hunt-dinn^, as the old horse 
has left a long line of 8tout*>heart8 behind him« The 
Duke of Bucdeuch's Normaoi by Searbcnrough, who 
has just carried Williamson throu^ a. ninth season, 
after being ridden by one ek the whips for two^ ir 
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liis grandson^ and was bred along witli an elder bro- 
ther^ fifteen-three^ and witb bay and black legs like 
himself^ in Dalkeith Park. Norman is one of tbose 
wonderfully docile handy horses^ who seems as if he 
''' could canter round a cabbage/^ and owing to their 
stoutness^ the pair have generally gone by the name, 
in the Hunt, of Stuffie Major and Stuffie Minor. 
Some call them ''Hu%;'' but, if Jamieson^s Scot- 
tish Dictionary be any authority, they pay them a 
very ill compliment by such a nomenclature. Car- 
dinal Puff^s stock were rather few in number, but his 
hunters were much liked; and Melbourne's half- 
bred stock is generally coarse and overgrown. The 
Ratcatchers have been successful, and Theon's stock 
are generally very true-made and handsome, but we 
do not like the style of the Liverpools we have seen 
at the cover-side, as they rather partake of his ten- 
dency to weak loins, a fault not observable in the 
stock of British Yeoman or Idas, which are realizing 
high prices. Mundig's stock are nearly all chesnuts, 
many of them shot with white hairs, and have fine 
size and power, being in fact seldom .below sixteen 
hands. Although their sire's temper was bad enough 
at times, they do not seem to share it, and some of 
the highest class ones have belonged to Lord Henry 
Bentinck. They take to fences as naturally as duck- 
lings to a pond, andCranebrook did very little towards 
supplying their sire's stall in Northamptonshire, 
where Vortex is now in great force. The fashion of 
a landlord giving prizes to their fSEumers for the best 
hunting young stock might be said to have originated 
in this county ; and about sixty years ago, a Duke 
of Oraflbon not only gave them, but added a " fiver** 
for the feuiner's son, under a certain age, who could 
ride best. The Duke, whose picture as he appeared 
in his " cock and pinch hat " on the Steyne at 
Brighton, at the beginning of the century, is well- 
known to old collectors, used to station himself 
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about four fields ahead of that where the lads were 
drawn up in line, and mark their seat and hand as 
. they raced to him; but few of that high-mettled 
corps are now left to tell the tale. As on the turf^ 
the blood of Derby winners is perpetually to be seen 
in the first flight. The late Sir Richard Sutton was 
especially fond of his Whitenose, by Emilius, who 
has been shot and stuffed since the late Quom sale ; 
and when it was not Yalentine^s day> Mr* Savile 
Poljambe liked best to find himself on Playfellow, 
by Pan, out of a Waxy mare. Waxy carried 12st. 
capitally himself, and beat his old rival Gohanna at 
even weights for four miles under it. The form of 
these perpetual rivals was quite as near over the 
longer distances of that day, as Celiacs and Oakley's 
were of late, and it was computed, that if both were 
in form. Waxy would beat him at 31bs., but could 
not give him 41bs. We can scarcely remember to 
have seen a Sultan in. the hunting-field, and they 
certainly had not much girth to inherit from him, 
however pretty their forehands might be. 

Whitenose, who is said to have carried Sir Bichard 
over the greatest jump he ever rode at, somewhere in 
the neighbourhood of Barkby Holt, would have given 
us quite the idea of being a Touchstone horse and by 
no means a hunter-model ; his thighs seemed almost 
as straight as Partisan's were, and his withers perhaps 
the highest we have ever seen. Sir Richard had 
three falls the first day he rode him, but he never gave 
him another during the twelve serous they enjoyed 
together. His black half-brother. The Emperor, was 
also a wonderftd horse, but for power Sir Richard 
had few to beat Flambeau, and his thorough-bred 
seventeen-hand Hotspur was extraordinary enough 
to make converts of those who are not fond, as the late 
baronet was, of size. • The style, too, in which Ben 
Morgan steered the grey Patch, as well as the vete- 
ran Lop, and Doctor Smollett, while " Tearaway 
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Jack^^ tore along on Ptarmigan and Duyh^n^ are 
''great facts ^' in the history of Quorn. Speaking' 
within limits^ between 1847 and his deaths Sir Richard 
had no less than twenty-five or thirty horses of a class^ 
that could make IjhemselTes remembered over the pas- 
tore lands of Leicestershire. The Muley blood is well 
](^resented by Drayton, whose stock is getting very 
Valuable, and Little Known ; one of the tatter's colts 
at Beverley Tair^ some fonr years back, struck us as 
a dainty model of a heavy-weight hunter : but, after 
ail said and done, dealers will tell you with truth that 
tkere are not more than six or seven hmviers, so to 
^ak, foaled in England each year. The Preneys, 
5iug David to wit, are veiqr good, and have always a 
dlean wiry look about them, without that temper 
which thear sire used to show byperpetually snapping 
round at his jockey's legs. The judges at Malton, 
too, who gave the priae in 1855 for the best hunting 
sire to Burgundy, had thdr fiat indorsed by every 
member of the great horse-flesh congress, who saw 
him aired up and down the High-street at Doncaster 
on each ot the race mondngs. Russia knew his 
Value better than Yorkshire, but he died almost 
iinmediately on landing. Fenciug has always been 
the forte of the Ishxnaels^ and alttiough Burgund/s 
perf^nnances were confined to the turf, the tastes 
of the family have come prominently out in Switcher, 
Shinrone, Israelite, and Abd-el-Kader. T3ie feet of 
biis dam being an Ishmael also augurs well for 
Augnr^ who is so wonderfully muscular, that at 
first sight he would seem to have a bend-sinister 
in his escutcheon. The inartistic application of 
Major^s Remedy threatened at one time to strip 
every vestige of hair from his legs, and to eat oflF his 
hoo& ai^ well, and he actually Uved on his knees for 
weeks till they secreted again, the most extraordinary 
object that veterinary ever beheld. Racing mares 
are, we fear, likely to claim his sole atteimonsin 
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t^jscsts will suflfer aceordiagly. During hw iUn^^n, 
Aijkgw might bftve been shx)wii as '' a fiightful ey- 
Jiipapl^;'^ and, oddly enough, when we werelantip, 
his Ad4>pt€4 X4nooliEiL9hu*e, we met with a pony in a 
pads, whieli had nu% m\A «q long that heir coraiieta 
a^m^d to have entirely m^ged in the hoofs. Jm 
{f^^, 9he atood to all appeamnoe (m her fetloclm, wd 
the hooft had beoome x^^hing more or lesa than long 
sisnpsk of hom eiirled up, mA eisaotly resembling a 
Chin^ae boot. Several e^Ebrts had been made to pmre 
l^em into ihape, bnt n»kure had had her own tweet 
^nU too long, aod would not be denied. 

The JuUus Cttiany of which the late Sir Harry 
Ooodricke's Limn^ waa cme of the tery beat, were 
¥«ry bad to beat o^eif the. Midland Countiea, in the 
daya when ^^ Frenchmen ^^ sad the mnltiphcatiion of 
coteora had not begun to produce so many ringing 
homei4)red foxes. Sir Harry^ who always rode rather 
idow at hk fences, except when he found a young 
home oardess at ti9aber> and in want of a fall over 
sofmething tiwt would not break, liked limner so 
mudi, that he went to Mr. Lynes of Oxendon, from 
T^iom he had purchased him for 200 guineas, at six 
years old, and gave him a long price for the dam; 
but^ with the usual iU4uok of all fancy pui^haaes, 
sdiie died very shortly alker^ during foalixig. Limner 
isk still rememband in the Quoorn Hunt, as being the 
liiost perfect hunter that Sir Haitiy ever had in his 
stnd^ and was always ridden in a plain snaffle. Ha 
was a goldtti^cokmred lengthy fift^n-^hree ohesnut^ 
on short legs, immensely fast, and safe at his fonees, 
until a very foggy moranng after a frost seemed to 
make ham a roarer, as if by magic. Owing to the 
mist. Sir Harry^s groom had not fimad his mat^ieqr 
till after they had killed their first fox at the end of 
a mile run. The hounds had just broken it up, 
whmi Sir Heavy said to a friend, ^^Listei^l here 
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comes a banging roarer; wken^ to his horror^ Ids 
owd favourite loomed slowly in sight from the same 
field. Julius C^sar was up to fifteen stone himself^ 
and regularly took his turn in the hunting field ; and 
we have been told that he carried Earl.Lonsdale^s 
postman on off days between Ck>ttesmore and Oak- 
ham. His lordship always spoke of this horse^ to the 
last^ as one of the best he ever rode ; and seeing 
that his devotion to the chase once tempted him in 
desperation^ after he bad been hopelessly frozen in 
for three weeks^ to have out his hounds and show his 
visitors one of the best runs of the season through 
six inches of snow^ and to be perpetually led by 
his groom through a run^ in the sad interval which 
preceded his lOOO-guinea couching operation by 
Alexander^ he was no mean judge of their capar 
bilities. Bishop Bathurst^ who seized a gun out of 
his son^s hands^ and shot a cock-pheasant at eighty^ 
was not more enthusiastic ; and his ear^ like that of 
Fielding, the blind police magistrate, who knew the 
tones of three thousand pi^pockets' voices, was 
marvellously accurate. In one instance, when he 
was quite '' dark,^^ he heard a gentleman, who had 
not seen him or hunted with him for twenty seasons, 
speak to Lambert at the meet, and he immediately 
hailed him by name, and gave him a most cordial 
welcome back to the Cottesmore. The leviathan 
stud at Cottesmore, where every horse had his price, 
was principally replenished by drafts from his tenants^ 
paddocks in the north, who were never allowed to 
lack a well-selected hunter-sire ; and Julius Csesar, 
who would have been perfection if his feet had been 
quite sound (the failing point of too many of his 
stock)^ stood at Fryatt's Melton Paddocks for 
many years, and had even a larger average of 
visitors than Belzoni. The produce, which made 
great prices, were large, and had remarkably fine 
tempers, a eulogy which could not generally be passed 
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on the pride of Lutterworth. This illustrious hollow- 
backed son of Blacklock, who was originallj bought 
for 450 guineas^ after he broke down at Northamp- 
ton^ spread his name broadcast over the hunting- 
fields of England^ for about tw«enty seasons; he has 
not been dead more than five or six years^ and his 
list of mares for one season alone^ when he was in 
his prime^ numbered about 120. His hunters are 
after one type — ^big plain browns with sour tempers^ 
and still sourer forge-hammer heads ; fine propelling 
quarters^ hght and leggy at four, but "growing 
down^^ after that period, improving vastly between 
five and seven, and not in their prime till about 
eight. Still it is said that a great many of them go 
lame, and invariably in the same foot. If Mr. Lucas 
had done nothing but buy Belzoni, he would have 
richly deserved the 500-guinea testimonial he re- 
ceived at Bugby, in 1855, from three hundred friends. 
The Belzoni stock have always a wonderful dislike 
to medicine, and it used to take Mr. Lucas nearly 
three-quarters of an hour to get a ball down the old 
horse, whose trick of always striking with his off 
front foot on these occasions has been duly trans- 
mitted to his children. He died about six years 
ago, and the only relic we saw of him, after duly visit- 
ing Wickliff e^s at Lutterworth, was a pair of slippers, 
which had been made for the groom out of his skin, 
in honour of their eleven years^ intimacy. The 
animal which did as much, if not most, for his fame, 
was a mare. The Gipsey, who was bought by the late 
Hon. Augustus Villiers from Mr. Kench, of Dun- 
church. She had been used in harness ; but under 
his able handling, she soon became first-rate in the 
field, and he won the Melton Steeple-chase and a 
match against Lord Maidstone, in Leicestershire, as 
well as another at Leamington, on her. From his 
hands she passed into Earl Craven's, and often took 
a. front place in the field with his lordship's brother- 

uigiiized byVjOOQlC 



278 Tse Yost aita unft ^AbbocK. 

in-law, the Hon. llobctt Grimston, on her bit6k. 
She stood only flfteen-two, lengthy and rery thitSt 
through, big plain head, of course, and had ^tlrong btit 
heavy shoulders. In her fencing, instead of landing 
on her hind legs, she ''pitched '' npon her shoulders, 
probably owing to the formation in that part, but 
still she never fell. Earl Craven afterwards pht her 
tb the stud, but she never threw a foal worth its torn. 
While a thousand guineas for blobd-yeariings is 
becotning an every day occurrence, the rage for giving 
that price for hunters has quite died away; andwehttve 
not heard of such a figure since it was refused both 
fbr Harlequin and Limner. Up till 1770-80, even 
two hundred guineas was hardly dreamt of^ and the 
first hunter we can find any trace of, as having fetched 
that price. Was one sold about that period by Mr. 
Valentine Knightley to a Mr. Alexand^ Small, thfe 
t6ii of a well-known Buckinghamshire rectal. Stubbl 
has preserved the outline of this favbured hoi^se, 
Monarch, in a pleasant Fawsley i^hooting picture, 
where he stands '' steady*^ behind his master; bnt ht 
gives one much more the notion of an animal reAdy 
to screw and cteep through any kind of fence on ^ 
cold scenting day, than one which meant going. 
Prices perhaps reached their culminating point in 
Lord Plymouth's time. His Lordship (who could 
never be called a hard rider) gave Sir Bellingham 
Oraham 1,000 guineas for Beeswax and Freemason ; 
while 700 guineas was the figure both for Little John 
and a very soft mare, which he fancied from the style 
in which she went along with Mr. Peter AUix in a 
single run. He also gave 600 guineas for the sixteen- 
hand Cervantes horse, off which Mr. Osbaldeston 
broke his leg for the second time in the Atherstone 
country, and out of which "The Squire'^ had already 
had six years' work. This mania has had its day, and 
although a racing man has at present three three-year- 
ol4« ii^ his fttable whieh aveiAged l^SOO guineai ai 

uigiiized byVjOOQlC 



yearlingi^ it ii very nurelf that a hunter fetcke« more 
thaa 400 gs.^ though 500 gai» was said to he the xe- 
serve^bid for Cock Bohiu at Tattersall's last autumui 
Sir Belliugham Qraham (who always had au agent 
in Yorkshire on the look-out) sdd(»ii soli his best 
horses under 400 guineas^ and Parehment and The 
Baron both fetctod it. We do not find any tr^ioe of 
the price of Norton Ponyers^ a chesnut korse^ who 
looked as if he conld manage SO st.| and was t^e most 
splendid of gate-jumpears. The handsome geey, Hes- 
perus^ a wonder^l animal over a deep eouniayj alBo 
came into Mr. Foljambe^s hands from the baroneti at 
400 guineas; but WillButiier^to whopi hewas asugned^ 
had to do all his oub^hunting on him that sei^n 
before he could get him quiets Confidence w^ M>ld 
three or four times oy^^ for all prices from 790guineas 
to 600 guineas ; and emulous ai his first wd last 
owner^ Mr, Lookleyi who died from a fall he r0ceiyed 
out hunting at four soore^ he lasted for nearly mtie«- 
teen seascms. Some said that his prioe to Lord Fly- 
mouth was 1|000 guineas^ but at the end of two yeiu*s 
he was returned by his lordship to Mr^ Lookleyi as 
he had become quite scaly £rom sur£sit» The Imisn^ 
a ehesnut horse nearly seventeen hands high» wal 
the biggest Mr. Loekley eyer rode« He bought hixk 
originally [from Lord Foley at Whitley Courts and 
sold him^ with his usual luck^ to L<Hrd Sdwitrd Mostyt^ 
for 450 guineas* Lord ^vanley^ who now rests^ 
after his hitrd-riding and joYial days^ in ift pl^etr 
sant little grave ^ bay and cypress near the Uiorth 
entrance of the Biompton Cemetery> also stuck tit 
no price ; and whenever he had given a very long 
sum for one^ he was always excessively hard Upon 
him for the first few days. A friend once asked hiii^ 
what on earth could have made him go out of his 
line to have a shy at the widest part of the WhisBen^- 
dine, and all his replf was, '^ Whath is the nth of 
giving 700 goii^as for % hothi if he^s flot tO dtt nraft 
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than other hothes V' After losing £20,000 in St. 
James-street, he gaily spoke of himself as being only 
'^ a little crippled '* ; and it was in the enthusiasm of 
a steeple-chase home to Melton, with Dick Christian 
as fox, that he declared — ^^ what fun we should have 

if it wasn't for these htmnds P' " Dick Gumey'' 

refused 800 guineas for Sober Robin, from Mr. 
Haling, of Bath. This horse was originally, purchased 
by Mr. Anderson, senior, for £80, at Lincoln fair^ 
when he was four years old, and was sold to Mr. 
Oumey for 100 guineas. He was then put into the 
hands of a Norfolk farmer, to ride with harriers for 
a year, before Mr. Gumey took him into his own sta- 
ble. He was a handsome short-legged brown animal^ 
perhaps a trifle under sixteen one, and his power 
even imder such a fearful handicap as nineteen 
stone for twelve seasons was incredible. One of the 
very few horses of that time which equalled him in 
substance was Mr. Edge^s Gayman : but as Mr. Edge 
was a Quom man, and Mr. Giuney invariably hunt- 
ed with the Pytchley, the Mammoths were never 
fairly laid alongside each other in a run. Mr. Gur- 
ney did not begin to ride till late in life, and then 
he went bruising away from his first find as if he had 
been at it all his life, comforting himself with the 
notion that *' if heavy men break their horses' backs, 
light men break their hearts.^' 

It was a royal sight to see him go pounding along 
on Bobin, with a pound-weight of gold and silver 
jingling in his waistcoat ; and if he did not jump 
through a gate, out would come half-a-crown and a 
very forcible sanatory recommendation to any old 
stick-gathering lady who had the luck to open it for 
him. In spite of his always getting so forward, he 
sat like a sack, and could never be said to have any 
hands on a horse. Old Prince was also another of 
these thorough-bred waggon horses; so good, in fact, 
that the late Lord Forester and Sir Robert Leightou 
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posted a thousand- guinea challenge at TattersalPs 
about the year 1813, for him and his owner (old 
George Marriott of Melton) to run against any or all 
comers over Leicestershire at sixteen stone for 1^000 
guineas. One morning, just as the hounds found at 
Whetstone Gorse, Sir Robert said to his owner — 
'^ For goodness' sake don't ride to-day, Canning's 
brother is here to get your measure, and make the 
match " ; but the reply was, " You are too late, the 
horse would break my neck if I tried to stop him 
now." So away went " the heavies," side by side, 
till they reaiched a brook, which the old horse, prick- 
ing his ears as was his wont, took in his stride, while 
his companion floundered, fell, and was no more seen, 
and thus ended all hopes of the match ; but the old 
horse went on through the fifty minutes without a 
check, and Mr. Assheton Smith was only second up 
that day. 

The late Lord Sefton's father,' when he hunted 
Leicestershire, had the finest stable of horses that 
ever man possessed; they were most of themtho- 
rough-bred, and as strong as dray horses. He was 
the first to introduce the second-horse system, which 
he did in right good earnest, as he had not unfre- 
quently four in the field ; and thus, although no horse 
could go much longer than ten minutes under such 
a bruiser, he was always able to ride with the light 
weights. As an instance of the effect of weight, we 
may mention that the late Lord Spencer had once a 
thorough-bred horse called Brocklesby ; a finer horse 
could not be seen, but nothing would make him jump. 
They took him to the bar, and he would go over it 
almost any height; but when they weighted him with 
twelve stone of lead, he would not even rise at it, and 
was used as a carriage horse ever after. A jumper 
of older standing and less eccentric mind would have 
not taken to the collar so readily. The celebrated 
John Warde is reported to have had a proof of this, 
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idien ke put four of his retired Blue Bmn ^ttn^ of 
hunters into his High Sheriff's coach. The two Uw- 
ohiefs found themsdYes describing a sort of eig^^sag 
movement behind the javdin men and trumpeters^ 
who had no doubt revived some oH hunting-h^mas*- 
sooiations ; and on appealing to the Sheriff^ he simplj^ 
put his head out of the window, saying, — '' Theyfre 
my huntets^ my lord, and they^re all jibb^s-^Haog 
it 1 but rU get out and walk." 

Mr. George Payne's ssle, about thirty years sinoc^ 
was the greatest ever known, and twenty-six htinters 
and hacks realiaed 7,500 guineas* An odd incideoit 
occurred at it, in consequenoe of anotedhors^ called 
Cottager, having had his name changed^ when he 
entered Mr. Payne's stud, to distinguish him &om 
another Cottager^ which was there already. Hence 
a gentleman at the sale, who knew of the greatest of 
the two Cottagers by report, and had never seen 
either, bought the one in the list for 400 guineas, 
and found that he had got the wixmg horse dfter all. 
It is also not so very long since a ccHKumissioner was 
sent to TattersalPs to buy "The Bank. of England,^' 
and bid for ''The Baaker'' by mistake. The laisU^ 
was knod^ed down to him for 38 guineas, while 
'' The Batxk of England'' went for 160 guineas, and 
turned out to be far the worst lot of the two. The 
sales of Discount might form a chapter of them*- 
selves. He was a short-topped fifteenothree oheanut, 
up to a very high weight, but so slow on the fiat that 
the racing world doubt whether he has really come 
in yet for the Gk>odwood Cup (1844), and fancy he 
must still be working his way home round the Clump. 
He was by Sir Hercules, out of Minnikin, by Man^ 
&ed, and foaled in 1888 in the paddocks of his 
breeder, the late Mr. John Fowler, of Erdington, 
near Birmingham. After being beaten at Warwidc, 
in 184;^, for the Members' Plate, he was sold tiiat 
Mittonoon to Mr. Denham for £70. His new owner 
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merely put him |ovci* a ^e^ umall fences, i^rhioh h* 
t06k to tli6 flttt d«ty; but ttA the gfauud was hard he 
coald ttbt do much Urith hiui. Lord Che«tor8eld 
tedk^d hiih oyei*, tod thought he could cawy him 
well in auoth^ seasouj and Mi*. Ghreene, who wa^ 
then at the commetieeinetit of hid memorable Quorn 
masteMhip, declined him at 120 guineas, On account 
Of hi* being cui»by. Within a few days Mr. Payne> 
6f Market Harboro^, purchased him as an untried 
hunter, after a little consideration, for ^6150, but 
sold him in less than a fortnight to Mr. Pochin, of 
Barkby Hall, for 200 guineas. The horfee then put 
out a eurb, and Mr. Payne bought him back at £160, 
and let Mr» Quartermaine huye him at £170. He 
then threw aside his old name of Magnum Bonum, 
took that of Bjiscount, and entered On public lif^. 
It has perhaps never before Mien to the lot of any 
man to have picked up two horses like Discount and 
Kre-King, and so close on each other ; and December, 
Whom he sold the Same autumn for 200 guineas, td 
Mr. William Coke, was also a first-rate performer. 
Discount's triplet Of steeple-chases at Liverpool, 
Worceiter, and Coventry, soon caused 1,000 guineas 
to be refused for him, and he was sold at Tattersall's, 
where he was put up with three others of Mr* 
Quartermaine^s, whose sale he would have injured 
if the private Offer had been accepted, for 820 
guineas to Mr Anderson, who made, it fidas mid, 
1,100 guineas for him, and the public heard Of him 
no more. The Messrs. Hall, late of Neasdon, got 
565 guineas for a hunter from a Crimean officer, 
shortly before he sailed, but its price fell sixty 
per cent, at least when it Was put up for auction a 
few months afterwards. No such price has, to 
our knowledge, been given for a hunter for many a 
long day, and the last seven-hundred-guinea htmter 
Witnin our memory was a bay half-bred Arab, who 
first changl^ haiidft M £%0i when his jumping 
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powers were still under a bushel. At Tattersall's in 
May 1856^ eleven out of one stud averaged 283^ gui- 
neas ; and in one week of May 1857^ eight tap prices 
from five studs averaged 305^ guineas^ though the 
average was enormously swelled by Lord Stamford's 
560 guinea purchase of Mr. A. Thomson^s splendid 
sixteen-two bay Maximus by Cotherstone^ who carried 
him so splendidly in his 1 h. 30 m. Claydon's Wood 
run. Thirteen at the Quom sale just averaged 294 
guineas^ thanks to the frost. We have seldom seen a 
lot of horses with better backs^ quarters^ and shoulders^ 
than the late Sir Richard Sutton's^ but many of 
them seemed to have remarkably plain heads^ a remark 
which does not apply to the Milton hunting stud. The 
S60-guinea Shankton was originally sold by Mr. Pratt 
to Sir Richard for £80^ when he was rising six^ 
and a five-pound note extra if he turned out well. 
He is an Irish horse^ perhaps a trifle shorty and with 
not very nice legs^ but very fine in all his other 
points. Somerby was so great in his jumping, that 
his old Leicestershire friends predicted of him that 
" he would jump two fields at once'^ when he was 
once set going across Cheshire^ and we have perhaps 
never stood behind a horse in that stable with 
greater pleasure. Freney was also after our own 
heart, while MalakhofT was a magnificent sixteen- 
one fellow, and quite the fastest and finest-aciioned 
animal in the stud. He is Lrish bred, and was bought 
at York, under another name, for £130 in 1854, and 
gradually rose the gamut to 400 guineas, at which 
price he passed into Sir Richard^s hands, with the 
assurance that he only wanted a couple of falls to 
make him perfect ; but his lamented owner was never 
on his back in a run. As far as we can hear, 
the horses, with the exception of Mr. Richard 
Sutton^s (the average for whose five best only 
fell from 328 guineas to 298 guineas, when they 
came up to Tattersall^s last June)^ have as a lot 
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turned out anything but well in their new owners' 
hands^ in comparison to what their prices warranted. 
One of them^ in fact^ was sold that very night at an 
i680 sacrifice. It must hare been the anxiety to have 
a relic of Quom which forced the prices at least thirty 
per cent.^ at that eventful sale. The thermometer was 
below freezing point ; and as we looked round at the 
old Hall^ so rich in hunting recollections of Meynell, 
Bellingham Graham^ and Osbaldeston^ with its dingy 
yellow walls^ its frozen ponds^ and its sad firont-door 
escutcheon^ we could hardly realize that the master- 
spirit of Leicestershire had but six short weeks be- 
fore sallied forth from it^ with his horn at his saddle- 
boWj and his sons at his side^ to open his ninth Clu<»n 
season at Eirby Gttte. Sir Richard was only ten 
years old^ and under the care of a derginnan at Bur- 
ton> when his hunting days began. '^ The Squire/' 
who had bought Lord Monson's hounds^ and was 
then hunting his seven seasons in Lincolnshire^ 
thought he seemed to have a taste for the things and 
often persuaded his tutor to let the boy-baronet leave 
his Cornelius Nepos for a mornings and take a lesson 
under himself and Tom Sebright^ mounting him on 
a grey pony which belonged to the latter. His fox- . 
hunting Mentor^ who was a perfect horseman at 
eighteen^ had previously kept a pack of harriers on 
the Yorkshire Wolds^ an^ one of his first moves was 
to challenge Sir Mark Sykes^ to run a couple of them 
four miles against a l^e number of his foxhounds. 
Tom Sebright^ and the late Tom Carter rode the good 
old-fashioned drag, a small wisp of straw in which a 
fox had lain overnight ; but the foxhounds went right 
away from their presumptuous rivals. This little 
mishap rather sickened hun of the Holdemess coun- 
try, of whose Beverley Club, Colonel Mellisb, Mr. 
Gascoyne, Mr. Martin Hawke, and himself were the 
members, and he sought for rather a wider field of 
distinction. His greatest Lincolnshire day was when 
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ll^ DEiet at Gle»twortli^ tern hi» foic tea imlos otmig^^ 
wd lo9t liim withia two oi? three field* of CrftinBbo- 
BWgh. Not contouted with tl»», they found agftin 
iikstantly at Laa Wood, and gtrewaaed away lu^aro^ the 
^ to Jigleby Wood, laating Carltou on the teft, aiid 
Q» past IXualuun Corner^ and lUsdiolQiie, wh^re the 
houuds were obaerFed hy a Lmcohxbuteh^j who m^ 
Qoededhoi ooaxing them on to the road, easting ^em^ 
selves near GhveetweU torC^ts. From Glwtworth to 
that point was abont twdnty-rfiye mUea fiitraig^tj and 
the kmmd huntsman happening to hear from soitM one 
on the road that there wasxiot one acariet with iktm 
sslBed forth post4iaste on his pony m^i bionght th^n 
back to Burton. Mr* Osbaldeston got fiirth^ than 
any of the field on his old Serivinffton horse^ who 
wa8> however, hardly so good as '^ the little mare/^ 
whom he bought £rom Colonel iUmbi]^, on oendi* 
tion that she was to be returned when worn out* She 
was only fifteenM)ne> and rather warm in her temper. 
^^The Sqnire^^ first fdil in love with her, and ^eiw 
mined to ha/ve her at any prie^ from seeing Tom 
Sebright (who was ridini^ her for the Colanel, to make 
her a little moxe temperate) take a five-feet mx stone 
wall out of Norton deer park, near Spital, when the 
hounds were running. The grave where Tallyho 
sleeps in his shoes is f(»*gotten at Quom now, but 
^^The Squire ^^ has not forgotten how he earned him 
right through a run with Mr. Muster's hoimds when 
the latter gentleman fii&ished on his thhrd horse. 
This old horse did not long survive his triumph^ 
axid died from coming out rather too &t, to the 
great sorrow of Tom Sebri|^t, who rode him on that 
fstal day. 

In his power of bearing fatigue, the late Mr« Oon* 
yers was ahnost a matdi for ^^The Squire/^ aad et 
times he would ride upwards of sixiy miles to and 
flpom cover. He was seldom seen to take a fence, 
hnt he knew "^mex so intimatoly, that he was ahpriqrs 
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lip^ especially -^rheti lie was on his pet Canvass^ whom 
he rode (as Earl Wemyss did his celebrated Prince 
Le Boo) for seventeen seasons. This grey horse was 
purchased originally for 150 guineas, from Lord 
Chetwynde, and Mr. Assheton Smith ofltered 800 
guineas in vain. Tabor, Tomboy, and Banbury all 
did good service to Jim Morgan during his fifteen 
years with the Essex; but Haydock, a fifteenM>ne 
Partisan horse, and most wonderful at bank jumping, 
was his best ; and one day he was nearly seventeen 
hours and a-half on his back. This wonderful old 
horseman — who can still, though upwards of seventy, 
drop into a lane or take the most cramped of stiles, 
on Sultan or his rat-tailed Boot-maker, as if it waa 
mere chiW^s play— was the son of a tenant farmer at 
Plottonbrook, in SuflFolk, and commenced his career 
on a pony given him by his uncle, when Mr. Lloyd, of 
Hititlesham, kept harriers there. * He distinguished 
himself so much by charging a gate out of a lane, when 
nearly a whole field got set fast, that when the har- 
riers were transmuted into fexhounds, their master 
and Parson Tweed went to his Mher, and got his con- 
sent for Jim to become a whip. It was during his 
eleven years^ service that Mr. Lloyd had his 4 h. 20 m* 
from Swallins Grove, and another of only five minutes 
less, ending with a kill near Coombes Pie, after they 
had run tliough twenty-four parishes. On the first 
occasion, Jim rode his own black horse Mungo, whom 
he bought and sold four times over, twice for £J0^ 
y for £16, when he had still 
though rising twenty-three ! 
LS the late Marquis of Angle- 
L41 out of the 150 who were 
nd even Miss Beverley, the 
• Harry Fenn, the huntsman, 
a field, a mile &om the finish, 
is Jim whipped-in and acted 
) the Tickham hounds, when 
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Giles Morgan^ a neighbouring farmer^ had £100 a 
year to hunt them, and find his own horse. Those 
were days when Lord Sondes would bring out seventy 
couples, harriers and foxhounds, in one grand chaotic 
mass, run a fox to ground, and get back to Lees 
Court at night, some thirty couples short, so that the 
men of Kent could not complain of lack of variety in 
their field sports. Jim has put his arm out five 
times, and so badly on one occasion that his whips 
could not pull it in, and had to ride on with the 
hounds and leave him. However he was helped on 
to his horse, where a chance pressure of the limb on 
the saddle sent it once more into its socket. Hence 
the reason he still characteristically assigns for his 
daring riding, '^ As I cannot open gates, I must ride 
over them :^^ a sentiment about as terse and decisive 
as any in the English language. No wonder his 
sons, Ben, Jack, Goddard, and Tom, ride to hounds 
as four brothers never rode before. 

The most fortunate sale we remember, of the pro- 
duce of one hunting mare, was in the case of the 
dam of Panza, Clipper, and Clinker, which [noble 
leash averaged 633 guineas a-piece. They were all 
the property of the then Mr Holyoake, who sold 
Clinker, after he had ridden him a coup^ of seasons^ 
to Captain Ross for 900 or 1000 guineas, and re- 
tained Panza, who was less than Clmker, and gene- 
rally deemed the cleverest of the three. Clinker, 
along with his great rival, Clasher, Assheton, and 
Jack-a^-Lantem, were popularly considered the he- 
roes of the Homeric age of hunting, as Moonraker, 
Grimaldi, Vyvian, and Lottery were of steeple- 
chasing. He was rather a short thorough- bred 
, bay horse, of great power, between sixteen and six- 
teen one, up to fourteen stone, with a long lean 
head, long in his pasterns, and very fast, but rather 
high-tempered, as all the Clinkers were, and, like 
Lottery, a very nervous water -jumper. Good judges 
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diflEbred a good deal about him; and while manj^ 

including Mr. Osbaldeston (who ranked him with his 

hound Yaulter)^ thought him bordering on perfection^ 

otiiers have told us that he by no means came up to 

their notions of a first-class himter. He was even* 

tually sold by auction^ along with Polecat and the re- 

maind^ of Captain Boss's stud^ opposite the George 

at Melton^ and was knocked down to Lord Willoughby 

D'Eresby for 350 guineas. Upwards of two years 

afterwards Dick Christian was at Grimsthorpe Castle^ 

and his lordship said^ ^' Christian^ will the old horse 

know you, do you think ?'* " Very likely, my lord,'^ 

said Dick, and on going into the stall and speaking to 

him, he seemed to express, by rocking about, the very 

^eatest pleasure at the visit. His sire Clinker was 

by Sir Peter Teazle, and he and his two half-brothers 

were bred by a Lincolnshire farmer of the name of 

Wagstaff, out of, we believe, a Sancho mare. It was 

ifrom his High Sheriff's seat in the York court that 

'^ The Squire'' answered Captain Boss's challenge to 

run him against Clasher, who was a very good-looking 

fifteen-three brown horse, well up to tlurteen stone, 

and able to live in the front rank in those jealous 

days, when it was all the fashion to " ride at" his 

owner. Bide as they might, '^The Squire" was not 

to be caught, even with second horses, when he was 

on Assheton, of whom he fondly avers, ^^ He was the 

very best horse I ever had in my /(/e, or ever saw in 

my life/^ He was a complete racer to look at, and 

barely measured fifteen one-and-a-half; and those 

who have had the pleasure .of looking round Mr. 

Femeley's Melton studio will remember his admirable 

painting of '' The Squire" charging a gate on the 

little horse, while the late Sir Harry Goodricke (who 

always looked out for an odd cramped place) on Doctor 

Bussell, and Mr. Holyoake on Crossbow, are coming 

over the fence on each side of him. JDick Burton 

rode him for three seasons before his master took to 
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t for three more, toad he was neyer knoim to tire 
m the kmgeat dMf, or to give eithor of ^em a fall» 
He ofigmaUy belonged to the Rev, Mx. Enipsoii^ 
idno* boo^t him fron his breeder, Mr. SradkeBbnry^, 
in the Spkby neighbourhood, f oar 200 guineas^ azid 
tibea found that he coald not ride him. He was al« 
waya &lling at his fences^ imd his constant pta^ioe 
was to get rid of his groom, whca he was <mt $^ 
emereiae, and jump sU the whote gates back to Ma 
staUe. Things became so badwSh. the two^ that 
Hr. EKkerscm told Dick Burton he nuMt have a try 
wi& him; and accordingly^ when the Quom met at 
OwtioKHpe Knotts next day, the little whole*c<domred 
blood bay arrived wkh two snaffles and a martiogide 
4111. The groom had led him sixteen miles on iodk 
beeanae he dared not get on him, and he looked 
such a picture that Beau Brammfil might have tied 
has cravat in the reflection of his coat. Dick vowed,, 
b^re he nnoonted, that he had nerer yet seen 
sueh a beantifnl animal. Qnoe on, he fimnd it was 
hopdeaa to try and hold him, aaad was ob%ed ta 
ki 1dm lead firom end to end/ over hesry plough 
and bund f(^ces, in. a run of an hour and thirty-£^ 
minuteai; and at the esd of a mn with a second fox 
cmiy a quarter of an hour less, the little horse was 
neither ^sick nor sorry /^ To the groom's query 
Dick only replied, " He carried me middling'' ; but 
he did not rest tiU '^The S<piire'' had bought ham 
nfiLt day £»: 120 gainea&. Perhaps his greatest £eat 
was whi^ the latter rode him in a tremendous nua 
of ten miles from BiUesdon Cojiow to Banksboro' 
Oorse* The pace was so great l&at at die bottcmi of 
BankiE^oro' Hill only five out df some 170 scarleta 
were left^andatthis point Sir Harry Qoodricke, Mr. 
Holyoake, and Mr. Maherwere &irly dhoked off ;. 
while Mr«. Oibaldeston, and Mr. Greene on his noted 
bay mare, ascended it side by side. The hounds 
dwelt a little in the gorse^ which let up some strag^ 
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f^en, and pointMl avaytcwrards WhisgendJac wiiOi a 
heAk fox; and it was tihe woodnms turn of tpeed he 
didwedirkeai Mr. Osbaldeston raced to stop them^ at 
they were nmiiiiig a hare, which jtimped up light iA 
tbiar ]me, when tikej had run about two miles, that 
so astonifiJied every one who saw it. The run this dar^ 
was stiil hardly so fiust as that frcfin ^Hiofpe Truaseh 
to BoUeston, in Mr. Greeners mastership^ -vdiioh was 
done without a semblance of a check in fifiy minntea; 
tile hounds fairly racing away from the field. The 
Qfoom hare sddom had as £u9t a thing, except when 
th^ ran Burgess's black-and-white tenriep three miles 
without a dieck, and finally earthed it under some of 
the Ifli^ lumps in its ownar's coal-hole. ^^Hayeyoo 
seen the fox?^ roared the puzzled huntsman to a 
ploughman on the Hue; and ^^Noe, but I seed a little 
bit (^ a hound, a faundbred yards idiead, leadk^ ^em 
becmt^idy^ was the still more puxzlii^ reply. Even 
Mr. M^nell would quite have condoned siirii an of^ 
fence; as, when a gentleman onee complained to huaa 
that he had been omt on a very wild^ceuling day^ 
and that tiie hounds^ ^' had commenced with a fbr,. 
had a turn at a hare, and wound up with a polecat/' 
he replied, very mueh to his friend's surprise, tiiat lie 
^wouldn't give a fig for hounds who wouldn't nm 
riot on such a day.^ The words were scarcely out 
of the great maestro's mouth, and he had resumed' 
his conversation, when a hare jumped up befosre his> 
own hounds, whidi were reputed ti£e steadiest in tlia* 
world, and awsgr ihey went. '* ItdiSky for me^ ■' ' , 
I answered l^t man as I did," were his first wombs 
as he returned with tiie rioters, after a hard tivo 
mUes' gallop. 

Assheton was diristmied irfier his owner's distiau 
guished predecessor at Cfaiom, whose name wifl ahrafis 
be assodated widi his gaHantest of chesnuts^ Jaok-a 
Lantern. Jack was a wonderfully compact horse, of 
moderate substance, not mudi over fifteen and a-half. 
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rather cow-hocked^ and a very handy and quick 
jumper of every description of fence. There used to 
be a sort of magic sympathy between the two. IMir. 
Smithy who always seemed to teach his horses to 
throw themselves sideways over their fences, would 
trot along, with the reins carelessly held in his left 
hand, and waving with his right to ihe hounds at a 
cast, and Jack would take him over fence after fence, 
as they came, such as would have stopped nine-tenths 
of a field in a run, while he never once seemed to 
take his eye off the hounds. He was one of the most 
careless of roadsters, and though generally so gentle 
that a child could have ridden him, he was at odd 
times, if he was at all ruffled, perfecUy ungovernable. 
It is on record that just as the fox broke away from 
Burbidge Wood, he took the bit in his teeth, and 
dashed off for a couple of miles in exactly the oppo- 
site direction, before his owner could get a pull at 
hinu This he did with quite as much apparent gusto 
as the late Mr. Musters, who delighted, whenever he 
did not Hke the " thrusting-scoundrel^^ look of his 
field, to blow his hounds out of cover, and to go as 
straight as a crow for another, some five miles off.; 
thus not onlv shaking off three-fourths of his field 
for the day^ but delu£ng several of the rest into a be- 
lief that they had a very fast thing. On one occasion, 
in the Oxton Warren country, according to ^c/<:eon^^ 
he craftily ran five miles after a fox^s head, which 
hk second whip, according to orders, had tied to his 
thong, and finally thrust down a strong head of earths, 
over which a sneak of a gamekeeper presided. After 
exacting a solemn promise that the latter would not 
dig him out, Mr. Musters letumed stealthily from 
Colwick at dark, and found him busy at it with three 
assistants, and tiTing ''to comb his jacket,^^ as he plea- 
santly remarked, at intervals, with a long rose bri^rl 

* Sporting Review, Febraary, 1860. 
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Mr. Hugh Bruce Campbell speaks thus of the ^'Not- 
tingham Squire^s^' ridings* in a very spirited memoir: 

*^ Although one of the most determined riders that 
ever got across a horse^ Mr. Musters was not a grace- 
ful horseman : he put the saddle too near the chine^ 
and was wont to remark that the saddle could not be 
too forward for huntings nor too backward for the 
road. His mode of getting over a country was pecu- 
liar^ especially during the last twenty-five years that 
he hunted : he rarely took a leap flying; he either made 
his horse jump standings or he thrust him through 
the fence ; timber of course he could not so treat, 
and when he was obliged to charge it^ he always put 
his horse at it, however high and strong, at as quick 
a trot as the animal could go, but never at a gallop, 
or even a canter if the horse could possibly be re- 
strained to a trot ; for he said that at a trot the horse 
can always measure his ground, and when to make 
his rise; but at a gallop or a canter he might get too 
near, and be unable to recover himself. He never, 
or very rarely, struck his horse at going at a fence, 
and strongly objected to it, for he said, ' the whip or 
the hand up directed the horse's eyes and attention 
behind him instead of before — Whence many a mistake 
at a fence, for which the rider only was responsible.' 

''At a brook his axiom was, if only two yards wide, 
you could not go too fast, for it was always soft light- 
ing: by riding &11 gallop at a brook the horse's heart 
was prevented from faiUng him at the sight of water, 
and thus he got safe over by his own impetus and 
spring ; when ten to one, by the rider going slowly 
at it, the horse would thence infer danger, and refuse 
altogether. 

" His weight (from 40) induced his establishing 
the above dose mode of riding over or through fences. 
The skins of his horses' legs were pricked ; but the 

* Sporting Review, JaonBry, 1850. 
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otmeossion of their limbs was saved. It was d trolu 
fajgawme busmess for tiie giocnxi carefully to exatnine 
tiie hone's legs wfter a hard day^s work. Xruly might 
be qnoted of him the well Jcnown line from * Life kt 
osdieriBh/ 

' He seeks for thorns, and finds his share.' ** 

. We fiaiiBot dose ow qHotation without gmng the 
IbltowiJig re£pe^iijAg sceius &om the same memoir: — 
'^A fi9W seasons age^ almost the last that Mr« Mua* 
tecs hanted South Notts*, the Quom hounds^ with 
T(»a I>ay> found their fox at Bimny;, and biought 
him fay Bradmore^ Suddington^ and Humptre to 
ToUertcm. On the same day the squire had found 
his fox at EdwaJtoui and was running him by Gamr 
stone towards Cotgrave^ when^i&^ his hounds got 
mk the raa of tiie other fox or vice versd^ Soth 
paoks^ however^ immediately joined and ran aU wdl 
tog^her^ with their stems down^ up windj by Clip* 
stcme and Normanion Wokls, pulling the fox down 
jxx less than tea minutes firom the junction> in an ash 
holt nesjT to the Meltcsi turnpike road^ Itw«s a 
acene which none who witnessed ever can fo]^et i 
ithe old squire and. Tom Day each claiming it to he 
his run foK, riding side by side orer every fence with 
aU the keen ardour and genuiiie phick which ^each 
had always possessed : each reeognizingand p<nntjjag 
fto particular houstds then a-head^ andruna[iing>for 
thmrfox as his ; each cheaing on hiaown&yourites* 
f Xiook at my Watchman and Anxious^* exclaimji 
^. Must^s. 'Ah! but^ Squire/ auawers Day, 'see 
m^ old Loui^er and Purity ; Purity means to ha^e 
at him firsts and wiU.^ The finish soon takes place* 
I>ay jumped oSl his holsse quackly, and was as speedily 
^yer the fence and into the ^antatum^ tiie aquii}^ 
j<dose after him. Day seimg reynaiKl^ ejaeo^^^te^y 
* It^s my fox. Squire, 1^11 swear to it among a million, 
I will/^ and. he strutted alovg^ holding him in his 
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iand, and crowing like a 1)an1aun ooek of tlie pmest 
k»eeiy the Sqmre st Mm side looking like a 6m old 
l^atne ooek that had won hit kmidred battles, awl 
^xmld sttoti tke otii^s trioaipli. He denied, Int 
Daf p^nivted Aat it -was His run fox, and Oiere waft 
^K) further wraaglkig except by tke kouads in eotiaf 
Mm. Tbea occmred anoth^ pleasing seene. The 
Squire and Day drawing bjr alternate oalb their rea^ 
peetive bonndfli, whieh was i^eedily done, all jealoai 
£9riings «ah»ded, and ei^ greetings wcreexduMged 
^oa departhig.^ 

An anecdote is t(M hi ifiaatntion iai Jaek-a^Lan*> 
teann^s gratitiemaa. Wheo Mr. Lindow had bioken 
Um eoUajvbone, and was ^(uite unable to hold Tbt 
Clipper, eren with the ''Clipper bit,^ Mr. Gkaith 
^chuiged horses witk him for tke day* Tke meet 
was at Scding's Gorse, near Melton, whieh has long 
«noe 'foUen under the plongh. Mr. lindow roda 
Jaek wilh one arm in a sHng, and Ae Clif^cr was 
^foogkt out with bit^ihecats some eight iai^ies loBg^ 
4Uid the hogpe attendant cnrb-^ekain. Bf«ry one 
'dKmght Mr. S«iitk bewitdied becaase he would not 
mount till tke tenrb-ehain wastaAsmoff; and after 
-fiedffaatg tikeaiselt«ft tlwt he wcmkl never be Mt to 
pull him ^ tilt ke leaobed the sea^oast, they heard 
«eaify m tke afternoon that "Mr. Smitk had raa 
«way with fhe Clipper^* and^iiat he could never 90 
Jialf fost enoogh tat him any part of the ran. 
Jtprop&s of iSm rosaway matdi, the best riders al- 
jatoit unrrersally agree that althoagh some bones 
^thcor heads up and cnmot be rounded without a 
•cwb, it should only be usedas an«utiliary, andl^iat 
<if a heme runs away with you, yoa must have re- 
4»urse to the snaffle. Mr. C^eorge VtsSxpity who for- 
merly managed Lord Ytrmm^s hounds in the dam 
ef fiam Laidey, ne^r allowed a onrb-briAe to oe 
used; and Dick Knight, Lord Spencer's huntsman^ 
t«nd th^ finest of horsemen, adopted tke same rule. 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



306 THE FOftT AND THE FADDOCK. 

Claaher was bought by ^'The Squire '^ firom a fanner 
ixL Lincoliiahire; and both Lottery and Jerry were 
picked up at Homcastle Fair^ eacb^ if we remember 
rightly^ for £180, The former was beaten shame-» 
fcQly in his first race, but James Mason soon taught 
him his work ; and it is stated that till the day of 
his death, when he was working as leader with Car- 
low and one or two other ex-steeple*chasers in Messrs* 
Hall of Neasdon's team, he was ready to fly open- 
mouthed at his old ^'light-blue and black cap'^ con- 
federate, whenever he caught a glimpse of him. His 
notions of Auld Langsyne differed materially firom 
Clinker's. Geoi^Dockerayhadtheuseofhimashis 
tndning hack for some time at Epsom, and his skin 
as well as Duenna's, the '' long-headed old dnn girl,^^ 
who made him quake in her day, now serve as rugs 
at the Dudding Hill fieurm. How changed the scene 
at this '' Short-horn Tattersall's '^ since the editor of 
the Herd Book came there ! Oxen and kine for sale 
are beginning to fill the 107 loose boxes ; the short- 
bull Vocalist, grandson of the 1000-gninea Grrand 
Duke, now feeds firom The Libel's bin ; and old Vul- 
can and Chabron are the only sires in that row 
where seven, headed by Harkaway and Epirus, once 
stood. Jerry, by Catterick, changed hands much 
oftener than Lottery. He was an idle and by no 
means a brilliant horse; but if he began quietly, he 
could go on for ever. Three hundred guineas was 
the highest figure he ever reached, and that sum, or 
£250, was given twice or three times over for him, 
by Lords Snffield, Uxbridge, and Messrs. Elmore and 
j&jiderson. Of all "mud-larkers,*' the Uxbridge- 
bom British Yeoman was the premier. He was 
'' light everywhere, aU wire in fsnd, and with tax more 
of the cut of a carriage-horse tlum a hunter ;'' but 
althou^ wonderfully steady, he was rather too slow 
at his jumps for the present light-weight steeple- 
radng. He was by Count Porro out of Pintail, who* 
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bred such bad amimab^ weak hocked^ and not able 
to go a yard in dirt^ for several seasons^ that " Nim- 
rod ^' advised her owner* to save himself an in- 
come by cutting her throat Alas for advice gratis ! 
she lived to produce British Yeoman.* 

Peter Simple's steeple-chase prowess is still fondly 
remembered in Lincolnshire^ and we have often been 
amused with the habit which prevails there^ of com- 
paring the points of every grey hunter^ by ''Old 
Peter/' as he is familiarly termed. He was a grey 
light-fleshed varmint-looking horse, not very big, but 
all muscle and wire ; and, be the fence what it might, 
he would, like his more modem namesake from the 
Holdemess country, have it some way or other, and 
without a mistake. Such light perfect action as his has 
been rarely seen, and this knack of moving was pecu- 
liar to all the stock of Arbutus. It was in a run from 
Bradley Wood to Irby Holmes, during a very foggy 
morning, that a few of the leaders first began to sus- 
pect that something extraordinary in the horse-flesh 
way was coming out, as they never could get rid of 
the grey spectre. Gaylad, a lengthy coaching-sort 
ci horse by Brutandorf, was another of the Lincoln- 
shire steeple-chase cracks, but he was unable to get 
through &rt like Peter Simple; stiU, what he lost 
b^ b^g slow even on good ground, he made up by 
his power of going on in his stride after a fence, and 
although he seemed to gallop oyer them, he rarely, 
if ever, made a mistake. The Qreyhng, Cigar, and 
Grimaldi were also the incarnation of ''gfdlant 
greys,^' and the latter was a fifteen-three horse on 
Ax«t legs, and at least half a hand less than his 
l^gy steeple-chase rival, Moonraker, of whom, 
witi^ '' The Squire'' up, he cleverly disposed, in their 
great 1,000-guinea match. Moonraker was origin- 
ally bought for 20 sovs. at Birmingham Fair, snd 

* Sporting Revisw, February, 1850. 
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won iiie steeple-diase at St. JdYwafm, wliose totelny 
Mint he quite ousted for the time being. He never 
reached a faiglier figure tiian 200 gomeas, as his 
iGqpeed mm fmc infiBrior to his great raking siyie «! m 
fence^ and he was fired and very tender on both hit 
firont legs. Cigar was abo folly aixteen hands high^ 
and won^ in Mr. Andencm's hands^ the only 100* 
guinea sweepstdces ever nm across countxy. Foaar** 
teen stone was about his mai^^ but Lom Sootfa- 
aonpton (who bought two thiee-hundred gveys fitnn 
Sir Harry Ooodridke) gK^e Mr. .Anderson 800 gui^ 
neas for hnn after he retired from Hie ste^le^dase 
world, and rode seventeen stone on him for <jiree 
seasons. He then came into his old tywner's handa 
again^ but he never mounted him, and Ind him mer^ 
^ully diot soon after, rathar than iet him down » 
tiie worid, aft«r «ueh fosthAal service. 

The greatest riding period with the Quonoi is ge^ 
norally allowed to be Ihat of Lords Jersey, Germaine, 
and Forester, aMl Messrs. Chohmmddey (aft»*warda 
Lord Belamere), Aasheton Smith, Lindow, fee. Of 
Mr; Lindow and hia twin^brother, Mr« Rawlinscm, 
who was as fomoua ovesr Leioestandiire on Spread 
Sf^le as he was on ihe turf with Goronalicm, it used 
to be said that the hitter's riding was better fiw Ua 
horse, but that the former sold his hones better^ 
One wdlx^own character used to come out of the 
fen district at intervals, widi his nags in the primcist 
order, and only attended the picked Qaom asedx, for 
iSne purpose of riding them for sale, in which he wan 
eminently successful. During the smkimer month* 
he did a Httle quiet touting ; and we think it waa 
Lord Charles Somerseft who, aft^ drawing aU tjbe 
covers bordering on the B.M. wnsucoeasfuUy, caught 
him Ijring in a crop of coleseed, idoee by tJie spot^ 
where m great trial was to come off* This brestk^^ 
of the Meltonian outsider's touting habits long 
ranked with the atories o£ how the spy who lay in 
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the loft over Bick Andrews's istable (irfifch was let 
separate firom it) was deceived into bdieving'^at 
"tire horse tad no con^, by changing him out of Wb 
Tisual stall for a couple of days ; und how Sam Chif- 
ney was put on the worst of the two horses, ahoot 
"whose rdative fiorms Aere was some mystery, at the 
IMtch stables, and was transferred to the other, who 
had oiily a groom *' up,'' the moment the long odds 
^ere ^'gof about it. This was certainly the sharpest 
piece (5 practice in flte Heath annals; and only a 
iew horsemen, who followed the field as they walked 
•down towarfs Choak Jade, saw it done. tSome years 
later in Oxfordshire^ the celebrated twins (the two 
'3)romios could not have been more alike) were 
iriding as well as ever, and when both were in their 
irtraight widstcoats bound wifli black, their brown 
'to^, and their white cords, one was perpetually sa- 
luted fcr the other. Mr. landow on Landscape, and 
Mr. Raijrlmson on Vernon, jumped everythmg brfcrc 
lihem; but Mr. Ben Holloway, of Chailbury, was 
rather a thorn in their sides on Snitterfield; and cme 
^day when only Mr. Rawlinson was out, and the 
two were taking their fences side by side in a very 
ftst forty-five minutes from Churchill's Heath, Vei*- 
•non dislocated his pastemi A more elegant horse* 
luan, and with finer head and hands, than Lord 
Jersey never crossed Leicestcrdbire, and he could 
isteal along, when hounds were running, as tf he was 
iDufy in a canter; Still no man got so mruch oirt of 
tdl sorts of horses as Lord Porestw. ItistoW^ 
liim that he sold a horse which was very diflteult to 
^de. The ^st time his new owner got on him, he 
^uld do nothing with htm, and rather remcmstapated 
"witjL Ms Lordship for having sold him an itndmal he 
could not ride. "He carried vou very well, my LcttA 
hut he wont Carry me." '^Well, sir," wasthe w- 
piy, ''I sold you a horse, but I fidn't sdl you horse- 
manship." 
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There have been many modem horses in Leiceth 
tershire little if at all inferior to those whose fame 
Nimrod made European some thirty years ago. 
Since then Mr. Little Gilmour has gloried in his 
oow-hockedy or^ as some style him^ sickle-hocked 
horse^ Yiugt-et-un^ who was^ nevertheless^ only a 
sh^e better than his present grey. The latter has 
been lately christened '^Lord Grey/' and with his 
owner's sixteen-stone hamper on lus back^ he beat 
every one ont last season in a very fast thing from 
Sproxton Thorns to Harby. Lord Gardner^ who 
still adheres to his great axiom of never racing 
to catch hounds^ has never been better carried than 
by his king of the hog-manes^ Dun Clown by Ama- 
dis; and besides Brushy Asmodeus^ Pilots Gipsey 
Eling^ and Vanush^ &c.^ he has fgone especially well 
on a Whalebone chesnut and three bays by Mulatto^ 
Brutandorf^ and Jack Spigot. Mr. Greene has had 
three especial favourites^ the grey mare who was 
popularly known as the l^ber-mare^ from her won* 
ddrful deverness in that department of hunting 
science^ Mrs. Caudle^ and Piccolo; and although the 
latter was only fourteen-two^ he was not to be beaten 
over a strong country. None of them were^ however^ 
so good as his bay mare^ '' the swallow on a summer's 
evenings" and at water she was far beyond them aU« 
Lord Cardigan's best horse was The Dandy^ but he 
died from check perspiration on the afternoon of a 
run^ in which he swam the Wreake. It was on this 
magnificent black that Ids Lordship led the field 
firom Lord Aylesford's cover in the Six Hills country 
to Uanksborough in the Cottesmore — ^thirteen miles 
as the crow would fly — ^in an hour and five minutes^ 
and never drawing rein but for three minutes^ when 
the hounds checked in Stapleford Park. Lord Wa* 
terford killed his SOO-guinea, but somewhat under- 
bred^ Dusty Miller in his second or third run, aild 
never went better in his Melton days than he did on 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



BBEEDING 09 HX7NTEU8. 801 

The Sea, who won one steeple-chase match under 
him "without touching a twig." In his 1,000 
guinea aside match on Cock Bobin against Vyrian^ 
he did not ride so steadily, but let Captain Becher 
get the high ground close at home, and was beaten 
some lengths. The four miles were matked out by 
Mr. Greene (who was at the winning-post with the 
two thousand guineas in his pocket) from Shankton 
Holt to the Barnes Head. Cock Bobin was a splendid 
animal and a perfect jumper, but by no means so fast 
as Vyvian, who had very few signs of the "h. b.^* 
about him but his rat tail. Lord Wilton's cracks 
have included successively Bijou, a bay half-bred 
mare; Brilliant, a thorough-bred chesnut, with a 
flaxen mane and tail (who originally belonged to Sir 
Francis Ooodricke) ; Lougtwelves ; Prince, the horse 
on which he appears in the Melton Hunt picture; 
Roland the Brave ; and Pigeon, who has now found 
a gray stable rival in old Wanderer, from the Quom 
sale. Prince was fifteen years old when his Lordship 
bought him, and his manner was to gallop over his 
fences. Great things were vowed in Flacrow's name 
when he went to meet Vyvian and Jerry in the Lea- 
iloington country, after his victory of the previous 
year, in honour of which Mr. William Coke presented 
Mr. Thomas Haycock, of Owston, the best " brown 
coat*' in Leicestershire for twenty-five years, with a sil- 
ver shield ; but as a steeple-chaser none of the modem 
Leicestershire horses have perhaps performed so well 
as Mr. Stirling Crauftird's sherry-bay horse. The 
Shaver. He was rather high and round in his action, 
but he could go on till he almost made his opponents 
lie down. The present Lord Forester has also had a 
long succession of good horses under him, from Jack 
and Justice down to Whitelips, Conrad, Cold Port, and 
Will-o'-the Wisp. But Dick Christian will have his 
say about Leicestershire, and here oar researches into 
its horse-history must end. More and more of its 
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pasture-land h b^ng gradually laid uader the plough^ 
flsid the fencing has not decreased in sererity since 
tiie days wh^i that splendid horsemauj Sir Jame& 
Mttsgraye (the owner of those two peerless fifteen- 
three gr^s, which he scarcely knew from each other)» 
used to declare that he never rode at one of its fences, 
howerer big^ that^ feding sure of getting over it^ he 
was deoeiT^ Those on the road who watched Mr. 
Biduyrd Sutton leading the field on Brandy-Face, 
from Yowes Gcnrse to Stoke End, with even more 
t^ian^ his usual power, over the terrific Keythorpe 
ooontry two seasons agoy can make affidavits by the 
doB^i about fences wlach they dare not look at om 
their own account; while Wartnaby^s farm^ near 
CSipi^n, wi^L its spiked gates and mortised rails, 
irtill exists to take the conceit out of the present and 
the rising generation, and '^ pound ^^ them, as he did, 
their fathen^ be£E)ite thenu " They^re all welcome to 
ride ov^ it if they can^'^ was its late owxier^s boast; 
and he always maintained that ^' There never w^e 
but two meak fit to come out hunting — ^Lord Alvanley^ 
and ^ Gunxbey Wilson' — they were the only men thai 
ever rode strmght a(m>8s my farm/^ 

Half-bred Arabs are often very clever in the hunt- 
mg fidid. They are generally very enduring horses, 
bat with lumpy shoulders, and too fond of goii^ 
wi& their heads and tails up. Still Mr. Child, of 
Kii&let, could beat almost everything across Leices- 
tershire on one of them, by Lord Clivers Arabian, ia 
Mr. Meynell^s day. Mr, Charles Davis's grey horse 
Hermit, whom he still considers the stoutest and 
best hunter he ever had, was by an English horse out 
of an Arabian mare, which was hardly so handsome 
or so good. Many would have it that Hermit wasi 
out of aTrumpator mare, while others e(juaUy stoutly 
a»ierted that he had a m<»re martial ongin, and wa9 
out of a trumpeter's mare ! His real history is oa 
thiswise. Mr. Gates, who lived at ^^ The Hermitage/' 
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m iJate verj heart o£ihsi tangled grove of poUard and 
hoUy boshes^ Brookwood Stumps^ near Wdking^ aod 
was the owner of the rooa mare Mias Crayes^ bought 
a. white Arab mare^ which had formerly earried a 
trompeter^ on his return with a dragoon regiment 
from InduL liackily, he decided to send her to 
Gxey Skim, who then stood at Petwcnrth, and Mr. 
Davis^s nerer^to^be-'forgotten grey was tlie result. 
Tha4: gentl^oian bought Hermit at six years^ dd, in 
1882, fin- 150 guineas, i^r he had led gallops fixr 
Mr. Gbites'S racers, and rode him for nine seasons^ 
He then un£Drtanatdy broke down, afiter TTftmlring a 
de^ drop into a lane, with hounds,, and it wasaaceT'- 
taii^ that he had broken a small piece o£ the cofi^ 
bone of the near front foot. 

As regards leajj^g, one of the elevi^est things we 
remember, was done some years shice by a Beivoni- 
bred hunter who had nerev been known to refuse a 
fence before. A lad of about fifteen was ridiog him 
as straight 9» an arrow to hounds, and put bun at an 
.aj^arently easy bank and rails, when he mddenly 
dosed up in his stride about twenty yards from it, 
and refused to liEU^ it. On examination, there proved 
to be an old stone quarry on the other side ; die lad 
thought it a good joke, but the horse lost all his 
jumping nerve from that hour. One of the handiest 
animals we know of, at present, is an old bay horse of 
Lord Ghdway's, who seems to ha^ the power of acatin 
carawUng ixknaorup any bank, and leaping any fena, 
however crabbed, witii or without his rider« In fact, 
he may almost take rank with Captain Evans^ noted 
retriever^ " Sam,^' who could act either as huntsman 
or yalet as well as any ChriBtian, with the exception 
of diaving his master, *a point on which Wychwood 
authorities still di£Bsr respecting hinu An immense 
.deal of talk was made about King of tl^ YaU^, a 
sixteen^two grey by Usqud>augh, and with hdae 
Hke a dn^-k^rse^ clearing tharty-^ee feet with Bick 
. CSiristii^ on his back over the Billesdon Brook, 
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during a steeple-chase^ in 1829; but an anthenti- 
cated thirty-foor feet was jumped twelve years after- 
wards by Vanguard^ at Bugby, and be does not^ we 
belieye^ stand alone. Worcestersbire claims a similar 
feat for Yainbope^ and we bave beard tbat a War- 
wicksbire borse, Potipbar, lately covered tbat dis- 
tance. Melton Mowbray used to say tbat tbe little 
piebald Magpie could clear any bar sbe could walk 
under; but tbe Beverley men bave^ after all^ tbe 
most wonderful leaping legend about Euryalus, wbo 
jumped out of bis box at tbe Bose and Crown yard^ 
tbrougb a window only tbirty-tbree incbes by twenty^ 
and four feet and a-balf from tbe ground^ witbout 
leaving a bair on tbe window frame. His stoick did 
not belie bim in tbe fields and if any one doubts tbis 
feat^ let bim seek tbe descendants of tbe ostler^ and 
be will doubt no longer. It was also tbe extraordi- 
nary style in wbicb be cleared a burdle on a bedge 
tbat induced Mr. Mytton to take entirely to Oliver^ 
wbom be bad only borrowed from bis wbip^ wbo rode 
up wb^i bis own mare bad given bim a header in a 
brook ; and it is recorded in Sbropsbire tbat be did 
really take a lane flying on bis one-eyed Baronet^ a 
feat wbicb is generally tbougbt to bave been con- 
fined to MoonnJ^er. Will Goodall^ wbo was Mr. 
Drake^s second borseman at tbirteen^ in a moment 
of inspiration^ once attempted to do tbe same^ and 
excused bimself^ wben tbe master wigged bim for 
giving bis borse sucb a cropper^ by declaring tbat 
be '^ tbougbt it was a hruk!^ Will bas been more en- 
thusiastic and briUiant tban ever, botb in tbe field 
and kennel, tbis season. Fox-bunting bistorians in 
tbe 2000tb century will bave rare stories to tell of 
bim. We beard of bim IsCtely leaving bis wearied 
borse in a ditcb, casting bis bounds in tbe middle of 
tbe next field, and tben going back to get bim out ; 
and be bas twice killed bis fox on foot witbin the 
last three months, running on one occasion more 
tban three-quarters of a mile. In the days of his 
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cropped horse bj Negotiator^ his gerius was put to 
no sncli straits. 

For the comedy of errors in crossing a country^ 
amateur steeple-chasers are worth watching. None 
of them have the noted Bill Wright's fine knowledge 
of the art of being " brought to the post just right J* 
They are either under or over-done. Now, in Mr, 
W.'s sense of the word, "just right'' meant "three 
parts of a bottle of port wine, two glasses of brandy- 
, and-water, and a pipe." When he was fiedrly " in 
condition'^ he spumed the idea of reconnoitring the 

ground. " the ground," said he ; " looking at 

another glass of brandy-and-water will do me more 
good than that." We saw one of them lately so 
desperately flurried at taking the lead and winning, 
that he stuck to it, when he went to scale, that there 
had been no brook in the race, although he had 
cleared it in fine style with both stirrups flying. 
Another, too, who, by-ihe-bye, was a coroner, of idl 
people, after giving lus antagonist such a cannon at a 
fence, that the two came down together, sailed past 
us over a couple of fields, and then found out that he 
was on a bay horse instead of the brown mare on 
which he started. The strongest piece of horseman- 
ship we remember, was James Mason, that Emperor 
of steeple-chase riders past and present, recovering 
Lansqninet when he made a mistake in a Hippodrome 
steeple-chase ^ and Earl Fitzhardinge will b^ us out 
that Mr. Allen M'Donogh was equally great in a simi* 
lar difficulty at a gate, when he rode Sir William for a 
Cheltenham steeple-chase. It was curious to note the 
difference of temperament between Mason and poor 
William M^onogh when they jumped into the comer 
of the last field, at the Dunchurch steeple-chase of 
1839, at the sameinstant. The latter in hot Irish haste 
drove The Nun slantways across ridge and furrow, the 
nearest cut to the winning flags, pumping the wind 
out of her at every stroke, while Mason cantered 

X 
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nixynjg tlie bottom fuvnoT tiU be got to tite one ran* 
ning straight up to the flags^ and then sefi^ Lotteiy^ 
ottt like a^fihot, aad beat themare a good two lengths. 
Lord Waterfimhi Bhieskin; hvvrcrrier^ sbcndd mtft W 
fiffgotten amoBg- stec^le-clmets, as with Ids ^owner 
tij^^.and at idl weights feom l»st- 7H^. to ISst,, he 
won threefonr-miie steeple-dMises sneoeflBirelj against 
fredk horsa^ one affaramoGn^ at Bg&itoA Pnrk^ in 1843 
- Sir Charles KnightieT's- leap erf thir^-one'feet orer 
m fence and brook^ jiwt below Brkwerth-hiU^ has e^r 
ttiee gene l^tiie name of '' Kni^hfl%^ leap; ^ If; 
tifaa acecMiapliahed^ wo belie^e^ on his^eriebrated biaok 
hone iltonvollo, bnt he was on Ur neai^ a$ fkmocui 
bay Sir Marinel whoR he kd Mr. Gwmey on Sober 
Bobin over a gate, siSBfa as ai nific^een-stone ntatt^ 
has nerer y^ jitBiped^ and ne^r wifii agaarn. The 
ij^ytchley had a fiu^ tiiing-from a gorse ot the baro^ 
nefsy at Sodford^ and ran to the Nen^ sear Hey^srd 
lilf^^ where l^eie is a bridge across the ri?er,_ mid 
s six-barred loeked gale in the middle of il» ibey 
were jnsl nUHsiBg into thdrr fox^ aibo«t ^00 yartfe 
ahead> when Sir Chairles/with Mr. Ow^ aboat as 
iwbehittd hixn^ reached die^ale. Mndmgit keked^ 
he titmed has h<»«e rcKmd and went over it^ ajsid to 
h]» amazemeiyp; as he gkneed baeky the Ifor&Uk^^ 
wdter and his faosse were in the ai]^; f enttnie f^ 
WMonsd them; and althongh Robin rapped it Mlo 
thnnder with every leg^ they knded aiafew ^ What 
cb yon think of that ?'' was the question pwt^ to Pkrs(m 
Walker^ who wonldn't have chaii^d a hm^dte for a 
l^di^ric^ at a ecnmty table that erening^^HUsd ^*Wkf^^ 
tkt^mtfjHemd Dtek k^ mc¥e g^s than brains /^ wa» 
the prcMiafit reply. l^nsIemn^BMleqiiite^asensalicn''. 
ki the n^ghbonrlMM)d^ aara was visited by hnnAred^ 
for many a week. Benvolia and Sir Marinel w^?e a 
▼ray different sfyle of horse, and whiie the fcHrraer 
iras bi^^ and better throngh dirt^ he was not ac^ 
imifenaty to be dqaended on for temper^ At first he 
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would noi Ibnee at all/and H was onljr aftei^ a Tovy 
Umg cowdag match at PytcUey^ commeBced before 
limioiMKm ami concluded after/ titat he wea iadueed 
to take hi» laaaden fcnoe. Evea in hia xeaitb, he 
woidd suddenly decline a fenee^afiber leading the fifst 
i;^t fer a quarter of an hoar^ and thetwo weice left 
ab»ie. In apite of thb drawback^ which lost Snr 
Charka. aeyeral good rtuu^ whca, he had to giye him 
«p (after ei^t aaasona), he i^agrsaaid that he could 
never find real pleaance. in riding another. He waa 
bought out of Bobaon^a stable at Newmaarket^ where 
Sir Chadea oftan repaired during the meetinga, ta 
look, mnong the nek in a race, for a thonmgh*bred 
hmtter to his mind. Frank Buckle had nAAem him 
on one ooeaakm^ and it waa 1^ hia advice that he waa 
pnrdkaaed in tlu3 qffing o£ 1811 for 800 gnineaa, oe 
100 guineas leas than tke amarterJooking and higher^ 
aetioned Sir MarineL Northamptonaihire waa di»» 
tinguidied in aftear^'yeaEs as tiie birthplaee of Mato^ 
hike and of Harriet^ the dam ^ Pknipo, the fonner 
o£ wkfock saw the light at the pad^^oks of Mr. Mwe^ 
who waa Icaig confederate witfi Lord Jesaey ; and it 
waa £rom the Uood of Boadieea> own aiater to i4a 
gnat hunting eradc^ that Touclutone sprang* Sis 
ehdurle&'aiiding of BanydiohAd become sucha Norths 
amptonsfaire proverb dnnngtheirfirsfc l&ll«12aeason, 
Aat GiNieral Qroavaior^ through whom he had oci^ 
ginally bought tibe home firom the late Lord Wiltof^ 
liqppening to be at aaale in Gaeahire in the spring dT 
the latter year^ gs?e 150 guineas for her, and sent hear 
tnffirChsarks,wi&webd]0?eafillyatberfQot. H^ 
mew owner got facr into condition ; Imt attbou^ die 
became very handy^ ahe.waa hardly up to haa weigfat|. 
and he aooardingiy gaie her away to Lord Spenceiv 
adm was then maatar of the FytcUbsy, and whoo^ 
huntamaiv Chadea King, ahe carried apjendidly lor 
fburseasona.. ErentuaUy she went to TatteraalL'a with 
Lord Speneer^a other horses, and Lady Weatminatee 

x2 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



808 THE POST AND THis PADDOCK. 

ordered her to be bought for her for 100 guineas^ in 
consequence of having been bred by her &ther. She 
was a mean little mare^ with none of the ajqpearanoe 
of the thorough-bred^ about fifteen hands high^ tail 
low set on^ extraordinarily wide in the hips^ and in 
at the elbows. Except when in constant work^ and 
rather fine in condition, she turned her saddle on her 
shoulders, and her action was perfect both with fore 
and hind legs. She was about twenty years old 
when she threw Banter to Master Henry, who was 
bred by Mr. Lechmere Charlton in the Ludlow 
country, and through this foal she became grandam 
to Touchstone and Launcelot, and great grandam 
to Satirist. Camel, the sire of the two former, was 
supposed to be the quickest of the Whalebones, but 
he was generally lame, and his real form was neyer 
known. Touchstone's old Eaton friend. Pantaloon, 
had not many half-bred mares while he was at Caw- 
ston paddocks, but The Clown of Melton steeple- 
chase fame was one of the produce. Cattonite has 
also left some powerful but coarse stock in Warwick- 
shire, where the Black Princes and B.etriev«rs are 
coming forward. The chesnut is one of the neatest 
of the neat, and the black-brown, a son of Touch- 
stone and Queen of Trumps, takes especially after 
the male side of his house in look, and is blessed 
with a gentle temper and a rare barrel, though his 
legs are hardly so stout timbered as we expected to 
see them. Their neighbour Meteor will have a hard 
task to follow Belzoni, and if his stock grow up like 
himself, great bone and power, combined with plainish 
foreheads, Boman noses, and chesnut skins, will not 
perish out of the neighbourhood of Lutterworth, 
Erom the sires which the Duke of Bichmond, the 
late Lord Egremont, and Sir John Shelley brought 
into the coi]pity, the principal jumping blood of Sussex 
is derived; and Gohanna, Grey Skun, and Whale- 
bone were only three out of a host which all tenanted 
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the Petwortli paddocks in their tunij and whose de« 
soendants have worked their way to the fore^ like those 
of their kennel brethren the Justices, and the Jaspers, 
inmanjanEnglishhnntingfield. Whalebone was sold 
at Tattersall^s for 500 guineas to the Duke of Grafton 
after Lord Egremonfs death, and he was generally 
thought aplamish-looking horse with decid^y small 
feet. This was the great failing of Soothsayer, who had 
one of the finest tops that erer fell to horse's lot, com- 
bined with feet little bigger than a mule's. He was one 
of the descendants of Sorcerer, who sadly poisoned the 
breedofhorses^asfarassoundnessgoes. Hisstockhad 
yery great speed, and he got many of the best racers 
of the day; but neaiiy all of them were infirm after 
a certain time. He was upright in his pasterns and 
light in his ankles, and never, that we heard of, got a 
hunter worth a farthing. The Sorcerer mares threw 
many very good foals, but they were chiefly put to 
the horse at four or five years old. 

About a quarter of a century since, Norfolk had 
an almost European fiume for its strong-made, short- 
legged hackneys, which ranged from fourteen-three 
to fifteen-two, and could walk five miles an hour, and 
trot at the rate of twenty. Fireaway, Marshland 
Shales, and The Norfolk Cob were locomotive giants 
in those days, and the latter was the sire of Pheno- 
menon, who was sold into Scotland when he had seen 
his twentieth summer, and astonished his *^ canny'' 
admirers by trotting two miles in six minutes. The 
few now left are descended from these breeds, but as 
they arrive at maturity they are sold to go abroad, 
mostly to France. Four or five very good hackney 
sires are still in the county, and among them a roan 
of Mr. Baxter's, for which 500 guineas is said to 
have been refused. The chesnut Prickwillow reaches 
about the same fifteen-two standnrd; and a son of 
his, out of, we believe, a very noted mare of Mr.. 
Cooke of Idtcham's^ which is said to have never been 
^out-stepped/' is also highly spoken of. Mr. Wrighf s 
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bay combines an inch more siie^ with r«re acdoi^^ 
and a biack fonrteen-'two cob oi Mr. Baldwin's faas 
earned a much more -rorthy mention than we eaa 
gi^e him^ by winning tilte first hackne^*«taUi(m ^nze 
at the last Norfolk Agnonitural Show. Lord Hast- 
ings has also two haekney stalUons of the Fireaway 
breed; which are occa&donally seen in faamesi^; and 
his horse Beehnnter, so filmed tcft his OMxi^her and 
Knight of ATcnel struggles, is wdl adapted fijr a 
cross with the agricultural maies (as s<3tffig and ac- 
tive a colony of bays and brawns as any county dtn 
show); which are almost the only ones left to plod 
over this great she^ and partridge presear?e tji die 
East. Tom Moody, dam by Sandeiisko, and the 
winner of the £^ Hm^r Stallion Frice at 1ii« 
last Royal Agricultea^al Show, by Hie Bfyer, has 
long since earned his laurels therc^ and be&»les 
a number of valuable hunters and haimess hoises, 
Sebastopol, who lately yreat to the King dF Sanlinia^ 
stable for 600 guineas, coid the Unfortunate Youth, 
must be placed to his ct«dit-s^. ^e latt», whose 
stock have abuuikmoe of sise and good looks, derived 
his name £fom his having been injured in Us youth 
by the bite of a boar, which rtiiideTed him lame fear 
life j a catastrophe wfakih fomishes a grand historical 
parallel to that of poor Gameboy and tiie scythe, or 
the horse of an xtnhappy clerical Mend of ouis, wlmb 
nerved itself as effectually as a Y.C kacet covdd have 
done it, by treading on the handle Of an axe, thatr 
lay across its path, last October, in an inn archway. 
Hampshire is not a gil^eat huitt€Sf-k*eeding county^ 
and many of its best young horses leach Oolfina 
through Mr. Henry Barnes, the dealer, of Andover. 
Mr. Assheton Smithes stud, ofwhidi Apsley (who 
was bought from LofA Bathwret), Escape flie Sal- 
tan, Raglan, &c., are now among the best known^ 
used to be purchased prinoq)aily from Tom Smart c^ 
Crickltide; but since his death, Mr. Smith has prin- 
cipdly de»h ^ith Mr^. Reeves, of Marlborough. 'Bier 
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^s»aek h<Hiie-bi)ed Hanqwfaiie harses ai pmient are 
deeidBdly tte Sivfef^iwrcb ftnd the Bowstrings. *' Wh 
wall's tiihdt^e," as he is alwafs called^ iaqcuteik 
<4$0iml7 Iben^ andjetaiMcd a««iei3irceqrfoarfl o afla og 
8^ to liis Longtttoek qaaitcn. . H«oe a momi 
-eexies of Kg fifte^irthrBey irei^lHaainTiftg, im^ 
(j^emTst kunters^ with wiute falaaes and reawkabfy 
jBaa temj^eni ta tine fieU^ aie coming fonrarcL SMft- 
•guan^ buciaelf it i)«dte bknd, but iea stock Itam not 
ihttfc filial ken^^^ge. Tbe Bovitiuiga, wiaeh aee noir 
about £ve or «, use mndk of tbe aaiae atamp^-^aijk: 
chesnuts^ but more whole^ooioved tins t£e fiafe- 
goardsi — andtkeveareagreatiuinibwaf ifaemintlie 
Stodcbnidge dirtiict. It is ssad^ however, tiiait he k 
^oing (toieaiTe it, and that he has jost been at^d into 
I)e\KUMhne £ar SQO gwiiiBaa. 

It is only lately that the &rmers <rf Suffolk ha^ 
bfod firom tboroaghrhped horses to any eitent ; aad 
when tie kte [" Sqnire Jenny,^ as he was alwa|B 
eaUed, brought St. Hwbert from NewaMricct; (wluafe 
&ey paarifMlly fanod; en retipsd facers)^ abo«t thirty 
years ^go, th^ wcMikl hardly look at him, attach 
Bdore use him. Hewerer, after aeeing hkn hmttcd 
some seasons witfa Tlse Squire's ^merry hanieBrs,^' 
they began to think hotter of Mm. He was adiesnatf; 
^orse, by Wittianson's Ditto out of Mookbird's dank, 
and got some £mious hunters, with fine ause, espsn 
^ally good shonlders, and de^ ribs, bat rather xBr 
dined to haire hmg h^p^aced heads. The best mares 
m the Snffdk breeders' liands at present are his 
dimghters, who, like hiniscl^ were ner^ tired in ihe 
{(m^stday. St. Hubert, who died in 1S4£, was oot 
at all. nnlke JLatsqolan, and may be described as a 
strong horsei, with a ratinr stxai^ and low^pntMon 
f(«e^ad, hvit iriik the best cf shoulders bdiind it^ 
he weaA vol a low, striding, awingmg sort of way, 
not pkasing to the dealer's fancy, bat 9004 aetion 
&r a hnater ner^rthdess. Aboat 184S Load 
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Stradbroke luid Alphens^ by Sultan out of Aretiiiisa^ 
-by duiz^ at Henham. He was a chesnnt horse^ 
with some white on his legs, and particolailT good 
action; in short, a nice roand-made level-looking 
animal, who got some yery good and h^h-priced 
horses, and clever natural jumpers, although their 
shoulders were & shade too heavy. Some of them, 
however, were badly whited about — ^no great recom- 
mendation in a purchaser's otcs, except for a hunter 
or park hack ; but many of the best horses ever bred 
in Suffolk were got by him, and, from their good 
action they were " good to scQl/* 

Lory, another son of Williamson's Ditto, was 
bought at the sale of the late Mr. Wilson of Bilderton 
(who owned Smolensko, and a succession of higher- 
class sires), by a coach proprietor at Ipswich, and co- 
vered a few years in thSs district. He got some very 
good hunters, and as stout as those of his half-brother, 
St. Hubert. Unfortunately he was stone blind, 
having become so, we have heard, after some very 
severe race, and many of his colts were afterwards 
similarly affected. He finally ran leader in the old 
Ipswich and London " Shaimon'' for many years, 
and is still remembered as a little wiry horse, with a 
straight neck. Young Whisker, by Whisker out of 
Memina, travelled this country three or four seasons, 
about eighteen years since; and coming from Lord 
Stradbroke's just after the Alpheus colts were selling 
well, he had a great run of popularity, and actuallv 
died from over-service. His colts, however, though 
wiry and saleable, were soft and bad as hunters, proba- 
bly from his Smolensko blood. He had been severely 
injured in a wire fence in Lord Stradbroke's ipark, 
when a yearling, which prevented his being tramed, 
and thus he came to travel the country at an early 
age. After this. Lord Stradbroke's Sycophant, by 
Muley, out of Clare by Marmion, came out, one 
of the greatest peacocks that man ever saw, and the 
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largest ihorougli-bred horse too; in shorty a fine 
cofM^i-horse looking animal^ with an extraordinarily 
high fore-end^ and feet like cheese-plates^ which he 
didied about sadly as he went along. Tlie farmers 
were delighted with him^ and he got some coach and 
cab horses for London, but they were ratiier of the 
flatcatcher sort, and, like himself, often made a 
noise in the world. The bad success of these colts 
at last somewhat sickened fSEurmers of breeding from 
a " blood-hoss/' '' If such a fine animal as Syco- 
phant/' they argued, " could not get horses to pay, 
what could?'' He eventually went to Russia, after 
having no mares here for the last season or two, and 
it is to be hoped they liked him; still, to give him 
Ms due, he got a fair race-horse in Tufthunter. Sir 
B. S. Adair has had a small horse called Idnkboy, 
by Csesar out of Brilliant, by Lamplighter, for some 
years, who has got some good chai^ers and harness 
horses. Mr. J. G. Sheppard (at Ash High House) 
kept old Lamplighter, who was quite a model, for a 
season or two, about ten years since ; but he had but 
few mares, and being over twenty years old, the colts 
he left were small, though very huidsome and wiry. 
The late Sir Edward Gooch bought Weatherbit for 
^£200 from the Duke of Bedford, and after having 
him a season at Benacre, Weathergage came out, and 
then the Duke hired him back for two seasons, giving 
Sir Edward the use of Oakley in his place as well. 
The former was sold at Tattersall's lately for 400 
guineas, aftier 1,000 guineas had, it is said, been 
jrefused for him. He is rather deficient in action, 
and tied in his shoulders, which are short and small, 
but especially handsome and good in his hind- 
quarters. We thought, as we looked him over in his 
Tattersall's box the other day, that we had seldom 
seen quarters descend so gracefully into the thighs, 
which are, by-the-bye, a little too straight for a hill. 
Among the lights of other days in Suffolk we must 
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fiol {oTfgek Ae half-bred ^Ck>ok^8 KoMer/' 1^ fib- 
neer^ whose hmting atock weote hmsty and hardjrtom 
degree. Oaklej is a showy b«t li|^t hone^ wfajob 
aoconsets for the fact Aat he seper ooald get anch 
beyond tiie T. Y.C. in his lacnig days. 

liatteriy^ Captain Barlow of Harioetoii, near Wood- 
bridge, has had a suocessioiL of sound blood snea 
through his hands ; among otheis, Minotaur, So^ 
teriy, Bobinson, Haaby, Woliaton, The Oast^, aid 
now a. diesnnt horse by Baoo\f«ry, dam by fiaasptom, 
whoispetfeetinsymnietry, but Botve^big. Hewais 
Sir Tatton Sykes^s fSsvoniateliack, and has thehoaosr 
of being paintod with lum in Oranfs picture, tiie 
good old baronet haraig ridden him fioBDiSiedmece to 
London in 1850 on purpose! Elevated by the honour 
4sr the previous sight of his sire's model in the cit^^ 
the litde horse was Tcry riotous in Rotten Bow tim 
this 4»ecaaian ; and he was equdly gay whjsa the faifap 
Tods Carter, the huntssian, who was no {leather, rode 
him with the baronet's pacL Minntwnr left but few 
fMls— a bad faubt in a stalhon — ^but the ftw he did 
get were good and wiry, bat rather high ^m 4be 
leg. The stodL of the olhers, Bdbinson'a exoeptod, 
is yet untried. Poor okl Bobiason, who didl of 
in&unmation in Captain Bodow'shattdB some 4hMe 
years since, was wdl known in ike East Biding «b 
perhaps the Ter^ best hunter-gett^ tfa^ e?er had. 
After winning twenty*five raoes he won ten pare- 
miums, and his oc^ for years earned off all iihe 
priaes at ihe East Biding shows, as wellas^eh^heat 
prices at tike Homcasde and Howden fairs. Bfjc 
James Hall has had a snocessum of splendid hnnteni 
by him in his stud for many yean, and he has juflt 
purchased Ihe Hunter Piiae ocdt at the last ^ Boyal 
AgrienUMiaV'' which was also one 6i tiiis fiynij^, for 
250 guineas. They are short-legged, with gieat wA- 
stance, ^>od colours, and '^so ae^^Mi^-looldaig ;^ 
flashy Ibse-^ends and cleTer h^tds, with Ihe 
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ajomest possible tind-q^aarters, and '^ flags*' wlndi 
they invarialdy carty a'way naturalfy, "witi^out tha* 
d^KHXiinable ^' spiee.^ As we once heard a Yorkshire 
dealer say of them, *^They save a man £10 a-year 
m ginger V^ If his colts had a fanlt, it was that they 
were a little apt to be pigeon-toed, and their hocks 
stood rather far biehind them; but, take him for all 
and all, Snffolk can never supply his place witfi a 
better. 

The farmers have still a lingering love for tJie 
cocktail stalEon, with the Ranibow neck and flow- 
ing mane; and if such a Pireaway should pass 
their gate, they will be sure to use him, rather than 
send a miie or two to a better horse. Generally 
speaking, flhey dislike breeding ^'riders,'' as they caU 
them; and when we consider the great prices they 
have made lately of their Suffolk cart stock, as foals, 
yearlings, and two-year-olds, while they must keep 
their ''riders^' 1ill four years old, this prgudice is 
not to be wondered at. Suffolk forms, too, are mostly 
small, and conveniences for keeping riding colts tifl 
four or five years old very limited ; besides, looking 
at the half-bred stallions they have bred from, it is 
not surprising they should be disgusted with the re- 
sult. They might, with care, surely shine as mudbi 
in riding-Tiorses as in cart-horses, and they certainly 
are improving. Still, their young things do not seem 
to get the size their Northern breihren do, perhaps 
owing in amanner to the dry soil and air of the East 
of England. Their cart stodk are small, compact, 
and hardy; and any recruiting sergeant will say that 
the Suffolk lads are proverbially small, though strong. 
The ''riders'' bred are mostly wiry and good, and when 
ridden over this cramped and thickly-fenced country 
become very tdever, and sought after accordingly by 
the dealers (Mr.CoIfins e8pecially),who are almost the 
only customers, at all prices from £75 to £200. Still 
there has been no particular breeder of hunters since 
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the late Mr. Jenney's deaths and there are but few 
good mares. A few hare been brought £rom the 
Norih^ but generally Cleveland mares, with coaching 
shoulders — a mistake in a county where they so sel- 
dom get the size for a coach-horse, and 1^ better 
try for hunters and hacks. 

Go where you will, you always find some one who 
wants a good hunter or a good hack; but although 
every one wants either one or the other, few will take 
the trouble to b^eed one. Many have not the con- 
veniences, and many think they may not live long 
enough to ride one they do breed. The wonder is, 
not that there are so few riding horses, but that there 
are so many. All people in these days look to a 
quick return; and as a riding horse is at least five 
years old before he is worth anything, they think it 
^' a bad spec,'^ and too long to look forward. There 
are plenty of race horses, cart horses, and coach horses 
bred; and the why and wherefore is, because they 
come quickly into use. A racing colt is put into 
training at 20 months old; a good cart colt is worth 
at least 35 guineas at a year old ; and the London 
coach horses, by thorough-bred horses out of Clydes- 
dale or Cleveland mares, are bought by the dealer at 
three years old at an average price of 100 guineas. 
As regards the two latter descriptions, the mares are 
put to the horse before they are three years old, and 
don't " lie rest*' more than two months in the year ; 
and, being young, throw strong healthy foals. Stilly 
even when they have plenty of good blood-horses to 
pick from, farmers are sadly careless what their mares 
go to. We have too often seen them flock, for the sake 
of saving a guinea or two, to one of the seventeen 
hands clothes-horse kind, with legs like stilts, a 
middle like a tobacco pipe, and a back, of a length 
which would put him at a premium in the Ports- 
mouth market, where sailors are popularly supposed 
to consider it a great point gained in tneir eques- 
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tnaxi exercises if five can " get on deck" at one timCi 
As to hunters, the great majority are not in the 
market till they are sufficiently grazed and have 
their '^ mouths up;^' but purchasers little think how- 
many of their '^ five year olds'^ are only four, and 
some little more than three. It is, we regret to say, 
a notorious fact that this rascally system of '^ forward- 
ing the mouth,'' which was first commenced in the 
North, has struck root very widely of late. 

But a truce to such homilies on the '^ Night-side of 
Nature/' We must go back once more into North- 
amptonshire, and say a word on Earl Fitzwilliam's 
hunting stable-blood, which is principally derived 
from his Amadis, a powerful staring big-boned horse, 
but neither very deep nor big in the body* His stock 
were all very noble-looking and fine-bottomed ; and 
Patriot, a light-bodied sixteen-hand, whole black with 
the exception of the near hind-foot, was the flower of 
the basket. Tom Sebright, who will complete his 
thirty-fifth season at Milton next March, had only two 
falls off him during their eleven seasons; and Patriot 
roamed about the park at Milton as a superannuated 
pensioner till he was rising twenty-four. He was 
wont often to steal dose up to the dining-room win- 
dow, and thrust in his flesh-coloured nose for a 
greeting ; and one morning, some four or five years 
since, he lay down and died in sight of it. He was 
originally bought from a tenant, and was a much 
pleasanter horse to ride than the warm and fidgetty 
Martingale by The Saddler, on whom Tom appears 
in his son^s well-known picture of the Milton pack. 
The chesnut Reformer was another very good son of 
Amadis, and among the Earl's other favourites may 
be reckoned Little John, by St. Paul, who unfortu- 
nately broke his leg; Don Quixote ; Zara, the gran- 
dam of Don Quixote; Asplendion, by Cervantes; 
Tanner, by Cervantes, and bred by Mr. RusseU, a 
Yorkshire tenant (who also bred and sold Patriot to 
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iM^ard^ by I>ou Quix^e; and a Quit^ssa mare^ l^y 
Ce^antes^for whicliberefi»»ed Lordfixetev'aoffecaf a 
tbaasaad gubieaa, wheu bia hoands net one monong 
Bfi^ Buiieigb. Tbe latter bad no luck, in bveediiig^ 
aod Idck^ ber first fiial^^ e^ out* Confederate vaa 
anotber of tbe Eaxl'a weU-kuovm wesy bixt bit 
stoek w&ce iiearly all roarers^ and bb oaarear in^s 
cut sbort by a kick fii(»« a i^eusaiit xaare* Sftudbeck 
was iuifi»*timatdy sold for nmcrty giiiBeaa wbcaokhis 
fiEttBe as a buatcar-siKe waa umaade; and Hunqpbff^ 
Oinka? (tbe sire o£ Mc^bouro^ a fina Ug cdoae* 
xibbed sbMrt-badiied feUaw^ witik a tmS^ too mmdi 
le^^ but a aplaadid middle-ineoe^ abo kft £» be^ 
land, and was bpngbt bad^ sbcnrtly vfiter by tbe bate 
Mr. Alloni. of MaltDBt, tbe Earrs agesd;^ for bimwK 
Zara vaa by Caxnel-kopard omt of an Amadia maee^ 
and it was upon ber tluvt Tom Sdliri^ finiabed bis 
celelN»ted Hunt's Closes run in 1837, wbeA tine gsey 
]tf»se on wbi(^ b& cwmiDencefd tbrew a dioe. Vhc 
late Lords Liforpool and IVIilton weee botk oat tbtat 
day ; and Mr> J. Welketi, of MeAovi^diao want wimdegw 
&ILy well on an Anadis ma^e. Wben Bedlovd w»s 
past, tbe yetarsa Mr. Magniao c»Uad to Sebright 
"Wby, Tom, we're goii^ to Loodim^'; and. TSmm, 
wbose mare cohM now bardly ruse «i trot, nuide v^ 
ply, " Yes, sip, I tbuik we'ne driving on that wajjr." 
Qnly six, inel^duag Seimgbt,. wbo got first ta tbe 
bowdsi, saw tbe finiAb oS tfaiaran^ o^wMdiibe fel*^ 
l(>wing is tbe offidal account >r^ 

''Tbe meet was at Byfhom Toll-bar. We tried and found a fiix. 
Ill Bmrnd'tt mUad^rw, ran him a ring of twenty miuntes, and then a 
MOOBd rinir of iftees minutes. The houndfi wen tboiAtopi^ and. 
taken aw^, as we woro afraid of spoiling a good day'a spstrt with 
1>ad foxes. We then trotted off to Hunt's Closes, when a good fox 
w»» fbond imme^Batofy/ and went away in Ttew ; ran by Covingt<m, 
leaTing Doaa Tillage on tbe left and SwinealmA ott the rights fthoMgh 
the Wood and Keysa Par]^ oyer Thurleigh padah by the Govse, aad 
through tbe spinneys to Rayensden Grange. Here, owing to an un- 
fivtonate yiew, tiie henndsran their fox heel way. and cwrid not b© 
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ai^D!P^ tiU tiiey g#l back to ^h« cover. 0«ce put rigKf , we went 
oyer Renhold parish isto Goldington fields and )iad the town of Bed- 
^ifd in front o^ ns. We went down GOldingtoA field, leaving the 
-^Ba^ OD our Y%bt^ thoibx evidMiily poiiitivg to the river Ouse^ bat 
twoQcl U Am kfty HieroMi Hiuiting Pftrk, over ttie parith of Great 
Barford^ by Green-end^ Blrohfield, and Boxton Spinne js ; and when 
Aear Ghawson the Iio«nds were stopped. The fox was killed by some 
-mnk^pmf^ y^^ a tSmber-eart, aboult a mile from where the hoimdi 
where whifped oC We wem thep fociy wile^ from home, and so 
muQh tired that we were obliged to stop at the Cock at Eaton all 
nighty and returned home on Sunday morning through a most vio- 
lent stMfli «f enow sod hail. Vbe dfetance, as near as comld be 
ffoeMwd^ waaaltoiyt twmt^r-five HMlte^ mA wm d^iM ia two hoan and 
tositj minutes." 

c 

luoid Esetei^sraeia^bloodisto befimnd nc^oAly ia 
^ortJiftiiipisoiiabiie^ huA in. many of (be buntiAg stablea 
in Berwidualuie aed HoxQi Nartbamberiand (wbieb 
9fcillareBiemb^thedeihdRodcetyand boastof the equally 
ifauttOTia Cl^ey«boy)^ a» Mr. Robertson of Ladykiik 
bad both his Pabroii aad Dardanelleft. Lamplights 
vas also boRnght by thk geatlemaa at Lord B&m&9? 
sale ; The GoJohaI too bad his turn there j Bod(»BeIi, 
who looka wp ip sixteen-tiooe with hounds^. i» one of 
1» latc^ importatioiBMy at^ we be&eve^ 300 guineas; 
and Haikawliy; who waa bongfat fof 100 gameat 
leai^ ia now peoxy lor Little SLnown, who owns no 
mtpmat aa a hnnter^ire. The old ** Fargnson ches- 
m^'^ stock axe genetally dbesnnta oi fine mfastance^ 
^ce fauQsel^ and Tom Ball deokrea that his Hark- 
OTor eanties hin qwie aa wett as eren hia bdoTed 
fixwiBe or King T?&fim, 

Hanter-faseeding at Badaiinten is not ndw c(«^ 
ducted on aoieh an extensire scale.aaferiaesrly. Bladi 
SidtaB, the poride of Shropahare^ caole there for two 
•eascuB% and waa then .aold> when he waa rismg 
teirttnty-^ght^ to a resident in BnstoL He was a 
fift^eivtiuree bene hioiself^ hMacbome and styHsh? 
koking^ but witk tldn tU^is^ and his sfcodc all rat 
abont aa inidi less. One of them^ a fourteen and 
»-half black hack^ espeeia% diatrngnished faisiiself 
Wfionis eonntsy^ and earned «b honourable mention 
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in the Badminton bunting song. Will Long rode 
another of his get^ St. Paul; ai^ the late Duke was 
very fond of his son Beubens, as he could indulge 
on him to the full in his favourite mode of letting 
the reins lie on his neck^ and larruping his laziness 
along. '"The Squire'^ rode Reubens once^ and de- 
clared he was never on a more idle but enduring 
horse — ^the same at night as in the morning. It was 
in this country^ in "a sharp^ shorty and decisive '' 
thing of fifteen minutes over walls, from Aston Gorse 
to Farmington Gorse, that the Squire led on Grimaldi/ 
who was bred by the late Mr. Clifford^ of Swell Bowte, 
in Gloucesterslure. Will Long on Draper^ however^ 
lived with the grey, as well as another individual, who 
vexed " The Squire'^ so deservedly by riding among 
the hounds^ that he complained to the Duke of him 
when he came up, and offered to have him '' any- 
where you like — ^pistol or fists,'' with all that fine 
pluck which came so well to his rescue a quarter of 
century after, when a number of ^' riflemen'' were 
beginning to hustle him at Doncaster. Steeple had 
his day, and Worcester was nearly the last horse the 
late Duke rode, and Lion, whom he bought from Mr. 
Niblett, of the White Lion at Bristol, and whom he 
would suffer no one else to rid^, his very last. Lop^ 
by Crop, came before Black Sultan, and was the most 
successful sire they ever had. The sixth Duke's True 
Blue was by him, and so was Philip Payne's favourite 
grey Cherrington, which he rode for some eighteen 
seasons. In fact, early in the present century, half 
the stud were Lops, grey like the old horse, and as 
neat as pictures. The hounds were not exactly to 
match, as although they were very fine and powerful^ 
they had not that genteel appearance winch Will 
I^ng> hy immense attention to lines of blood, gra- 
dually introduced. His Grace was also very fond 
of Percy, a chestnut stallion of nearly seventeen 
hands high. Will Stansby whipped into Will Long 
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on liiin^ and when his day was over the farmers bred 
very extensively from him. Tamburino, a very fine- 
tempered animal, came before Wandering Boy by 
Langar^ who carried Will Long for four seasons^ and 
then broke the small bone of his hind leg. Among 
Willis other pets (daring the forty-eight years he 
wore the Badminton green^ ten as second whip^ eight 
as first, and thirty as hnntsman) were four Lops — 
to wit, Nora, Dairymaid (the dam of Milkman), 
Little Girl, great at water, and Oawky, the heroine 
of the twenty-mile Stanton Park day. Fond as he 
was of Bertha, after whom his present cottage on the 
confines of Badminton Park is named. Milkman was 
the one Will loved best to reserve for the lawn meets; 
and in his 1844 speech, when a testimonial plate was 
presented to him, he calculated that this horse had 
carried him about thirteen thousand miles during 
their seventeen seasons, and that those who could 
keep up with him, though then in his twenty-fourth 
year, " would not lose much of the fim." This cele- 
brated bay was by Shirza out of a Lop mare ; but 
his half-brother Gimcrack, who was as grey as the 
Shirzas generally were, was much below his form. 
Sir Bichard Sutton's nimble giant Hotspur was bred 
by the late Duke. He became latterly most dread- 
fully crooked in the knees, and was sold, we believe, 
for something under £100 to Mr. James Mason, at 
Tattersall's. 

Of the breed of Spangle, the darling of Jem Hills's 
heart, we have no trace, but simply know that he 
was purchased from Mr. Tilbury. At present Jem 
is riding Sailor and Betsy Baker, both fine sixteen- 
handers, but not so far bred, and decidedly not up to 
Spangle^s mark. Blood Boyal has never had a rival 
in the Berkeley stud, although it must now be forty 
years since he Vas in his prime. He was purchased 
from the Rev. R. Winniatt, of Guiting Grange, Glou- 
vcestershire, and was a very superior horse to Imperial 

y 
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Tom, although tradition has somehow or other invo- 
Inntarily connected the two. Long head^ thin neck^ 
great shonld^rs, very deep hack ribs and immense 
quarters, on a dark bay nxteen-hand frame, were his 
leading features; and GHonoestershire hunting m^i 
still say that they neyer hope to see such a model again. 
Besides these, the Earl has ridden Lunatic, Man- 
chester, and Harkaway, a very smart Irish lK»rse^ 
but with hardly the power of the other two, Meg (a 
grey maie). Pedestrian, and The Farmer. The last- 
named, who always ranked in his noble owner's esti- 
mation next to Blood Boyal, was purchased from 
Captain Marriott, of Avon Bank, near P^rshore, and 
was a fi£been-two hunter model, remarkably beautiftd 
in every part except his ears. A powerful dark- 
chestnut gelding. Radical, by Poly gar, who stood oyer 
at the knee from four years old, was the apple of 
Harry Ayns's eye, and carried him for ten seasons. 
Among this noted huntsman^s other first-class horses 
were Viaor, by Smuggler; Queen of Diamonds, by 
the King of I^amonds ; Downright, by Bobadil, the 
very type of a bay hunter, with nothing white about 
him, but a few odd hairs in his tail ; Us half>-sist^. 
Drawing Boom, by Maresfield; Michael Wood, by 
The Sailor out of a hackney mare; and Sapphaddin, 
by Saracen, who is now standing at B^keley. 

From Gloucestershire we must now cross the 
country to Staflfordshire, where Old King Cole begot 
a generation of fifteen and a-half black-legged bays, 
rare jumpCTs, but with high tempers and heavy fore- 
hands, and not fit for hunting work much brfoie 
ttiey were six. Accident, who was by Camel out of 
Miss Breeze by Phantom, had no great chance, as 
cart-mares and common stock prindpally attended 
his levees ; still, as a general thing, the produce 
were big good class bays and browns, witili abund- 
ance of symmetry and bone, which showed that the 
old Phantom blood would tell. Parson Harvey 
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ii3ed always to swear by Pliantom as a hunter sire^ 
jmd he was very anxious that Will .Butler in his 
.younger days should take the horse off his hands^ 
and. keep a £Einn. The parson at. a meet was ''a 
caution to see/^ His hunterst were always in the 
straw yard, and the sire, Vandyke, did all manner 
^ work. In £ict, it was " a season^^ of some sort <Mr 
other with him the whole year round. Hq would 
:send him on to the meet in a curb bridle and an old 
cl<^h for a sheet, and then follow with his ss^dle in 
his Scotch cari^ tilt it up in some field, leaving ihd 
cart-horse and the groom to graze and ruminate to» 
gether till ha returned. At the meet, too, he was 
never quiet for an instant, as he always kept his 
horse stepping round and round in a ring, and pour- 
ing forth meanwhile a perfect torrent of conversation 
over his shoulder. But that dark thin ex-divine 
must not make us linger or forget Cheshire and its 
hicffses, amongst whom. Speculator with his stocky 
small but stout as steel. Sir Oliver with his slashing 
and rather leggy browns, and Cheshire Cheese with 
his thick and stout descendants, take brevet rank. 
Astbury, who ran tibat imparalleled trio of four-mile 
dead heats over the Newcastle-under-Lyme race- 
course, was, to use the phrase of his district, ^' a lost 
horse,^^ as so few good mares came to his paddocks, 
but still he left several stout rather leggy and won- 
iully game horses behind him. It woidd have been 
enough far* his fame to have been the sire of Joe 
Maiden^s celebrated Pevorett, a fijae sixteen-hand 
•bay with a short back and fore-ends, always 
>' blowing his nose,^' as high-couraged horses inva* 
rjiably do, and obliged to be muz^ed.even after a 
hard Cheshire day, for Bear he should eat his litter. 
He,was bred by Mr. James Pevor,. steward to Mr. 
WUbraham, of Delamere Forest, and, was purchased 
by Joe Maiden for the hunt at, <£35, His price had 
been i£80, but as he was always a clumsy roadster. 
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he fell and broke his knees on the road to Nantwich 
fiur. A few days after his disaster^ he jumped out 
g( his paddock when he heard the hounds cub- 
hunting in Delamere Forest^ and ran loose by Joe's 
side all day, as if inviting a closer acquaintance. 
This was a Saturday, and he was caught amid the 
scene of his future labours on Monday, at Whetnall 
Wood, and soon found his way to the Cheshire Hunt 
stables. He never gave Joe a fall during the eight 
seasons he rode him ; and besides his endless bottom^ 
he always seemed able to make a second effort, an 
invaluable knack in a horse who had to cany a 
huntsman over the Vale of Chester, where the 
doubles nearly all measure nine yards. It used to 
be a saying in the Hunt, as the hounds trotted up^ 
'^ Ay ! look out ! here's Maiden on Fevorett V^ and 
there they were certain to be together, year after 
year, at the Stamford Bridge fixture, which always 
stood for the day after the Liverpool steeple-chase. 
The late Lord Delamere thought so highly of the pair, 
that he offered to run them for a thousand guineas a- 
side against any man and horse in England four miles 
over Cheshire. Still there were men in the Hunt 
who could go with them, and Joe was fairly collared 
one day by Mr. Wilbraham Tollemache (who always 
loved rushing, pulling horses), just at the finish of a 
very capital run from Combermere Abbey to near 
Whitchurch. He had slipped all the rest of the field, 
and finding that the chesnut mare was catching him 
for speed, he dashed up a green lane, and jumped five 
gates along it in succession. " ^Drat you, Joe ! you 
thought to shake me off, did you ?^' roared Mr. Tolle- 
mache, as they landed almost together in a large 
grass field, in the middle of which the hounds had 
earthed their fox; and, "Well, sir, I did; but FU 
have no more gates,^' was the rejoinder, as they 
trotted up to the hounds, and decided that it was to 
be a drawn match. Pevorett^s day was over when. 
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the Cheshire had their tremendous ran (of which a 
map has been published)^ and Joe rode three horses 
that day^ and finished on a hack. The fox broke 
from Barley's Gorse at half-past eleven, crossed the 
Willock Brook three times, and doubled into a ditdi 
near Brereton'a Gorse for nearly an hour, Joe being 
utterly unable to help the hounds, as the fanner and 
his servants went on guard with pitchforks. How- 
ever, they went in and made it out for themselves, 
and a run from point to point of about twenty-five 
miles ended with a kill by moonlight. This was on 
November 25th, 1842, and the year previous Pevo- 
rett was given to Joe — after having been bought 
in for £350, ^6370, and £500, in succession, when 
Sir Harry Mainwaring, Mr. Jeffrey Shakerley, and 
lastly Mr. Smith Barry gave up the hounds — ^who 
sold him for 200 guineas to Sir Bichard Sutton. 
The baronet rode him for two years, and declared 
that he had seldom been better carried than in one 
five-and-thirty minutes' burster. Shortly after this 
he was given up to Solomon, the whip, and he was 
eventually killed by Henry Cadney, the boiler, who 
enjoys a pension for his twenty-nine years' Sutton 
service, and is now on duty at the North Stafford- 
shire kennels. Joe's other great Cheshire horse. 
Corporal, was a grey by Irish Starch, and faster than 
Pevorett. One of his odd tricks was to switch his 
tail perpetually, and his rider was obliged to hold it 
with his whip while he listened to his hounds in 
cover. Racing men will remember that Miss Elis 
had a trick of this kind when she was running. 
Coming round the clump in the Goodwood Stakes, 
some one near Lord George, in the Stand, said— 
" Look! she's beat; her tail's going like a pump* 
handle!" and his Lordship retorted, with his cold 
smile — '^ Yes, sir ; and it mH pump you dry !" Cor- 
poral always went along with his tongue hanging 
out, and as he was a running jumper, he gave his 
rider a succession of most fes^fdl falls, which would 
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have been no joke to any man^ mttch less to one wlio 
had been so crippled by his boiler accident. 

Maiden was bom within halloo of Barrow Chnrch- 
yard, in Shropshire, a fewyears aftertheKingof Whips*^ 
wt^bmied there, '^ferily,^* BBCedl says, ''good sports- 
men are indigenous to the soil; no sooner is one rtm 
to ground than another comes forth.^' In oiie sense 
of the wcwrd, he has now one " leg in the grave ;^' 
and as that deceased member's successor has become 
as famous as the late Marqiiis of Anglesey's, we may 
be excused dwelling a little on its histcwy. The ac- 
ddent took place at the North Warwickshire kennels 
some seven- and-twenty years ago. He was all dressed 
on that unhappy day to go to lachfield races, and had 
walked down before starting to give some directions 
to his boiler. The latter was not quite up to his 
wurk, and on mounting the copper to give some di- 
rections, Joe slipped in with both legs. He was out 
again in an instant, and felt it so little at first, that 
he quite expected to go on to the "races when he had 
changed his dress: Some injudicious application at 
the spur of the moment to the left leg, which was 
most injured, nearly drove him distracted ; and when 
his wife arrived, and the stocking was removed, ife 
literally seemed as if part of the calf had come away* 
with it, and left the bones exposed. 

It would be hopeless to try and describe th6 tor- 
ments he has endured since then — ^how he broke tte 
leg once, if not twice — ^how pieces of bone, nine or 
ten, came away — ^how he was twice over-fired by the 
Oldfield-lane Doctor in that quaint old Manchester 
fleshery, where toes and fingers were nipped off as 
coolly as if they were sugar nibs ^ and the patients 
were set to hold one another, nine out of ten being 
asstired they were ** regular bad-plucked \hm V* Suf- 
fice it to say, that the calf cdntunied to be Uttle more 
than a bundle of bones and ligaments, strapped' toge- 
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ther with diachylon plaister ; and jet it was under this 
martyrdom-— riding with one stirrap shorter than the 
other^ often hunting six days a-week^ while not closing 
his eyes for agony at nighty and adding a little to the 
hteel of his' boot eac^ year as the knee-tendons con- 
tracted — that he won lus spurs iXt Cheshire^ and served 
Mr. Davenport for several seasons. However, while 
exercising the yomig hounds one devry morning in 
Trentham Park, he caught a chill, and on coming 
home it was found that mortification had commenced 
in the limb. That was temporarily averted; but 
things looked so threatening, that it was deemed ad- 
Tisable to take the leg off in the Novemb^ of 1855. 
Chloroform was a long tune doing its duty; but all 
was skilfully achieved, and he only awoke at the very 
fag-end of the operation. He was able to get into 
another room by Christmas-day, but he was so wasted 
that his vrife could easily carry him about, and all 
hope of hunting seemed gone for ever and aye. By 
the day of the second Quorn sale he had furnished 
himself with two legs, one for walking and the other 
for riding, and re-appeared at Quorn on a crutch, 
where he was looked upon and hailed by his brother^ 
huntsmen as quite a Crimean veteran. Unforta* 
nately his wallang leg would not ride, while his riding 
leg was a bent one, and did not adniit of his walking 
except with a crutch. Still, with all his ancient 
pluck, he determined to make one more effort last 
November to get a leg which would combine both 
riding and walking powers, and up to London he 
again journeyed as '' a forlorn hope.^' His first essay 
on horseback with the new leg was round the ring at 
Tattersall^s (Mr. Edmund Tattersall having lent him 
a Steamer hunter for the purpose), on the very day 
that '^ Big Ben^^ sent forth its first thunder-peals, no 
doubt in honour of his bdng '^ once more on the shop- 
boar^.^^ An aftemoon^s ride round by EarFs Court 
/and Brompton, wound up by two strong gallops down 
Hotten Bow, where he seemed as much out of season 
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as abntterf^in a &ost^ and a lesson in walking from 
a fellow-sufferer^ concluded his metropolitan training* 
This ''Patent American Leg*' only weighs 3Hbs. with 
all its fastenings ; and its inventor^ Mr. Palmer^ un- 
fortunately has to wear one. He lost his leg when 
he was only a child of ten^ during his daily labour in 
a tanner's bark mill ; but he was nearly twenty-two 
before he succeeded in solving the problem of artificial 
locomotion. His own story of his " first thoughts'^ 
on the subject^ as told in I%e Scalpel,"^ is as follows: 
— '' Tt was winter, and excessively cold. I was dis- 
satisfied with my Anglesey leg, and requested one of 
my brothers to bring me a section of a young willow 
tree, then standing on the farm. He did so, and 
being no practical mechanic, I went to work on it 
with a jack-knife and 'a shave/ such as coopers 
use. After having fashioned it into something like 
the shape of a leg, I placed it over night in the oven 
to dry out the sap. In some few days I had so 
hi completed it as to arrange the plan I had con- 
ceived for the joints ; and at twenty-two years of 
age I mounted it, and set off for the National Fair at 
Washington, held in May, 1846. There I received 
great encouragement, and was introduced to most 
of the distinguished men.^^ The great difficulty 
with which his English licensee (Mr. Edwin 
Osborne, of Savile^row) had to contend with in Joe's 
case, was the contraction and stiffness of the knee, 
which bent the stump quite back, and at first sight 
seemed to render matters hopeless. By great perse- 
verance, however, the stump has been "got out" 
considerably, and now, instead of being bent imder 
the knee, it acts bravely in a socket of its own. A 
lever was applied all night for weeks (a mere trifle 
after the firing), to keep the joint in position, and even 
the whips have an occasional turn at ''rubbing in'^ 
and " drawing out'' morning and evening. As it 

* May, 1854. 
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still seems '^ outward bound/' two or three months 
will no doubt see him walMng better than he has 
ever done since his accident ; and he showed on hia 
Seighford day (Jan 19th) how he can still ride to 
hounds. The foot is fastened to the stirrup by a little 
bit of elastic^ which would snap if there was any fall^ 
and to see hun on horceback^ it is impossible to detect^ 
except from a slight tendency to lean to the off side, 
that he has a false le§ at all. 

But we must not forget the other great coevals of 
Pevorett and his game rider — ^Lord Delamere on his 
chesnut Wynnstay^ Sir Bichard Brooke oh his Irish 
rat-tailed mare^ whom Tom Hewitt^ of Liverpool^ 
brought over from Mullingar fair ; Mr. Leycester^ of 
Toft^ on his Astbury horse ; Mr. Rowland Warburton 
on hisfifbeen-hand thorough-breds; Captain France 
on his steeple*cha8e mare Brenda ; and Mr. Oleig^ b& 
patient and as certain to be thereabouts at a finish 
as Sam Chifiiey^ on his Kangaroo. This rare animal 
was fully sixteen hands^ with an eye and ear as good 
as its Australian namesake^ and is now^ we beUeve^ 
grazing^ after his triumphs^ in the park at Trentham. 
In later times no better pair crossed Cheshire than 
Mr. John White on his Merry Lad. Although he 
was upwards of sixteen-one^ he had action Uke a 
pony^ and at timber there was nothing to touch him. 
He was hired at first from Mr. Tilbury^ who frimished 
fifteen to twenty hordes for the season when Mr. 
White took the Cheshire country^ and was after- 
wards purchased for 200 guineas. 

The Cheshire Pack is genorally supposed to have 
been established about two hundred years ago^ and 
nearly all the first hounds were red tan, a colour 
which is still often to be found in the kennel; while 
the blue pie, which wa9 firs^ inC^oduced by the Duke 
of Rutiand's Saladin, appears at intervals by breed- 
ing. The name of tliis hound was nearly as dear to 
the Cheshire huntsmen as Ranger, one of Earl Fitz- 
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William's blood, was to the late Tout Cartar's &thesr« 
Id fact^ w]ieD the latter had ridden over for a few 
days' stay with Lord 3carboro's huntsman^ he would 
put down his glass in an eTeDiDg^and shovt^ "Ranger! 
hoy! jRmi^er/'' unceasingly, for as long as a sh(»rt 
burst, i^y yeani si^ce^ the noted Bill Graff hunted 
them^ and at that time they went one wed^ out of 
the four^ d^ring the season^, to the Woore kenn^^ 
with a host of scarlets in. their train* There was 
very littie bed for S^ that . week^ but he used to 
snatdi some two or three hours &om his pipe and 
his blue ruin^ of which he could drink enough to 
float a man of war^ and turn out with his boots oKed^ 
and himself ''all right/' at cockcrow. Sir. Peter 
Warburton^ of Arky Hall, was then the master; his 
hounds were large and, slashing, and his glass of ale 
tiie best in the county. The runs used to be (^ im- 
mense length* One day they ga^e up so far £rom 
home, that Graff, having a fixture on the Forest earlv 
next day, took the freshest horse, and went bacc 
during the night, leaving the wearied whips and 
hounds to follow, at leisure. Having no other re« 
source, he thrust the boiler into*a red coat,, and the 
pair found a fox with the second pack, and killed him 
at Bryn-y-pys, after a regular crow-fl^ht of twenty- 
five iniles. Luckily the puppies were out at walk 
when the madness occurred in the kennel, some four- 
teen years ago ; and as twenty-five couple were en- 
tered the next season, the original blood was kept 
right. For many weeks^ watcWs wit^ long leathern 
gauntlets and badger tongs held their d^ll sentry^ 
night after night, to drag out e^ach hound to Ms 
doom the moment he showed any ^mptoms. Ea^ 
of them was then chained in a separate kaxnel; but 
the subtle poison crept on and on, and at last sixty 
CQuple of working hounds, as clever and bony as any 
in England, had to be, destroyed. The shooting days 
of a nobie racing earl among his thorough-breds, was 
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notliing to the final slaughter ; and the poor victims 
were replaced by fifty conple of Mr. Codrington's 
hounds. 

But this gradual digression from the bays and the 
chesnuts^ into the world of the blue-pies and the red- 
tans, gives warning that our horse-notes are exhausted 
for the present. Be this as it may, it was with some 
distant notion of a chapter on hunting, that we were 
lingering lately near a meet, when a pert young 
townsman, evidently "out for the day,'^ rode up, 
and determined at all hazards to make some remark 
to the huntsman. 

" You^ll not ^ave got all your dogs out, I fancy, 
«ir?^' he began. 

"No,'^ was the curt reply of the latter, as he eyed 
his man ; " thirty couple more at home.'^ 

"Thirty couple more I" was the rgoinder, "If 
you 'ad them aU out^ what an'owling they'd mske V 

The grim disgust of the old huntsman, and the 
satisfied smirk of the distinguished commentator^ 
formed a never-to-be-forgotten tableau. There they 
sat eyeing eadi other, the breathing types of the 
Tom Moody and the "little Tom Nodd/' schools; 
and it was the strange contrast between the two 
which first decided us to try whether we could not 
collect some evidence as to the hounds and hunts- 
men of the era^ when the sport had just ceased to be 
a mere home-spun drama, interspersed with " Bright 
Chanticleer proclaims the dawn,'' and its jovial 
Tantivy chorus^ crackling logs in .the ingle^ sparkling 
Diana Yemons, with an occasional Tony Lumpkin 
for contrast, and chaplains who « could find a hare- 
form with much greater {Nrecision than the lessons 
for the day. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
AuLD Lang Syne. 



' Ay, perish the thought ! 
May the day never come, 
When the gorse is uprooted, 
The foxhound is dumb !" 



tITHEB from a desire of instraction^ from curi- 
osity, or amusement, every man, whatever his 
pursuit may be, feels anxious to learn from history 
the antecedents of those who have been engaged in 
the same occupation. To a sportsman, nothing can 
be so interesting as the legends of the chase. In 
early days, some two hundred years ago, the higher 
orders of society took no interest in, and were 
wholly ignorant of, the science of hunting ; and it 
was many years before periwigs and satin vests gave 
way to the green coat and brown tops.^ The only 
sportsman was the old rough squire, who had never 
been far from the purlieus of his mansion. The 
smart sportsman of the present day, who breakfasts at 
nine o'clock, and rides his hack twenty miles to covert^ 
win hardly believe the style and habit of those days. 
Our anceikors used to breakfast in the baronial hall^ 
on well-seasoned hashes and old October ; and the 
huntsman and whippers-in, in the servants' hall, on 
the same good cheer. Thus fortified against the 
morning air, they sallied out at early dawn to enjoy 
the sports of the field. In those days there were no 
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regular coverts. The wliole country was a mass of 
straggling gorse^ heatlier^ or weeds^ and it was quite 
a chance where you could find a fox. The only cer- 
tainty was getting on a dn^ and hunting up to him^ 
which was the system invariably pursued. We con- 
fess we are at a loss to know from whence the present 
splendid foxhound originally sprung. The beagle 
and the bloodhound are the sorts we chiefly have re- 
cord of. It might have been a cross between the two. 
The beagle might have been preserved in its original 
state^ and the bloodhound^ with the cross of the bea- 
gle^ might have constituted the foxhound. Be that as 
it may, before the days of Meyndl the world were in 
a mist as to the science of the chase. He it was who 
first introduced quick hunting ; he found that the 
only way to kill a good fox was never to let him get 
ahead of him. His hounds were quick and powerfii], 
and never hung on the line, but got to head before 
they began to handle the scent. The consequence 
was that there was always a body fighting for it, and 
making the most of it, good or bad which ever it 
might be. He had plenty of line hunters; but when 
the forward hounds struck the «^nt, they flew to the 
head, and did not chatter and tie on it. Instead of 
hunting each other, they were hunting the fox. 
It was delightful to see them come out of covert^ 
when he was away. They did not all go through 
the same gap, but be the fence what it might, they 
generally got together, before the leading hounds 
were over the first field. Before hard ri£ng (that 
bane of hunting) became the fashion, it is reported 
that he bred his hounds with more chase than in latei; 
days ; but when the system of pressing them began^ 
he was obliged to breed them with more hunt, or 
the^ could not have kept the line. It was not firom 
then: great speed, but from their everlasting goings 
and never leaving it, which tired the horse and kUl^ 
the fox. . The Quom hounds had one great disad- 
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vantage to contend against^ whicli was^ tiiat the^ had 
no woodtands^ wliere they could begin eaify in tiie 
autumn^ on account of the conu Fa* thia r^Eoon, 
Heynell stooped them to hare in the s^ing^ to get 
them handy when they began hunting. So far itiaA 
the desired effect, but they nerer were thoroughly 
steady. There is a story of thdr having had a bril- 
liant burst of twenty minutes, and killmg a hare in 
tiie turnpike road amongst the field; Meynell, with- 
out showing anger or surprise, very calmly remarked, 
as on the occasion alluded to in the last chapter, 
'' Ah, there are days when they will hunt anything/' 
MeyneU was the great luminary <^ the chase, from 
whom all sporting planets borrowed their light. 
Still, although one would suppose they must have 
been conscious of his pre-eminence, it was long be- 
fore they availed themselves of it. 

Lord Monson's were the hounds which approxi* 
mated nearer to Mejrnell's than any others of the 
day ; and, indeed, take tibem for every sort of coun- 
try, woodland and open, they were of very superim* 
order. 

Lord Lonsdale (tiien Sir James Lowther) vras a 
cotemporary of Meyndl, but never would breed from 
his blood. He persisted in keeping the slow-hunting 
large hounds, which he had always been accustomed 
to, and a good fox over the country was above his 
hands. He pursued the same syst^n till late in 
iife, when it was generally believed that Cbkmel 
Lowther had the management. Whether that be the 
case or not, their character was entirely changed z 
they were lighter, quicks, ^and for severdL years had 
as good sport as any hounds in the country. 

John Warde was another cotemporary of MeyneU^ 
but never would cr6ss with him. He was prejudiced 
in favour of the old heavy slow houndi^md affi^^ted to 
hold MeyneU cheap. His prejudice was so strong that 
he once got two of his draft hounds of the meanest 
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description, wbidi he used to show as specimens of 
the Quom hounds. He called them Qneer'em axtd 
Qnomite ; but we believe he never entered them, 
ttod kept them as a derision on Hie pack. 

Charles aaid Hany Warde were both fine horse- 
aoei^i and firrtrrate sportsmen, and whether they ever 
attempt^ to influence the old squire to change his 
styie of hound we know not, but be that as it may, 
he never did, Eobert Forfeit hunted them many 
years, and did as well as any one could with that 
sort of pack. Talking of sportsmen, Jem Butler 
was the man, as he ^baMy knew more of hunting, 
and studied the genius of the hound more than any 
one of his time. He had a peculiar method of 
fareaking his hounds, whidi no one before him ev^ 
carried to so great excess, or witii such perfect suc- 
cess. He did not put a whipper-in before and 
Another behind them to prevent their breaking 
jiway ; and be nevCT would have them rated till they 
had committed a fault. ^ Let them wander where 
they wiD,'^ he used to say, '^if they run a hare, 
they cannot ran her long, without checking, and 
ihat^s the time to rate 'em.^' He was no advocate 
for the whip, *'A8 long as the old hounds are 
steady ,^ he said, ^I can make the yoimg ones so 
without flogging. He knew when to let them alone, 
and when to stir ^em, better than most men. Ori- 
.ginally he was whipper-in to Bob F<Mrfeit, till Bob 
^ave it up, and then he succeeded him. In his 
youn^sr ^ys he lived with Sur Qemait Cotta-eU, in 
<)Kforddiire, aikl hunted his otter hounds, and aft^ 
Ihat bunted a pack of beagles ; a^d he had such an 
eye ihat he oouM almost prick a hare in his gallop. 
One of his invariable rules was never to get their 
lieads up. If he viewed a fox, he would, even if they 
^weie sik a^dieck, give them a certain time to work it 
inct,«nd if bUiged to lift them, would do it in a trot, 
and ke^ Idieir noses down as if trying for it. His 
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opinion was tliat they never enjoyed it after a lift as if 
they had done it themselves. His pace in casting was 
always goided by the scent he was engi^ed with; but 
careful as he was on this pointy we have known him 
cross the Hne^ and come back over the same ground 
in the slowest walk^ hit him^ hunt up to him^ and 
kill him. Had he had full scope for his genius^ he 
would have been handed down as the first sportsman 
that ever graced the annals of the chase. 

What may be done by change of system^ good 
judgment^ and common sense^ is illustrated most 
strongly in the instance of the late Lord Spencer, 
then Lord Althorp, when he took the Pytchley 
country. He gave 1,000 guineas to John Warde for 
his hounds, and never bred, we believe, but from 
one dog hound in the pack, who was bred by Mr. 
Lee Anthony. His name was Charon, and he was 
the sire of some of the best hounds in afker-days, 
and amongst them of a bitch called Arrogant, who 
was perhaps the most extraordinary hound that ever 
hunted a fox. She combined hunting, chasing, nose, 
^nd stoutness, in a manner that no hound we ever 
heard of could equal. Lord Althorp sent his bitches 
to the best hounds in the kingdom, regardless of any 
trouble or expense. He began with a pack which 
with anything like a scent invariably tired to their 
fox; and drawing for a second, after even a very 
moderate run, was a thing quite out of the question. 
It must be allowed, however, that John Warde's 
hounds had one quality, which to a man about to 
form a pack was most invaluable, and that was their 
extreme steadiness. There were between twenty 
and thirty couple of old hounds, who would run 
nothing but fox. As schoolmasters they were be- 
yond all value, and mainly contributed to the great 
superiority which the pack in future years so strongly- 
evinced. When my lord got what he liked, it was 
one of the most perfect establishments that ever 
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icfck the field. They^aniA htmt, they tovii elmne, 
were stout and 8teadj> and in short comM do eyery* 
tfain^ a man oodld wiflii* No scent was toogoodand 
none teo bad for theoii. Theyconldcnthimnpinfiftj 
miuntes/or c6ttld hunt him for three hpttrs. In a 
catching^ ticklish scent (the most difficnlt of all)^ 
thejr wraM sho^ their wonderful prowess. "What- 
efer it was, thcjr wonld go np to it, and when they 
conld not carry it on, wotdd lean to it, to teD yon 
which way to hold them. Charles King and JTadc 
Wood were brilliants of tte first water, and what 
was of the greatest importance, they were good 
friends, Tliey used to split them in their cast, and 
make thar circle in half the time that rural sports- 
men are wont to do, so that instead of losing time, 
and dropping to hunting, they kiUed many a fo^ 
who would otherwise have walked away from them. 
They were ^lendidly mounted, and in shcnrt the 
whole thing was peHect. Hunting was Lord Al- 
thorp^s Jbrte, and pity it was that he ever turned 
Ins mind away from it. 

Lord Spencer's (father of the late Lord) was 
a fine powerful pack, something in the style of 
Lord Monson's, but they had not the sp<»rt they 
otight to hare had. Dick Knight had the whole 
management of them, both as to breeding and 
himting them* He was a fine horseman, and was 
magnificenliy mounted, but he had no patience. He 
tiiought he knew better than the hounds, and was 
too fond of lifting them* There was an old story of 
a run he had with a fox, the skin of whose head was 
nailed over one 6f the stable doors at Pytchley. He 
found him at Sywcfi Wood, and recognised him as 
an old friend, from a peculiar mode of twisting his 
brush orer his back. He had beat him sevend 
times, and he was determined if possible to have 
him by fair means <:»^ foul. Knowing the line he 
had before taken, he did not lay them on the scents 
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but lifted them beyond Orlingbury, wliere he viewed 
him^ and where he laid them on close at him; at 
the first check he lifted them again beyond Finedon, 
where he viewed him again j and at the next check 
beyond Burton Wold, where he again viewed him ; 
and thus either chased him or lifted them to Grafton 
Park, where they ran into him. The distance was 
at least ten miles from point to point, and it was 
supposed the hounds were not four miles on scent 
the whole way. We mention this story to show the 
system he pursued. He had neither patience nor 
perseverance, and was always for finding a fresh fox. 
Having plenty of horses, he would gallop off miles 
distant. Hau the field thought the hounds were 
running, and did not discover their mistake till they 
got to a fresh covert, with their horses half done. 
Such, we believe, to have been the mode generally 
adopted by the renowned Dick Knight. 

Sir Thomas Mostyn, who hunted Oxfordshire, had 
a splendid pack — ^perhaps as powerful a one as ever 
hunted : they had, however, very little sport, and 
were the victims of unconquerable prejudice. Sir 
Thomas seldom saw any hounds except his own, and 
had a great dread of tongue ; the consequence was 
that they were nearly mute. He had a bitch called 
Lady, a draft from Lord Lonsdale, from whom sprung 
most of his pack : she bred them nearly mute, and^ 
notwithstanding, he continued to breed from her 
blood almost entirely. They would go hopping on a 
scent two or three fields together without speaking, 
so that a person who was not accustomed to them 
would hardly know whether they were on scent or 
not. They could not hold the line, solely from, 
want of tongue; and unless they got away close 
to him, and had a burning scent, they could never 
catch him : the moment they came to hunting, the 
game was up. Stephen Goodall, the huntsman, was 
a clever man, and Jtnew hunting thoroughly. He 
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must have been ftilly aware of their great defect, but 
he had nothing to do with the breeding, as Sir 
Thomas, we beUeve, managed that department en- 
tirely himself. Stephen weighed upwards of twenty- 
stone, and could of course never be there at a critical 
moment. 

Sir Thomas was unlucky in his huntsmen. In 
early days he had the great Mr. Shawe — a fine horse- 
man, and a cheery one over the country if things 
went well; but if they could not hunt him, he tried 
to hunt him himself, and he soon got their heads up. 
He afterwards had a huntsman named Teesdale, who 
had been a coachman, and knew better how to handle 
the ribbons than to handle a scent. Hence he was 
driven to old Stephen, who, if he could have been re- 
duced ten stone, would have been invaluable ; but, 
except as a kennel huntsman, he did him little good. 
Although Stephen had little sport with Sir Thomas, 
he had an extraordinary season in Oxfordshire in 
1799-1800, with Lord Sefton. They had a pack of 
hounds, the reftise of every kennel, and tainted with 
every fault — ^pushers, skirters, some which had not 
power to go up to a scent, and some which would go 
without one. However, it being a wonderful scent- 
ing season, they had such a yearns sport as was pro- 
bably never known in Oxfordshire before or since. 
Stephen went with Lord Sefton into Leicestershire, 
where he hunted the young pack, and showed the 
greatest science in breaking them; and he after- 
wards came to Sir Thomas, where he remained till 
he gave it up. 

The late Mr. Drake was a sportsman of the highest 
caste, and when he got Sir Thomas's hounds he very 
soon changed their character. They wanted nothing 
but tongue, which he soon gave them. He got a 
hound or two &om Lord Yarborough, and sent his 
bitches whenever he thought he could get a cross to 
suit him. Every one who hunted with him latterly 
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must allow hia hoonds to be as good. «» tliey coold 
be. 

There waft aaoiber padt in tiiioae day* tiie coeoKter* 
poori (i£ Sir Thomaa Mostyn'Sy wUch were IioKd 
Yeraoii^s. Tkej^ wisoremanj years nndar ike msLmige^ 
ment of Mr. George Talbot^ who split on the saiBie 
rock aa Sir Thomas^ nam^y^ hia dread c^toi^ae. 
Th^ w^e a fiae powerfdl padc^ though iiidxaed ta 
be ratheif upright in. the diouldaiB* With ft giood 
seeBt they eonld split him up in the best form^ boi 
when they got into diffieultiea the weak point* eame 
out^ When they were stopped by sheep^ or firom 
Bsij other eause^ aiid the chase hounds held ^em- 
sdyes on and got o& the line, they would not cry tl^ 
scent, but whimp^ed Hke hedge-sparrows, so that 
the line hunters <;oidd not hear th^n, «ad they were 
always slipping one another. 

The Graiton hounds in olden times, some three^^ 
score years ago^ were managed by old Joe Smithy 
aodd ware. different from any hounds of the preseixt 
day. They were rather round than deep in tfadr 
boi^eSy had good legs and feet^ were irery stout^ but 
wM as hawli^ No £ox.eould live before then if he 
hung, and they did not change ; but ov^ the open, 
when the morning fla£^ was oot them> they could not 
Ivoldlt^ and could never pinch himu. Th^ran by 
ear more than by nOse; and when Ih^ goi to a ride 
half the pa(^ would leave the cry, h(^ round ta^Uoie 
next ride, cock up their ears tiU they heard the 
otiiers bringing it on^ and then throw themsdlves m 
at his brush. In the latter days of Joe Smitiv Ti^b* 
Bose hunted them> fmd for many years afterwards 
had the whole contrcd over them. He- bred them 
much largi^, but never altered their oharaeter. He 
was a fine joyous dd feUbw a»eyer cheeved a hound, 
and no one knew better what he^ was about. Bein^ 
once asked why he Iwsedhis hxmnds ao wild — '^Why'?^ 
says he ; '' Pll tellyou» why. Nine days dut of ten I 
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am iQ^iPfodd. firmly fox I find I mean to kil]^ and 
these hoands are ike sort that will have him. Am 
fmenL ^ooaatrj and a iroodli^ pack are diJSerent 
tmngs; What jroa call « good ipeitk irill never catdi 
a had &x^ ai»d its I ;w>ttnt to hunt kim hustead of his 
hamtijig me, I thmk my liomidft best cakudated ^ 
Bijr ooontiy.^ ik tile adSfemctoiiy when the fly was 
off thedi^ no houndis woidd hont better; but^ as ire 
an know), in the afternoon the bloom is off— then men, 
horses, ind hounds have had thmr &6t «rweat, aiid the 
enljroneof tixejWFty'^ho is firesh is tbe fox. Yon 
may hnni hitd iifi datk, bnt if he be good fbr auglit 
fOttwiH never grab lam- After^theold Duke's death, 
iiie late Lord^ Southampton took them, luid tPom 
fiosieoantinnedtiohTUitthem*' They were kept much 
in the same form, and- with i^d aame re^t: m 
ahoit, he kifled his 'foxes in the woodlands, and they 
beat him in the opedi 

His lordfiidp^s ^reat deKgirt was td breed them 
stout^ and if ever % hound tired he never took him 
imt Jigain.^ H9 bad a honod'caUed Dragon, the 
wildest and the sto<itest honiKi t^at ever hnnted, 
Wlien he waartmniiig for his fox at the end of a ionjg 
day, you might see him with-hb head up, watvin^ fam 
«tmi> and throwing himself into a wood as firesk as 
if h6 bad just oome out. After Lord Southampton's 
death, the late Duke took tbem, and old Tom hunted 
tiiem till he was obliged to give it up. His son hunted 
them lor a shcnrt time, ami then they foil into the 
hands of Oeorge Carter » George tried, and succeeded 
in a great degi^e^ ih making them en open country 
pack : he gotx)ut of the woods whenever he could, 
drafted the 4ikylaikerB, and, though he never got 
them< steady, be Idlied his foxes. He could not kiU 
a bad fox, 1^ Tom Rose with his wild-boys, but he 
was ihe first man in that eountry who could ever 
catch a good one over the open. 

J31 our paasmg ]:«<tords of the chase yre must not 
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forget the redoubtable Jack Musters* Hunting was 
Ids study and delight^ and no man knew more about 
it. He was as much alive to the wiles of a fox as he 
was quick in discovering the sagacity of a hound. 
When Ids fox was beat^ and began to play tricks^ no 
man was so patient^ so quiet^ or ever killed more 
often after a run. He had the knack of keeping 
their heads down ; as he well knew^ if once they got 
them up^ by hallooing and liftings he never could 
get them down again^ which is the cause of being so 
oftai beat after a fine run. He was a capital horse* 
mau^ though rather too heavy for the first flight^ but 
he was always there when wanted^ and never upset 
his horse. As to the condition of Ids hounds we will 
not say much. He did not like to let his capital lie 
dead^ and did not lay in a stock of meal^ whereby 
their coats stared^ and they were not up to the mark* 
The best evidence of his knowledge and judgment 
was that^ although he was for ever changing bis 
hounds^ he always^ after a time^ had them good« 
He had a happy method of making them fond of 
him^ and he made them do what he hked. In shorty 
he was at the very top of his profession — a very 
senior wrangler in the science. 

Talking of wild hounds, perhaps there never was 
a pack so thoroughly wild as that of the late Lord 
Fitzwilliam^s, about forty -five years ago. They never 
were known to hold a scent for half a mile. They 
were noisy in the extreme, either with or, without 
scent ; they forced and flew, and had every fault 
which hound ever possessed. Added to tins, they 
were so fat that, had they been as steady as they 
were the contrary, they could never have killed a 
good fox. The establishment was splendid in the 
extreme. The stud was magnificent, being chiefly 
drafted from the racing stable, and they had every- 
thing which money could ftimish, except sport r 
utter want of knowledge in Will Dean, the hunts-^ 
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man^ wholly marred it. The greatest praise is 
due to Lord Althorp and Mr. Drake^ as sports* 
men^ for changing the character of their hounds^ 
but we are not «ure that more credit is not to 
be attached to Tom Sebright than to either of 
them. The former had a steady pack to begin with^ 
and the latter only wanted tcmgue; whereas Tom 
went to sea without a compass^ and having every fault 
to contend against without one redeeming virtue. 
How he got them right, or how long he was about 
it^ we know not, but that he did it is an accomplished 
fact, as for many years he has had a pack which the 
proudest man in the realm might well be proud of. 
There is a Latin adage, the English of which is, '^ If 
a man is not bom a poet, you can^t make him one.'' 
Tom was bred and bom a sportsman. His father, 
old Tom Sebright, kiiew hunting thoroughly^ and 
hunted the New Forest hounds some fifty-three years 
ago. 

The hunting in that country, in the month of 
April, is charming beyond description. A bright 
gaudy day is not generally supposed to be favourable 
for hunting; but in the New Forest, in the spring, 
it cannot be too brilliant; in fact, in wet weather 
they can do nothing. About the year 1803 they 
hunted thirteen days in April, and perhaps the first 
or second of May, and killed eleven foxes after a 
run : not the sort -of run you have in LeicestershirCy 
of ten or twelve miles from point to point, but to a 
man who really likes hunting it is inconceivably 
beautifdl. With good health, youth on your side, 
pink and leathers in prime trim, and a pleasant nag, 
nothing could be more enchanting or heart-stirriag 
than the meet in the New Forest on a lovely morn- 
ing. The bogs in that country, which extend for 
miles, are as deep as the lake of Avemus ; and if 
jon get in, you will never get out again, at least with 
your horse. Here the foxes delight to lie; and see- 
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ii^then dxawoptoIMliiis one of tbe moft delicioiifl^ 
lieiwatiom imEginable. Th^y ^o mth Ith^ir heads 
upj fluffing the bseeie^ aii4 ahoW you that heit theare^ 
though ihef €8aH speak to Imu At temgth yen 
hear a tongue^ the^ attptb^ and a&otiher^ tUl '/the 
sweet melody enxaptures the s^om^, ai»d chases 
all your c«res awa^.'' Theiie was no driving 'em 
wear the Imd, as is sow the wout^ but. the cdd 
j&i?esters were all sportamen> und lopiew wbeu th^ 
were ou the ^cent^ koA whea off it Thej hud laot 
move (haa eighteen couple of effeetiye hoondlB^ but 
ihey were the cream <^ tiie cieasEu Old Tdm knew 
the Forert well, and showed the haed of a master 
tliere^ The hounds were Jtnainly descended ^xim a 
hound bred by Lord Egrenumt, eaUed fmper, who 
was a model of a foxhound both in shape and wch^ 
In those days therp was a. dub at t^ie JEJng's house 
at Lyndhurst^ where there was a joyial party^ good 
cheer, and, to a lover of hunting, the month ot 
April was altogeth^ a montii of pleasure without 
alloy. 

There yrere no hounds xMPe deserving of notice 
than the Oakley, in days of yore. Some lbrty«seyen 
or fi>rtyreight years Ago, ias well as we recollect, the 
present Duke of Bedford took them* under his guid* 
a&ee : he was. then a your^ mw* and had no lmow<- 
ledge of hunting. His huntiinan, 6e<9arge Wells, 
had not then h^ experience to make him sage, and 
was raider of the wild4iQy sdhool. The Duke hdd 
no ^pgudices, w^nt out with other padcs, and pro- 
fited by what he saw^ He £Dund he was wrcBog, both 
in his theory and practice, and instead ot fi>Uowmg 
the wild lifiang system^ adi^ed quietness alopost to 
excess, and his pack became in eonsequenee one of 
the most effiei^it in the kingdom. George WdiJb 
soon discovered that te had bi^on the wrcmg tadc^ 
l^t ihe more he did fw th^n tiie less they woftdd 
do£>r themaelvesi And finom ineliaation, aswell as- 
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conyiction^ willingly acquiesced in the Duke's wishes. 
Their symmetry was perhaps imrivalled^ and they 
were altogether as good as they were handsome. The 
fatigue of the chase was too much for his Orace^s 
healthy and we believe no man ever gave it up with 
greater reluctance. 

Before we close we must not forget the venerable 
Mr. Corbet, who for «o m^an^ years hunted Warwick- 
shire. He did not ride hard, but his huntsman, Will 
Barrow, wa9 a fine ho^8^na^, and knew what he was 
about. His hounds, perhaps, had rather too much 
Imnty but tiiey had iiltogrth^ ininiitiAle sport. A 
more popular master oi hounds never hmited. In 
him was combined the high-bred English gentleman 
with the thoirough sportsman, and his memory will be 
fondly cherished in Warwickshire as long as memory 
lasts, 
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CHAPTER XV. 
Dick Christian's LECTxnEiE. 

" The Mayor and Magistrates all said they could not ride ; and on 
«ome gentleman present saying Alderman could ride, Alder- 
man said he had not been on a horse for eighteen years, and he 

would hold any one responsible who would venture to say he could 
ride."— Rex v. Pikkby (Bristol Riots), 6 C. & P., 281. 

WHEN I first espied this memorable confession^ I 
fear that I rather despised my fellow-man. 
A little reflection^ however^ convinced me that either 
its utterer or the gentleman who remarked ''If snot 
the big fences Fm afiraid of— I never go near them; 
but it's the little ones I don't like/' were just as 
much qualified as myself to write a chapter on the 
philosophy of cross-country horsemanship. I may 
be as fond in my heart of the sport as Lord Elcho^s 
huntsman^ who declared it was all he could do to 
refrain from standing up and giving a '' View hoUoa'* 
when Dr. Chalmers"'*' delivered that stirring passage 
from the pulpit, in 1791, on '' the ancestrS dignity 
and glory of the favourite pastime of joyous old 
England ;" but I fear that my practice might prove 
like that of the same jgreat divine's, who tried to cal- 
culate, from the relative length of intervals between 
each of his falls, how far a dozen falls would carry 
him, and exchanged his horse after the tenth for one 
of Baxter's works. In this difficulty I bethought 

* See Chalmers' Life, vol. i., p. 223. 
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myself of .copying the example of the Mechanics^ 
Institutes^ and engaging a lecturer; and no one 
seemed so fitted as that great Professor of rough- 
ridings the veteran Dick Christian,* to tell how horses 
were tamed and how fields were won. It was on a 
cold frosty evenings early last January, that I first 
met the Professor by a comfortable fireside at Mel- 
ton, and drew forth my trusty steel pen to report his 
lectures. I had never seen hun before, and certainly 
seventy-eight winters have dealt gently with him. 
There he sat, the same light4egged sturdy five- 
foot-six man, with apparently nearly all that mus* 
cular breadth of chest and vigour of arm which 
enabled him in his hey-day to lift a horse's fore- 
quarters as high, if not higher, over a fence, than any 
man who ever rode to hounds. He seemed to be 
anxious to jump off at score upon his great Marigold 
feat, the account of which had just been cut out of 
an old newspaper and sent him by a friend ; but I 
called him back, and asked him what sort of boy he 
was, and got him well-away on that theme from the 
post at last. 



Cottesmore was my native place, when Sir Horace 
Mann kept his harriers there. Father would have 
me made a scholar, but I was all for horses : they 
were still my hobby. In room of > going to school, I 
always slipped down to the head groom, Stevenson 
^he was the beginning of me, was Stevenson; he was 
a nice man !), at Sir Horace's riding-school, and rode 
the horses till the boys came out : then off I slips 
home to dinner with my books, quite grave. Father 
never knew of it, and the master he never told of me ; 
not he. I loved nothing like horses. When I was only 
six or seven, I used to go out on my pony, bare-back, 
•and jump everything right and left, just like other 

* Chapel-street, Melton. 
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jpeople. My woid! Zeofaldsetagpodmanyof tlMflt 
then I Ilk tell yon a story ^abo1lt a buU-^a Tegular 
good^iiii« Eood^ how ym iMike me kmgh I-^I mb 
I WM twenty years younger. It would be aboots 
year and a-lial£ before I left Ciott c suio o r o -^thMe was 
m boliday^iaakmg, «snd iMa ere buE was in< a field. 
SoBie oneaatd ^ Yon daoren't ride him^ Bick;^ so up 
I gets — off he goes^ riglrt ivway to Oottesmore, and 
the wh(de£ur after me! Y<m know the brook there? 
Well^ he was ao beat that he downs his head when he 
gets to ity^aid stktheira me right off. Mat on my 
hmck I comes: on him agaiuj and blame me if I 
didn't lide lum whiles he was ao blown he could run 
nolongerl Ifs tmdi^ eferyword rmtdlingyoo* 
There was quite a hunt afica* the bull, and the £ur« 
mer laughed and said <nothing : he know'd me^ yoa 
see^ alrettdy^ and my riding tricka-^I was aqneer-'mu 
I would be somewhere aboat twelTe and a-lnlf 
when I went to Sir Hbrace Mann's Ti^cing stables : 
tbeyweve at Barham Downs in Kent, butliehad 
only two or three horses. I rode my first race in « 
blue jacket, on Barham Downs — I think I was 
second. There wasn't more than four and a-half 
atone of me then. I rode the same marq at Margate^ 
and had a bad aqcident there: ^ chaise crossed the 
course, and nearly broke my knee. That was a two 
or three year job. Iwassolamelweait hon^again^ 
and fatb^ sent me to scliool for a bit. When I got 
better^ I too^ a mare of Major Chi^dine's, of So* 
merby, on the Burrow HiUs^ down to Timxns the 
trainer, at Nottingham. We gallo{>ed then^ pn dd. 
Sherwood Forest, and tocik t)^em to water at the 
Beeston Water-miU — ^the,s{>o^s all covered with fac- 
tories now. Home again t comes to Oo|i;esmQre|y 
and then I hG4 just a lark. Blame me if I didn^t 
ride twenty races in one week at Burleij^h Park* 
What a week it was, to be sure ! — cricketing, horse- 
racing, pony-racing, haduH^^^atch-weights — all sorts 
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of fan. Lord Mikington -wIm theve (him as nuurried 
the Bake of Ancaster^s daaghter)^ and ib/t gentle- 
men woold matdi us* I was to nde a pony; i^ I 
gets niggling be&nre him at the starts and he caUed 
me baek> so angvy» How the gentlemen did lanj^ 
to be sujfe ! It was onlj half a mile: away I jomps, 
and he never catched me--*it wooldn't be more than 
half a length at last. What a deal they made oi mel 
th^ carried me into the ixaoA, and gave me three 
gjUisses of wine and a ine mooirted whip. They had 
a deal more fan than that with me. When I had 
beat Lord MiLrington, the late Lord Winchilsea 
made a match witii Captain BUgh^ for me taride a 
donkey and he to ran afoot half a mile* Such fins 
yon never saw in your life ! But my word, I beat 
him at last^ and they gave me my first gdid guinea. 
Captain BHgh^ he was & first-rate ranner and 
cricketer. 

After this ere racing ecmcem^ Sir G^beart Heath- 
cote sent his huntsman^ Abb^, for me to go over to 
Normanton Park. Stevensim w^ott vrith me^ and 
Sir Gilbert and his lady (she was very kind to me^ 
bless her !) came out to us. My lady quite laughed. 
''Hat little thing for a rifling groom P she said; 
"he can^t sit on a horse.^^ " !Rfy him, my lady/* 
said Stevenson (you se^ he always ^^e rxp for me)p 
'' give him one saddled and one to lead.'^ Up I gets 
with the two^ and off across the park, and galk^ped 
Hiem till Sir Gilbert hoUoaa me to stop. Didn't I 
take it oi^ of them ! " He'U do/' they said ; ^^he 
can hold anything/' So they gavo me six guineas a 
year, and aU my eiothes,' lots of them, and half-a^^ 
gnmea board when they .were oat# I alwliy s rode out 
with my lady in a Uiie coat and striped waistcoats 
The first race Sir Gilbert ever hid a IraMe in I rode 
at Lincoln; and I won it too* His colour was scarlet 
aoid Uaok cap then ; I don't know about this 
^' Frendi grey,'* ^ere were ten of us ran. He gave 
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all the money away: such a to-do as never was seen* 
They called her Petite^ and I got a £10 note. I 
might have betted an odd quart of ale, but I had no- 
thing to back her with. Then I got into sad trouble 
about playing a trick on the billy-goat : what a row 
there was to be sure ! it was the grooms put me up to 
it. Sir Gilbert sent me off the next morning. I was 
at home all Sunday ; then Abbey comes for me, and 
says as her ladyship was very bad about my going. 
My blood was up, and I wouldn't go back ; but they 
coaxed me, so I said I would go if father would 
leave his farm for a day and come with me. So 
away we three goes, and into Sir Gilbert^s study. I 
wasn't going to be brought back that way without 
making some one pay ; so I says to Sir Gilbert (I was 
always a one for speaking up), " Til stay if you'll raise 
my wages, Sir Gilbert, and I want ten guineas." So 
he said, '' Very well," and gives me half-a-sovereign to 
make up matters. I wasn't a bit to blame about the 
billy-goat : I never knew what he'd go and do. So 
I stayed there fifteen years. Sometimes I rode after 
my lady, and then they made me second horseman. 
It was then I first jumped the Whissendine brook; 
I couldn't be more than six or seven stone. Sir 
GKlbert's horse refused, so he gets off, and I rode 
one horse and led the other at it. What an owda- 
cious young dog I was ! They were Lord Lonsdale's 
houndjs. I got over rarely with the two ; I must 
have jumped that brook thousands of times ; I jumped 
it back'ards and for'ards four times in one day. I 
think I was in every time. Thorough-bred horses 
are so frightened of water, but they jump better than 
any when they do take to it. It was often a job 
for me, when I was at Sir Gilbert's, to go a brook 
jumping ; there'd be three of us : of course, I'd 
be on top of the horse ; that wur always my place* 
One 'ud lead, and the other would keep driving him 
at it with a great waggon whip — sometimes in. 
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sometimes over; many's the sousing Fve had. I 
mind Sir Oilbcsrt once gave me a sovereign , for 
that work : I had had a regular hydrophobia gen- 
tleman to tackle that day. Sir Gilbert took ta 
the Cottesmore hounds for a time^ and he made me 
head groom ; then he got me a man to help^ and I 
used to go out and act as whip : Lord Forester 
would talk of it if he were alive ; I must have done 
it for two seasons. Let me see : I first broke my 
leg in February, 1799, coming from hunting, on a 
favourite mare of Sir Gilbert's; they called her 
Chance; she fell with me on the road about seven 
o'clock, between Exton and Whitwell ; I hopped a 
quarter of a mile to Whitwell, and Mr. Springthorpe, 
a good English £eurmer, caught my mare and hoisted 
me on her. I rode to Normanton Park in furious^ 
pain : the thought of it makes me wince to this day ; 
my word it does ; I feel it now, as I sit here. 

Then the Prince of Wales, he comes to Normanton, 
and gives me ten guineas for mounting of him. I put 
him as often as I could on Buffalo; he was sold at 
Tattersall's for 600 guineas, and the Prince bought 
him, He was a strange man for a bit of fun. Old Tot 
Hinckley, the dealer, was a great man with him. I 
mind him and the Duke of Clarence coming down the 
stable-yard, and they says, '' Here's Old Tot f and 
they shoves him into a blacksmith^s shop, and locks 
him in. They were uncommon fond, Pve heard, of 
locking people in ; I don't see no fun in it myself. 
Mr. Assheton Smith used to be staying with Sir Gil- 
bert ; he was the best rider amongst them. Then there 
was Lord Forester, Mr. Cholmon^ey, Mr. Lindow, 
Lord Willoughby, and a lot more. Mr. Smith 
bought a fine grey horse I rode then, and hunted 
him in Leicestershire; he had killed a man or two; 
I had a fine jump on him; you see I always liked to 
be forward enough, and it was a tremendous fence, 
but I got well over. The huntsman daren't go; 
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Sur OAhert he mm inghtMij angry; he eaOtA tei 
him^ ^^yoa daren^t come sir 1 daren't you? Toa oa 
a 400-giimea hcnrse^ and you can.H felh)# litOe Bkk^ 
a lad — ^I'U discliai^ you^ if yoa dosc't;^^ tnd^ aay- 
w€rd^ he did diadiarge him too. W^raHfiroml^toiL 
Wood and killed imder Billesdon Coploir* I had 
pretty nearly all the fun to myadf after that fenceu 
Then wc had that ''Prince of WaWs day r'" he waa 
nowhere, bless you ; they ga^^ him the brush though, 
just to please him. We found at AmdeyWood, 
then through Empingham^ Cottesmore Wood, 
straight throo^ Exton Park/ across the Norih 
Boad by Horn Lane toll bar, tibroagh Ardiriek Wood, 
where the balloon from Nottingham feU^^ The Linga, 
Towthorpe Oaks, Stamford Pield-side, Boyal Bel- 
thorpe, Basen Oretford; ih&i we eame tar Langtolt; 
and Deeping — ^let me see-^-and TaQerton, and thea 
by Uppington Wood, and kiUed at Essendine Park-— 
that^s it. Six horses ttied in the fidd ; there they 
laid heels upwards; Mr. Charles Manners and ^ 
Gflbert were np firsts Tlitate mast haye been twenty- 
two miles or more. The crow would have made 
sixteen or serenteen of it* The late Lord Lonsdale 
was out, and Lindow, and G^ermainey and Yanneek* 
I would be about twenty-eight i^en> and somewhere 
about ten stone. Me and Sir Gilbert, we went out 
tin he gaye np hounds ; that would be 1809; deary 
me ! . it^s getting on for fifty yeia« : how time does 
go ! His horses, they were aU 6old at Tattersall's ; 
thirty on 'cm made about J^fiOO. Then, yoa see, I 
went into a farm at LufTenhamfsr^ht years. I had 
married before I was twenty; children^ indeed 1 1 harre 
had oiie-and-twenty of 'em, all alive, bom and chris- 
twied ; the twentieth's alive now, said little EreMy 
he's the nineteenth of 'em. This sntall-pox took me 
when I was close on sixty; it would be just before I 
jumped into that hole. Well, I'll tell you about tha* 
after. Ikeptn^hunterwhenl wasafannen Ihada 
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Httle mare for Croxton Park Baces; that was the first 
liorse-fleahspeculationleverhad. We used to enter at 
the keeper's house, and I heard Mr. Berkeley Craven 
say to Lord Forester, ''This little black beggar's got 
a devilish good mare, and thinks to win the Farmers' 
Plate." So Lord Forester he comes np, and he says, 
''K your mare wins, Mr. Christian, I'll give you 
800 guineas for her before she goes out of the park/' 
But I didn't : they never ketched me till very near 
home, but she was in season, and she shut up when 
they collared her. How I did whip her, to be sure ! 
She did just the same next heat ; but I got 10 gs« 
for her b^ng second, and Lord Forester bought her 
that day for 160 gs. I had other horses after that. 
I used to train them at Luffenham, on Barreton 
Heath. I won lots of races at Leicester and Not- 
tingham; then I gave up the farm, and I comes to 
Melton. 

Sir James Musgrave and Mr. Maxse got me to 
come. I had been there before. The first night I 
ever slept there was the night before the first staple- 
chase that was ever run in Leicestershire — ^mind you 
put that down. Lord Forester, Sir Gilbert, and Mr. 
Meynell ran. It was for 100 gs. a-side, eight miles, 
fromBarkbyHoltto BillesdonCoplow and back again; 
no rules as to gates or roads; each to come as he could. 
It was a grand race till three-quarters of a mile from 
home : poor Sir Oilbert ! he got jammed in a bullock 
pen^-that threw him last, and Mr. Meynell won. 
Lord Plymouth was what you'd call my first master; 
he gave me 20 gs. a season, and 15s. a time for each 
schooling besides. If a strange gentleman asked me, 
I had my poimd. I've rode as many as twenty fresh 
horses in a week, and had three out with hounds : 
they were fixed for me. Lord Plymouth had twentv- 
three or twenty-four of them at one time ; he would 
arrange for me to ride his horses a quarter of an 
hour, half an hour, three-quarters, two hours some- 
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13 ; he woiilGb^t boyr lisJosajea wk«d j^w timer 
<yr foiur hunMbed guineoa. Pbilo wdVeafifai^iaB^ Hmy^ 
"MM grand h(»fe8^ Then there was Jumper ; he Yfm* 
9vtoeineiidQus horse*— I brolsie' him. Wbw he xoade 
4m^ Clmker and Claaher steeple^obftse matohj Cf^^ 
tioaBosawaiited to buyhimiarooiQiof CUaker. He 
hMght Smasher, too^ of Sir Hany Goodrioke> for 
1;500 gs. — gre^ fijue horse that waft. Eriar of Odoor 
(^regT) he wa» a liiceoae ; my LcNrd rode abrat llst.^ 
iHit W was not one of ycnar vi^ forward oneel Yes^ 
ytwengaya me a terrible smasb^-a deviled a shaking- 
that was* Lmgar nearly killed me ; I didn't know* 
where I was for a long time;-*The put his foot, and 
pinoedme dfiwn> by tiia hau! of mj head, so they 
tekL ma* I don/t know what he cUd ; I knew no* 
thing £or a good bit. I pons^tised the horses at water 
more: than anything; sometimes I had.tbirty of themt^ 
all a-teaching at one time. I have made as many as 
fite fifteen shiUings'es before breakfast It would be 
n^udy twenty-fimr years I was at that work in Mel«» 
tcHij and then £ went to Lcord SQarbaro'& Lord 
Plymouth, he must have died very nigh about the 
i^ame time aa pooi^ Sir Haxry : they both caught cc^d 
oa the wator, with Qtter4iuBting and yachting. 

That. King of the Valley you^TO heard of was Mr. 
Mai&se^s boras. Old Geoaige Macriott— how I haye 
se^ him go, to be sure, inthe Banksboro^ country I-^ 
sibowfed this ^ere grey to Tilbury when the down mail 
stO]^ed somewhi^ : he 8ays> ^^ If you dim't buy him» 
I wilF^ ; so Tilbury did buy him. There w«dc seven 
of us in that great go from Nosely Wood to Billes* 
don Coplow. field Nicholson won on Ms^j and I 
was seccmd on this King ; I got dreadftdly crowded 
j^ and I had two faUsy or I should have beat thenou 
Mic. Bayoodc. was leading on Clinker three fields froHL 
home^ nearly a hundred yards before Magic. Fooi: 
Clinker I he was blind with defeat when Ins bridle 
came off. I was 200 y«rds fearer the Cofdow when 
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I fell : tibey talked a deal i^out my jumpmg thir^ 
three feet that day, but Fye done a vast mofe tiiaii 
that. 

Clinker's and dialer's was a great match ; they 
said it was 1,500 gs. a-side. They sent for me tlM( 
night before, did Captain^ White and Ciqptain Iloss, 
an^ locked me into their room : th^i they gave me 
their orders; they says, ''We mean you to wait^ 
Dick";.! said, ''You'd better let me let the horse 
go along, gentilemen, and not upset him ; he'll take 
a deal more out of himself by waiting." So I got 
them persuaded round. Old Driver the groom waa 
outside, and he comes up to me — " What do they 
$haf^? What do ycm want to wait for ?^' So I UAd 
lum I was to go along, and that pleased him, it did. 
We tiiought it was idl right Ihen. We weighed at 
Dalby, the Squire and I — Uess me ! I never was in 
such condition — and away we trotted to Qartree HilL 
13iey were walking the horses abon^ and CaptainBoss 
he says to me, " CSinker looks well." " He looks too 
well. Captain," I said. ?lien he Med me up, and he 
tells me the (»rders wore dianged, and I must wait» 
" It's giving away a certainty," says I, "andif I g^ 
a fidl then I am all behind.'^ But it was im> manner 
of use talking. Sir Vincent Cotton and Mr. Oil* 
mour th^ started us, and Mr. Maher he was umpire. 
We rode twelve sttmea-piece: I was in tartan, and thee 
Squire, of course he'd be in green. Yfhea we are at 
the post, he says, "Now, Chris^kn — I know what youi^ 
ocdars are — I do ask one thing; don't jump on me if 
lialL" I smd, "TU give you my word, 'Squire,^! 
won't." The gentlemen they could hardly keep irith 
us, and some of them had two or three horses fixed. 
We were almost touching each other over Sharp- 
lands, and just before the road I says, '' Squire, 
you're beat f(»r a £100," but he nev^ made no an- 
swer. Joe Tomlin and Charles Christian they stood 
dose against Twy£ord Brook : I got wdl over that. 

▲ ▲2 
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Then ve liad some rails^ such stiff nns ! Clasher hits 
them with all four legs^ and chucked The Squire 
right on to his neck ; Clinker took ^em like a bird* 
We were each in a mess then ; The Squire he lands 
in a hog, and his horse makes a dead stop^ it did 
take a deal out of him ; then I jumps right into a 
dung heap^ up to Clinker's knees ; we had no manner 
of idea the things were there. Going up John o* 
GkkunVs field we were together^ but I turns to get 
some rails in the comer; he was such a good one at 
rails was Clinker ; I thought he was winnings but 
deary me^ down he comes at the last fence^ dead 
beat. Clmker he lays for some minutes^ and then 
he gets up as lively as ever; the horse looked in no 
manner of form^ as round as a hoop for all the worlds 
as if he was going to Homcastle Fair. They held 
Clasher up^ andihey flung water in his face^ and he 
won in the last huncbred yards from superior trainings 
and that's the honest truth. Many didn't like 
Clinker, but I never got on so good a steeple-chaser, 
m tell you one though that was better, that's Cor- 
ringham; I won the Grantham Steeple Chase on 
him, and Mr. Greene bought him for 200 guineas. 
How hard " The Squire" did ride that match day 
to be sure ! I.^ent up to call on him one afternoon 
at St. John^s Wood, and he pointed to that picture 
of the finish, hanging up just opposite the fire-place, 
and he says to me — " Dick, that Clasher and Clinker 
day beat me a deal more than the 200 miles." He 
was at his horse all the way. He gave me a mount 
on Tom Thumb, that great trotting-horse of his, that 
week ; I rode him round Tattersall's paddock ; it's 
like flying. I felt fit to tumble off; I thought he 
was going right away from imder me ; how he did 
step out to be sure ! 

Clinker beat Radical easy ; I was pilot that journey^ 
it was all I could do to keep ahead on 'em ; Polecat 
got cast in a ditch, when Pilot ran with her; I was 
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.pilot there again. Captain Boss rode Clinker 
against Radical a great match^ it would be from 
Barkby Holt to BiUesdon Coplow; — ^he didn^t know 
whether to take Clinker or a chesnut mare of Gene- 
ral Peel's ; — ^he was to have her for 500 guineas if 
he liked ; — so we had a trial over the ground^ five on 
us ; — Captain Boss gets on the mare^ and puts me 
on Clinker ; — ^I gave every one of them lOlbs.^ each 
of them had thirteen stone^ and I did ^em ; — ^it was a 
deal more than four miles^ and we went it in Hi 
minutes ; — agoing the pace, wasn't it, with all that 
weight ? The Captain he wasr beat half a mile, and 
Sir Harry, Mr. Holyoake, and Mr. Wormald, they 
stopped at Quenby HaU. It wasn't much of a 
secret though, this trial; Melton soon knowed all 
about it, and it altered the betting a bit ; — ^I was pilot 
in nearly all those steeple^chases you're reading out 
of BelVa there ; — ^they gave me sixty yards, and I 
was to let the horses come no nearer me than that, 
and I never did; I knocked down a precious sight of 
fences for them, but I was never down myself." 

This Marigold, I must tell you about her — ^I 
have it all in print here. You see, Mr. Coke — ^what 
howdacious men to ride he and Sir James Musgrave 
were to be sure! — ^he told me, I must always be 
with hounds — ^where they went, I must go, if it 
killed the horse; — ^so this Marigold, I sent her at a 
hedge ; — ^when I was in the air, I sees my danger ; 
— brightened? God bless you! I never was firight- 
ened in my life; so I pulls her right back, just as 
she touched the bank, and shot her hind legs right 
under her; — we made three landings of it; — ^it was 
as steep as a house side; — but you'll read all about 
it there ; and mind you bring that bit of print back^ 
I wouldn't lose it for a little.* 

* To preyent the catastrophe so darkly hinted at by the ProfessoTy 
we reprint the extract. 
Dan&xroub Hunting Bxploit.— The following extraordinary 
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Mr* MeyneU was like a regular little apple dump-, 
ling on hOTseback ; Mr. Assheton Smith and Lord 
V^mster, them were the men for me. Lord Jersey, 
too — ^my word ! he was very good; and Sir Charles 
Kni^htky^ he was one of Lord Jersey^s stamp. 
He^d be more of a Pytchley man, though many^s the 
time Vyb seen him in the Harboro^ coonla-y, and 
Lord Lonsdale's : it was precious seldom he'd mias 
a Tilton or an Owston Wood meet. How he used 
to go, to be sore ! — he would be with hounds, to see 
'em do their work. Blame me, but Fve seen him, at 
the end of a run, all blood and thcKcns. Mr. Smith he 
nerer galloped his horses at fences — ^he always drew 
them up. He had little low-priced h^nrses when he 
first came into this country, but he rode them as -do 
man ever will again ; ih^ would do anythiiig : 
get into bottoms, and jump out <tf them like ndhing. 

&at was last week inadvertently performed by that celebrated rider 
•nd tough veteran, Dick Christian, of Melton Mowbray. He was 
moviiM on Mr. Coke's diesoat ramre Marig*okl, and out with the 
Quom heoiwbi aear Holweli Momth, idien he charged a ihkk eat 
hedge four feet six inches high, which he cleared in good style, the 
mare alighting on a bank about a yard wide, with all her four feet 
to ge ttt er; ieamedialely helow dris bank is a steep dediiity into «b 
4Bkl ^uarrj^ or stone-pit called 6ot*s Hole^ ai»ut tweUre yavds d8f]i; 
the failure of the bank where friend Dick had thus suddenly depo- 
sited his whole capital, must have proved fatal: luckily it stood 
firm, and the geii«:ous atdmal on which he rode bouBded boldly 
jferward, reaching the bottom in three springs, the measorenaeMt of 
which we subjoin ; much to the amazement of the old stager and 
several others who witnessed this unprecedented performance. Dick 
feand himself wen fixed on his saddle when the gallant mare rea<4teit 
ferrpfirma, and both steed and rider perfectly uaecathed. Mr. Coka 
himself was by, and wondered for the moment what had become of 
his mare. Too much praise cannot be given to our hardy veteran of 
tiie field for his excellent nerve, his firm and vigorous hand, and 
eool presence of mind, in this little afiair. In the Spertmg Mmgm^ 
zine for April, 1829, page 373, and Pierce Egan's Book of Spoks, 
page 221, honourable mention is made of this true '' old English fi>x«- 
hunter/' who is now in the 60th year of his age, and stiU bale and 
hearty. The following is a correct statement of each leap, the hd^k^ 
of the hedge not being included : — Over the hedge let leap, 18ft. Shu 
measured in a right line: 2nd leap, 10ft. 6iii.: 8rd, lOft: 4tii, 
l^Wn.-total5Mt.8in. 
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9tf "eyes ! lie made 4bem imndtf. Those were cHf& 
ferant days : yon migkt fifid at Meltcm Spmney/anA 
m& to BiHesdon Cojdow^ ditid not cp0B8 a plmgheA 
field. People wffl hardly beiie^e me when I teltthemn 
^Gf 8i7> '^Oome^ none of yonr nonsense^ Dii&f ^ 

I onee did a treiWBiidous -day^si wtM*k with a4)Mi#- 
year-old; Ml t^ yon all »bottt it. The l>akfe 
if GteM&ik, he bought « mure from me; hewsis 
4meoaimon pleased with her^ to be inure i then hte 
wrote me if I hod another horse of my )«wn breabmg, 
4o mecft him tat Norlbiittiption. I was wdlpiddfoir 
my troitble, but we did not deal* Next moming^ 
^TbB Sqnire^' met alt C9ipst<m ; I Btarts at half-past 
«ight« We h«wd two good runs of more tiian an Imrir 
eaoh^ and 1^ off at Sibbertcdit; thalt wooM be Hii]^ 
Dodles bofm Jtfelton^ imd I got home th«t mi^^ bo&4f 
«s as well and fresh as ceroid be. I sold ISmujI hovse'lr^ 
Thomas^ the London dealer^ for £960. Lord Sontii^ 
4mipton^ he onee b<mght araire tiurteen^hand pony of 
»ie for 30 guineas^ when I broke IA& horses atQnoro; 
-^*iKdc Bnrton nsed to get on^iimto drawoovers. • 

The gentlemen used to make a regular fox of mmi^ 
when they omho home flMn Imping, tmt Iiii^wir 
was ketehed. Mr. OilmMr very notify 4M. it-onee^ 
though^ hut I }nst jamped the fenoe into th» MdttMn 
Turi:^>ike bdToire hm. Lord Molynooi^ he wns pre- 
«ions nesir hafnn^me : It seems like yesti^tdiq^ Imi. 
^ymonth was mioconmonly 'fond of ^hat game ; he 
^oesod to say; as they «*ode home from hvnting,^' BetMr 
let i^uistian be a fox ico* yotH-4ie^s not 4iad lomoh to 
40 tQ-dey; itwiM do my yo«ng hioifse good/' I had 
lote of tuii^Ues when I was a fo&> 4mt th^ gave^ni^ 
g9sd law; it^as grandly for them* Lord Moly^- 
3kemt once gave me a rareitykig up : it was a oapited 
iark^ that was. ISiey started mfe bdow Oatbf, «nfl 
t9 to the Bull ttt Witham Common; he w^s oi% 
tmBB^ yavds 6S me, was his Lordship, when I gc^ 
to the Bull. '^ VA \Ske to have had yon, mek/' he 
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says. They gave me some brandy and water^ and i^ 
bit of bread and butter^ and SQt me off for another 
lark to Melton, but they see me no more till next 
day ; I regularly did them that time* 

I once had a grand go at Lord Cardigan — he^d be 
Lord Brudenell then — on Dandy, with Lord Lons- 
dale's hounds : they had come right up from Oakham 
Pastures, and I was on a grey roan-muzzled one, of 
Sir James Musgrave's — Perfection they called kun* 
One of the gentlemen he says to me, '^PU give you 
five pounds, Dick, if you'll go and Uck LordBrudendl 
up to Overton Park ; he's licked every one oi us." 
My horse was very &esh, and I thought Pd match 
him. " We'll give you anything if you'll have a go 
at him," two or three more of them says ; so I over 
some high post-and-rails. '^ That's capital," they 
shouts, and at him I goes; and I caught him just 
at the last fence before the wood where they kiU^ 

I never had a row with any gentleman but once. 
He gives me one of the savagest brutes to ride that 
ever came to Melton ; they had to go to the other 
side of the stall to feed him, and they couldn^t get 
him out of the stable-yard till I came ; so I sp^e 
to him, and coaxed him, and he went as quiet as a 
dog. Away I rides to Melton Spinney, and Mr. 

says to me, '^ Stand you, Dick, at the gate ; the 

fox is certain to come through that way, and let no 
one come.'^ Well, I sent a good many back ; they 
know'd my horse, and I told them he'd worry them to 
death, so back they went. Then three scarlets comes 
up, and go through they would, wildy-nildy. The 
fox did come that way, and sure enough they did 
head him back. I got pretty weU call^ for that : 
that put my blood up a bit. Then away we went to 
Scalford Brook, but the hounds didn't cross it : up 
comes my gentleman, and says, quite angrily, ''Why 
didn't you jump the brook?" I told lum. Because 
the hounds didn't cross ; he said they did, and I said 
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thejr didn^t. I got as savage as blazes, and I told him, 
before all the gentlemen, that if I didn't know his 
horse would kill some one, Fd get off and turn him 
loose, and that I'd never ride another horse for him 
as long as I lived. He asked the groom, when he 
got to his stable, if Pd left any message ; and he says 
'^ Yes, sir ; he tells me he won't ride another horse for 
you/' — ''The deuce he did !" I kept my word for 
a twelvemonth, and then we made it up : he was 
always very kind to me but that time. A man can't 
be put on when he's ^ne every yard with hounds. 

It would be in '41 when I left Melton. I lived at 
Lord Scarboro's, in the house at Bufford, every year 
from October to May, for fifteen years: I was 
to have gone again this year, but Lord Scarboro^ 
died. If s been hard lines with me since that. I 
broke all his young horses for my Lord; they would 
have cantered the figure of 8 in this room. He was 
a yery particular man, was Lord Scarboro', with his 
horses; if he ever saw a horse walking with the 
wrong leg first, he'd always call to the groom to 
make him change. I had a mint of troubles there. 
Captain Williams and I jumped a lock ; it looked as 
deq[> as a coal-pit. '' Dick," says he, when we killed, 
''what did you think of that lock jump?" "I 
thought nothing of it, sir,'^ I said. "Well, I did, 
Dick, for I shut my eyes going over." He enjoyed 
that, did the Caption : he was only on a four-year-old 
mare : — she's gone to Yoltigeur this spring. 

Talk of tumbles ! I have had eleven in one day 
down there, when I was above seventy : I'll never 
see seventy-eight again, but I can take a good allow- 
ance of them still. It was a horse of Mr. Foljambe'a 
that gave me those eleven, but he never hurt me. 
He gave 250 guineas to Sir Tatton for him before he 
was broke. My foot got twisted in the stirrup over 
his neck at one jump, and away he went with me 
right down a long stubble before I could get righted. 
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TjotA ScmtboK/ often lent ;nie to Mc. 7o3|aiiilM 
when I wa» nt SuffcMpd. Wfact a fine honemaii be 
was ! and there's no better jodge of a hone nom 
It ^ull be three years mice^ we were out with Tb» 
Rufford ; he says to me^ ''What are you mounted on 
to-day. Christian ?'^ I said, " She's thorongh-bred, 
sir, and ^le's by Ithuriel ovt of a Langar mare, 
and that's all I*fe heard of her/' So he says, "Come 
heie, and Fll handle her." When he came to her 
legS) he says, ''Why, Christian, die's wonderAd 
here; at least eight inches bdow tibe knee.^ ISuKt 
was the fact; I had measured her that tery morn- 
ing, and die was just 8| inches there. When he's 
about to purchase a horse, he'll have fanni trotted n^ 
and down a road, and the least inequality of action 
he can detect quicker than those who see l^em. He 
went purposely to TattersalFs to handle and buy that 
Jiome Rataplan. 



You juiiQ^ed on me quite sudden last night; I 
didn't see just what you were driving at; but, my 
word, Pm ready for you now. I laid awake, study- 
ing, a good bit of the night. That 'ere buU I told 
you about; I r^oaember another break I had when 
I was with Sir Gilbwrt. It was near Olaston, and 
Mr. Pochin, the parson, fell just before me, and I 
jumped dean over him. He hud as dose as a hare;, 
and Abbey, the huntsman, shouted, "You can Bo 
.whjBre' you are, Mr. Pochin; you'll not be wanted 
till Sunday." How Sir Gilbert did fetugh, to be snre ! 

What a fine rider Sir David Baird was ! When 
he first comes to Melton we foand at Ranksbony 
Gorse, and crossed over between Kocart; and WMa- 
sendine. Only four of us got over the brook thttt 
day ; I was first, and I just looks back and I says^ 
"Now, gentlemen, take up your heel taps ; here's H 
bumper." l^at pleased them uncommon : th^ «tt 
gdtover. It was fidi of water, and thiit seemed to 
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sprbig tts out. Captam Berkeley im tiiird avety a»d 
^e& little Hat MUton, ike dealer^e son^ he got into 
the wator more than any of us, and, bfaume me, if he 
didnH begin to ciy. The foK -was headed at Buck- 
ninster, and oame back, and the people met us at 
Woodell Head, 

I had a deal queerer go than that one day, when 
we found at Cream G(n»e. I was on one of Lord Ply- 
Bwnth^a yoimg horaea, and be drof^ied in the ditch 
on the other side of a bullfinch: he jumped high 
enough, bnt he didn't s^iread himself. It was a grey 
he bought off BMlWzight,ofLys80iiby. He most have 
come back on ne if I had pulled him; so I slips off, 
and let Mm go, and he nm to Brooksby mUh. them. 
The whole field, 150 on ^em, were bdnnd me: and I 
snuggled in agaanst the side of tiie hedge, and ovt» 
they goes. I could see the dioes, 600 on ^em, glit« 
tering right above and beside me, and ncft one <s£ 
them made a mie^Utke : they'd have killed me if they 
hn.d. I wasn't frightened — ^not L Just as each of 
^em passed over my head, I gives alnt of a shout aid 
a chuckle to 'on for encouragemeit like. They were 
all at me next day. First one comes up, and then 
«BMither, and says, ''What the devil, Dxk, did you 
keep hoUmng at us lor, yesterday, sit that fence? 
We heard you, but we cooJdnt aee you.'' *' You'd 
have made a noise too," I told 'em, ''to see you gen- 
tlemen come over me like that.*' 

The biggest fence I ever ^took was on one of Sir 
James Musgrafie's ^OO^gmnea gentlemen : he gava 
Sir James such a pcorlitear Shankton Holt— ^nxmed 
ijgfat over with him. I got off and went to him, but 
he says, "You go •on, lick." I looks round, andl 
see him fall down agam ; so I went back, and I says 
^ Sir James, I shan't leave you.^ He was laid up goid 
nx weeks, and he sends for me. "You must ride 
that horse of mine, Dick : if you kOl him I shan't 
Uame yon ; but if yon stop at anything, 'you sfaail 
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ride for me no more. Fll send people to keep their 
eye on you.'' *^ Weil" sajrs I, " Sir James^ if you're 
not afiraid of your horse, Fm not afraid of my iieck.^' 
We met at the Punchbowl, and I knew there were 
two or three to look out ; and, blame me, I did ride 
just ! One field from Dalby, my word ! I did send 
him with some powder at a bullfinch. I thought the 
horse was a long time in the air. They measured 
tbe jump, nearest foot from taking off to nearest on 
landing, right through the hedge; and what d'ye 
think it was ?— 85^ feet ! It's truth. Til warrant it : 
there are gentlemen living who know it. Fm not 
given to bragging— there's a deal too much of that 
now-a-days. There were lots of wagers laid about it^ 
and the men who measured it brought the string to 
Melton : it just went from the Half Moon to the 
opposite door. They told Sir James about it, and he 
sent for each of the men and gave them half-a-sove- 
reign. It was on level ground — ^the very field as 
comes to the road that leads to Oreat and latAe 
Dalby. Two farmers saw it : I foi^et^their names : 
one was a little feittish man. If s the real truth, and 
nothing but the truth. I've jumped ten yards fre* 
quent; and that pond near Billesdon Coplow would 
be good eleven. I had another gredt jump on that 
identical same horse, near Burrow Hills; it was 
down a hill, and he scarcely was on his fore-legs for 
two hundred yards. 

A quick and safe jumper always goes from hind- 
* legs to hind-1^. I neyer rode a steeple-chase yet 
but I steadied my horse on to his hina-legs twenty- 
yards from his fence, and I was always over and away 
again before the rushers. If a horse can't light on 
his hind-legs, he soon beats himself: good rumps 
and good hmd-1^, them's the sort ! A man should 
get Us horse collected. Modem gentlemen are sa 
quick at their fences, their horses don't get up, and 
don't spread themselves. Their front legs should be 
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higher than 'their hind ones when they come down^ 
but not backing — I donH mean that. Lots of these 
young riders^ they know no more than nothing at 
all : they thiiik horses can jump anything if they can 
only drive them at it fast enough. They^d never get 
hurt if they'd collect their horses : they force them 
too much at their fences. If you don't feel your 
horse's mouth you can tell notlung about him. If 
you hold him he'll make a second effort ; if you drop 
him he won't. (Here the Professor rose i^om his chair, 
placed his hands in attitude, and went at a fence in 
the spirit). I've seen Mr. Holyoake go like distrac- 
tion for fifteen minutes, but Mr. Smith, and Mr. 
Greene, and Mr. Oilmonr, and Lord Wilton, they're 
the men to go when others are leaving off. Lord 
Bandiffe, he was a very sweet rider. This Captain 
Lloyd, too, he's a fizzer. Those young men they're 
always pulling at their horses with both hands. I 
never do that: it's no use. Pull with your 
right and bear with your left; keep putting of it 
down gradual, and a horse must stop. (We are bound 
to say that in this passage we consider the Professor 
obscure; but he wUl, no doubt, be glad to illustrate 
the operation to our riding readers, as he did to us.) 
Horses have a bad mouth on the near side, because 
they're always ridden with one hand : a horse should 
have his mouth light on the left; his quarters should 
be out, and his head to the ]eft when he's walking. 
You may see ten horses walk past this window, and 
nine of them, I'll be boimd, will have the wrong leg 
first. I hardly ever used spurs ; if young horses 
wanted them, I used one on my left leg. A leaping 
bar should never be above two feet ; if it's higher, 
they often go right back'ards, such a crack; they 
should go close up to it. They talk about a horse 
wanting some falls : if a young horse gets a very bad 
fall, it frightens him; a couple of falls with low 
fences are well enough, but not if you hurt him; 
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let IhU: soramUe is a-datd; a bk^ bat not get <»SMt. 
I like the Empingham countrj best fop youn^ 
borses ; feuoea not too Ugh, and thejr won't break. 
WbesL I begin a young koiae with water, I walk bim 
to it, and let him look at it ; I don'ttet him go aiway r 
never liek hkn, and, bleaayou, he soon takes a de^ 
light in it. 

Orisaaidi, he waa a diannixig horse; he never 
would look at water at first. Mr. Osbaldeston, he 
cornea to me in Day's i^p h€a*e, and he says, ^I 
want youj, Dick,, to go to Brixworth direetty : I\e 
made a matdi with Col. Gharritie's Napoleon for 
500 giaineas, oret the Ihindinrch country : thera'a 
a brook, and. Griotaldi's lost me two rac^ ahready* 
tiiat way/' So I saidl'dilike tago to CroKton raoes^ 
and rd be at Bnxw€H:& by two in the momu^ } and 
so I was there, snre enoogh,. and I got Mm over 
some water the first tiiBtf^ after he had smelt at it » 
bit, and made him gmte handy. The Square and 
me, we weat over the groimd; and tike Sqmre^ he 
says, " Grimdidi wiU nerer jimip this water, DidL.'^ 
I says, " PU bel you a gnzn^ he willj Sqnire.'' I 
went and fathomed it, and found a ptaee ; so I told 
him — " when you're ranning,. I'll stand th^c, and 
put my hat on the tcqp of my whip ; come light to me, 
and keep him going.'' Bless you ! he jumped it like 
nothing at all, and won. Beeher was ooa Napoleon; 
he was stronger, I think^ than CHxrer ; Jem Mason's 
■aoi so hajrd aa them two«. ^ 

The Clown, thai won here tiie iAher day, reminded 
me foff all the world of Vy^ian when he was conmi^ 
to the brooks Yyviaa was quite as big, a great 
slamming horse ; no trouble to ride; he went aailia^ 
along in a snaffle, and Beeher just niggling at him » 
Int. I rode against him and Bedber at Dunchorch^ 
and gave them soeh. a tying up. Lord Watoferd: 
and Lord MaodonaM ware in tiuit raee. I ipas on 
^ Warwick, one of SirEdwwrd Mosfyn'a herses.: THiey 
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laid twenty to one agucnst me. He waa a little 
horse, very hot ; my eyes, such a jumper I I didn^t 
ke^ lopf^ with tbeooa, but took a line by myiself. 
Vyvian got fir9t ^ound to the flag, and then the 
Mfypqm% and then I. The Marqios was goiiig wide, 
and shouts I, " My Lord, where Mre you going to V^ 
I slipped right up to Yyrian, and haag me if Td 
kavehiin; d^H Beoher ^t go on at me ! Every 
feuee it was,. ^^ DieJc, ycHi'U be eisi the top o£ me; 
pray, Diek, do keep off/^ That was it all the way 
back; I woul&'t have it ; I says, '^ Tbds ia my line, 
said here Til stidt;^^ and I did too. Tdgotmy 
iMMfse as fast as- wax, and I thought win I must. We 
were in the air togsl^er over thela^f<»ice; then 
JBeeher he seta at Ua lu»»e, and he just shoves his 
head a&re me« Now, I says, I^U see what Tve got^ 
and, blame me^ if my h»»e didn^t stop dead as ^he 
was shot. I eallad to Ihem to turn his head to the 
wmd, or he would be down ; I i^ver got him past 
Hko post; he went baeVards, he was so beat; he 
sever got above two mil^ before, or since that d^ ; 
he was a bad-hearted one, but very ImlUant ; tiiat^a 
a» sioe a rid^ as er^er I had; how he did jim^ to be 
i^ire 1 Wh&Dk Becker got baek to the weighing tent, 
he sfclk^ up, ^^ Grenidemen, if I had Christianas nerve, 
rd give all I have in the world/' 

Fve bad lots of aceidents, Fve had my shoulder 
oat, this h^!e leg broke,, and two of my libs ; I never 
baroke my collar bone, Fm so precieias thick set 
th^ee^ they omx^t get at it. Horses, bless you ! Fve 
known 'em get out cf a ditch, and put their fore-feet 
on each of my ahoidders ; my coat's been all split up 
hf them. I l»oke two ribs from & dogcart when I 
-^pas seventy-six. I tiiou^t I wur done that time; 
it brou^t on erysipelas; I mv^ be as hflard as nails ; 
bc^h wheels were on my legs ; it was dcme ia Bing- 
hxm Town ; 8<mie old woman saw it. I take a dcdl 
of breakins^l I neir^aee nalear,»m»t.e!ren now. 
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and I just see at a distance as well as ever I did^ 
when Fm with hounds. 

What runs I have seen in Leicestershire to be sore ! 
I mind we had two clippers with Tom Sebright; no 
huntsman ever went so well over Leicestershire^ 
except it be Will Ooodall. . I never saw such a pack 
of hounds as the Duke's is now^ all so much alike. 
The Squire's were the best I ever saw at Qnom. Of 
all men for condition of hounds and pleasantness^ I 
never see Goodall beat; but I was telling you abont 
Tom Sebright's run. We met at Prestwold early on 
in the season ; I mind we were talking about who 
would be the master of the Quom ; it proved Sir 
Bellingham Graham^ he only held them that season. 
The first covert to try was a plantation near the 
garden wall; the hounds wouldn't be in a minute 
when one of the garden men gives a shout, and a 
fox goes right along the wall and away; Tom gives 
his view halloo, when the hounds came quickly and 
crossed the field, where we met. My wo^, we went 
a clinker to Walton Thorns, by Six Hills — ^then over 
the Foss, nearly to Thrussington Wolds — down to 
the left by Dalby Wood into the vale, leaving 
HolweU Mouth, Clawson, and Statheme on the 
right, and killed him under the Belvoir Plantations ; 
one hour and thirty-five minutes, about sixteen miles 
straight from the cover we found at. Nearly all 
the gentlemen, when the fox was halloaed, made 
a point round the Hall for Stanton Park, where 
Mr. Dashwood had covers ; foxes, you see, often 
ran that Une. They all got tlm>wn out, and 
Tom and his two whips and Captain Anson, they 
would be the only ones up. Tom gave us another 
rare thing the day after the Squire broke his leg. 
We met at Segrave; there was a fox which lay about 
there, and had been hunted for two seasons by The 
Squire ; somehow they never could touch him ; the 
Melton gentlemen christened him Perpetual Motion, 
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for one reason — ^he used to tire all their nags, time 
after time, on the Segrave meet. It was a great 
trial for Tom ; he drew Segrave Gorse without find- 
ing; the next for drawing was Shoby Scholes, a 
favourite spot of this Perpetual Motion. Tom 
cautioned his whippers-in, and got such a start with 
him from the Reed pond that proved his death-blow. 
He was as anxious as the hounds was Tom, and when 
he saw my gentleman fly out of the Reeds, his spurs 
was very sharply in his horse's side and over a flight 
of large rails, with his hounds close at his heels, and 
close to his brush he laid them on too. The pace 
was as quick as the hounds could run, and as much 
as the horses could do to live in sight to the Melton 
Spinney; 30 minutes, without the slightest check; 
there was very few with the hounds up to the Spinney; 
nearly all of 'em shied the rails ; after hunting 
their fox out of Melton Spinney, which stopped 
'em a bit, up came a few gents with Sir James Mus- 
grave, their nags puffing and sweating; the hounds, 
you see, marked his Ime through the horses, over 
the plough. Tom lost no time in making his cast, 
which proved successful, for he ha& no other to 
make ; — Egad ! the old boy wouldn't be beat out 
of his regular line ; — ^right through the next fence, 
close by an old man at work, who never saw him ; 
— ^from Melton Spinney he took a direct line to 
Oarthorpe, and the hounds kill'd him on the grounds 
called the Lings — one hour and twenty minutes, about 
14 miles. The finish was an uncommon cheery one ; 
the fox was cut into so many pieces^ the hounds had 
but a small share ; Tommy Henton, he had his share 
of him mounted for a tooth-picker with silver; it is 
no doubt in the family now* 

•What a fine old rider Lord Lonsdale was I and 
Lambert's voice, it beat every one's I ever heard, but 
Mr. Maher's. Count Sandor, he was an odd un, he 
was ; he said, '' He did come to von little place, called 

B B 
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Meltone/^ Then they sent him to the tailor as lived 
at South Croxton, to get his breeches made; it was 
on a Sunday too^ after church ; but off he would go. 
When he comes back^ he said^ " When I did leave the 
town I did come to a door ; de horse^ he would not 
open de door, so I make him jump over de door, and 
as I come back, I did jump idl de doors/^ He was 
very fond of hunting me, he was. The bog ground 
once broke and let me in. ^^ I brought von Chris* 
tian to de ground'^ — ^if he didn^t begin that way with 
his groom before he got off his horse at night. The 
name pleased him, you see. 

A regular good 'un Lord Randiffe was across 
country; many's the horse I've bought for him, poor 
man I Captain White, too, he's a splendid horseman, 
but he'd not go through such a hard day as Sir James 
Musgrave. Sir James, he'd make a point, but he'd 
never persevere to catch hounds ; if ever he meant 
going, no one beat him. Such tackle ! horses like 
peas ; old-fashioned ones, with short bang-tails. No 
one ever saw Sir James with a small-hipped horse; 
horses will always jump with great hips and rumps, 
and hocks a little in. Then there's Sir Thomas 
Whichcote : there have been i»recious few finer riden 
than him in Leicestershire; and such a clipping stud 
of horses ! My word, I broke in the first hunter he 
ever had ; that 'ud be when he was at Glaston. 

The savagest horse I ever saw was that Euxton of 
Captain White's, and Mandiester next to him. The 
Captain was a great Mend to me. I mind when he 
sent for me to Euxton, he says, '^ Dick, if he falls 
with you, mind you sit him, or he'll worry you.'^ 
The bridle got off his ears, to begin with, but I got 
that put right ; then he bolts up Adcock Lane, and 
kicks my hat off my head. What work we had with 
him, to be sure I Then we two tried him a lark 
across the country to Belvoir ; at first he wouldn't 
face a bulfinch a bit; then he jumped through th^n 
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just like a balloon. How pleased, the Captain was, 
to be sure ! 

There was no finer man than Colonel Wyndham ; 
few of the best of them could catch him for a mile, 
for all his twenty stone. When they come to a gate 
locked, he used to say, " I'll get my horse across it, 
ni smash it'' ; and, my word, he did just. I've seen 
them come to some tremendous great fence, and the 
gentlemen would look about, and say, " We're 
stopped; where's Wyndham?" Up he'd come, and 
smash it for them. What power he had I he'd lift a 
horse right up and over such places. And what a 
clever man he was, too ! 

I mind Mr. Tomlin and me had to decide a fifty- 
sovereign match, whether Lord Cardigan or Lord 
Gardner was the best man in a run. It was from 
Tilton Wood, and they were together over Burrow 
Hills and Gartree Hill; then they crossed a dirty 
lane at top of Burton Lordship ; Lord Cardigan 
jumped into a haystack place, and had to come back 
into the lane ; Lord Gardner gained 200 yards there, 
and never lost it. The hounds ran to Cream Gorse ; 
Mr. Moore was umpire ; he first asked me, and then 
Tomlin, what we thought, separate, and then he said, 
*' Well, Gardner, they're both in your favour." What 
a pity it was Lord Cardigan got into that haystack 
place ! The hounds didn't kill for six miles after 
that, but neither of them made a mistake. 

I walk twelve stone — ^I always did — but I've ridden 
many a steeple-chase at twelve stone. I once rode 
one here in a four-pound saddle, but I didn't try 
that game twice. I'm a good 'un to waste; you 
wouldn't think it, though, to look at me, I'm so 
thick across, and there's not much to come off my 
legs. That picture of me's a regular caricature; 
the weight's for all the world just in the wrong 
place. Such a hat, too, they've put on me. 
Well, I was telling you: I once got off twelve 
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pounds in about as many liours ; I was at it^ one 
way or another, from hdf-past four one afternoon 
till six next morning. I was at Birmingham^ and 
Captain Fendall he wanted me to ride 128t. on his 
grey horse at Aleester next day; and he had to be 
there at eight o^elock to enter him. So he would 
have me go into a vapour bath. I went in usual 
time, twenty minutes, and a man comes — ^^ How do 
you feel?^' " I feel very well/^ I says ; '' Til be in 
a bit longer.'^ Then he comes back with a tray, and 
he begins — " Gtentlemen sometimes has cofifee when 
they^re in the bath.^^ So I puts my head out of the 
httle hole (I was all tied in, you see), and I says, 
" Hang your coffee ! I'm hot enough, outside and in 
— ^take it away.'' In five minutes he comes again, 
and I says, " I'm doing uncommon nicely, just you 
wait" ; — it was pouring off me then ! Well, when that 
five minutes was over, he didn't ask me what I'd do, 
but he whips the curtains away, wraps me in a blanket, 
and had me off across the passage to another room, 
under a regular pile of blankets, for half-an-hour. My 
heart, how it did bump to be sure ! I'd just been and 
overdone it. Then the Captain, he'd been and got 
the physic, and a precious stiff dose they'd mixed for 
me.! They dressed me, and the Captain and I went 
off in a chaise. When I was two miles off Aleester 
I got out and walked, and the Captain he went on to 
get me a bedroom ready. When I got to the inn. 
Mason and Becher and Powell were all there in the 
coffee-room : they'd come down to ride. When I 
went in, they says, " How are you, old cock /" and 
then the Captain, he comes in with his '^ Well, Dick, 
how are you after your boiling ?" At six next morn- 
ing he knocks at my bedroom, and up I gets. I went 
into a grocer's shop, and asked them to weigh me. 
I said '^ Put in eleven stone." The Captain, he 
says, ^^ Nonsense, Dick ; you'll be six pounds more 
than that." I said, '' I know I'm right :" and it's 
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as true as I sit here alive^ I could scarcely pull the 
eleven stone down — the weights had the best of me. 
The Captain^ he wanted me to have some breakfast^ 
but I said " No; a very little will fetch me up -P so 
I had a cup of coffee^ and a bit of broiled bacon^ and 
a shaving of bread-and-butter^ and just two glasses 
of sherry: that made me eleven stone four — it^s a 
ticklish thing is weight — ^but I rode the race and won 
it^ and went back to Birmingham that night with 
Green of Grantham. The stiffest course I ever rode 
was at Koss^ in Herefordshire — there were seventy 
fences. I wasn't very lucky ; there was some sludge 
on the bank^ my horse got his fore-feet in, and there 
we stuck for a bit. 

The Marquis of Hastings was one of my pupils. 
It was a sad job for foxhunting when he died : he 
was just one of my sort. I was two months at his 
place before he come of age. He sent for me to 
Donnington, and I broke all his horses : I bad never 
seen him before. He had seven rare nice horses^ and 
very handy I got them. The first meet I went out 
with him was Wartnaby Stone Pits. I rode by his 
side, and I says, '' My Lord, we'll save a bit of dis- 
tance if we take this fence.'' So he looked at me, 
and he laughed, and says, '' Why, Christian, I was 
never over a fence in my life." " God bless me ! 
my Lord; you don't say so!" and I seemed quite 
took aback at hearing him say it. '^ It's true enough. 
Christian; I really mean it." '^Well, my Lord," 
says I, " you're on a beautiful fencer ; he'll walk up 
to it and jump it. Now I'll go over the fence first.'^ 
'' Well, if I fall oflF you won't laugh at me." '' That 
I won't, my Lord; put your hands well down on his 
withers, and let lum come." It was a bit of a low 
staked hedge and a ditch ; he got over as nice as 
possible, and he gave quite a hurrah*like, and he 
says, ''There, I'm over my first fence — that's a bless- 
ing." Then I got him over a great many little 
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places^ and lie quite took to it, and went on uncom- 
mon well. He comes to Six Hills the day before 
Clinker and Claslier ran their matcli, and he hailed 
me — " Here's my old tutor ; I was never over a fence 
till he showed me how :^' and then he told the gen- 
tlemen all about it. Whenever I saw him he always 
joked me about it : he was a nice gentleman to 
teach : heM just do anything you told him — ^thaf s 
the way to get on. 

The oddest hurdle races I ever had was with a 
black horse of Lord Euston's. FU tell you all about 
him. Mr. Gilmour bought him afterwards. I was 
to ride him at Ashby-de-la-Zouch. When I got on 
to the ground I met Mr. John Story. '' Dick,^^ he 
says, " you ride the black horse to-day : do you see 
that Stand? — ^he^ll run you right against it, and kill 
you : he always runs away when they're exercising 
him.^' Well, we mounted, and Becher canters up — 
"Dick, that's a fine horse you've got; they say 
he's a runaway devil, but we'll stop him." So 
when we got to the post, I says, " You'd better 
let me have the middle of the course, or Fll be 
on the top of some of you." So I let him go, 
and devil a soul comes near him to the distance : 
then True Blue goes by me easy. I kept in the 
middle of the course all the way, so I couldn't run 
against the Stand. I told Mr. Story he'd better keep 
out of it, he was so positive I should come there. The 
second heat I puts on my spurs and takes off the mar- 
tingale. He went a bit placider that time ; but, blame 
me. True Blue catches me just at the same place again : 
I was second twice. Then I went to Nottingham to 
ride him the next week. The hurdles were four-feet- 
ten there — that was the height on them; tied together; 
pegged together ; eighteen inches in the ground, and 
tied with hay-bands. This 'ere True Blue was en- 
tered again, and he'd still got all the better of the 
weights; so I says to Barker, '^You and I must 
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•stand in £& ; one of us must win^ bar accidents ; my 
horse can't wait, he must go ; you keep back, and FIl 
run 'em all out but you/^ I don't know what took the 
man, but he jumped the first set of hurdles before 
me, and down he comes all of a heap. I almost 
threw myself off to get clear of him, and I just 
missed Ins head. He fell exactly plump before me. 
There was a grey horse of Spriggs's in the race ; he 
went too fast for me ; I tackled him pretty well, 
though, the second heat, and he only beat me half 
a head that time : he was a queer hc^se, this black. 
It would be some time after this. Captain Euston — 
he'll be Lord Euston now — sent me a message 
that I was to come to him. " I can't manage the 
black," he says, ^^and my men can't; you must 
come and try." Well, I tried to make him back; 
two men helped me, one on each side. Why ! you 
might just as well pull at a chimney-piece. So I 
told them to get a stick and tap his knees, and he 
began to move then. I could ride him afterwards 
with one hand. Then he comes to Melton for sale, and 
Mr, Gilmour bought him. What fun V\e had with 
horses in my day ! I could fairly live in the air, on 
top of a fence. All these things I don't care who 
they go before, no one can say they ain't true. Lord 
Plymouth bought Assheton off Mr. Osbaldeston; you 
must go up in the morning and see that picture of him 
at Mr. Ferneley's : he was one of the hardest-going 
little horses I ever saw — nothing tired him. Mr. 
Haycock, he was the hardest rider of his day ; no 
fence ever turned him : he over-did it. 

Now there's Lord Scarboro', Mr. Lumley that 
was. Dash me ! what a go I once saw with him ! 
gfofl^^. We was out with the Belvoir hounds, Sir James 
..gjto?*^ Musgrave and me at the t^l of the hounds, going 
^ gjjott^'' for Langar, b^ore we got to the Smite. We were 
'Jj^e^.iii the middle field that goes down to the Smite. I 
fg^idisays, ^' Sir James, here's the Smite, will you have 
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it ?^* '' We must have it/^ lie says. Mr. Lumley 
lie comes up between us^ and at it lie goes. He 

{'umped the water, but be couldn't get through the 
)ul&ich on the other side : backards he comes. I 
couldn't see him or the horse. Sir James shouts, 
" He'll be drowned, Dick," when up he comes agam. 
I catched his horse, and out he wades, as wet and as 
black as myhat. Well, he gets on to his horse as plucky 
as ever, just as he was ; off he gets, runs back again; 
I didn't know for my Ufe what he was at. Blame 
me, if he didn't dive in, head foremost, to find his 
right stirrup; he fishes it out of five-feet water, 
buckles it on, and over he goes again. He got 
through the bulfinch that time, and they killed the 
fox at Colston Bassett. Well, some of the gentlemen 
gave him their fiask, and they persuaded him to 
gallop back to Belvoir, and change. Thaf nil be nigh 
twenty years since; I met him some four years 
after, when Mr. Poljambe's hounds met at Gr6ve, 
and I says, "Do you recollect the Smite, sir?" 
*' That I do ; I should like such a ducking again," 
So I told all the gentlemen about it : how amused 
they were ! I never saw such a thing in my bom 
days. Well, I can't beat that, so I must go now ; 
they'll be waiting up for me. If I think of anything 
more, I'll send and tell you, — ^And with these words 
the Professor and I parted. 

And so our history of horn and hound, the racer 
and the starting-post, and their countless devotees of 
every shade and hue, has come to an end at last. A 
moral would have been out of place, and hence we 
felt that we could not wind up better than by the 
above characteristic combination of precept and anec- 
dote, and trust that our rare old Centaur of a lec- 
turer will not be forgotten in his old age by the 
foxhunters of England. 



MNDON : ntmrxD «t booemon and nnoroiiD, 946, tnuND. 
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A LAY OF DONCASTER MOOR. 

The bells of ancient Mary-le-bone within their tower swing ; 

But 'tis not to hail a victory, or greet an infant king : 

They usher in no festiyal, they honour not a bride ; 

Bnt deep death-notes, firom their iron throats, along the breezes lide. 

Within yon dncal portals, so shadowy and grim, 
A gallant heart lies pulseless, a gallant eye is dim : 
Lo ! through those portals issuing, in inli^ black array. 
Bearing its shrouded passenger, a hearse moves forth to-day. 

E*en hard men's eyes were glistening, as the vault that coffin hid, 
Aiid the dark earth rattled dismally on its gilded velvet lid : 
Methinks the world's cold sophistry some hearts not wholly sears. 
As I viewed the bitter D'Israeli, in an agony of tears. 

Those tears are worthy of thee ; thou wert with him in the van. 
As his cause became more hopeless and his cheek became more wan : 
When Cobden overcame him, " No truce !" was still his call. 
But h^ like another Pericles, denied he'd had a fall. 

, Throw wide his chamber window, let the noontide light rush in ; 
'Twill wake not one who erst has slept his wakeful sleep within : 
That chair and desk will recognise their careworn lord no more, 
As in winter night, or in grey twilight, he worked till the dock tolcl 
« Four." 

Stem in the path of duty, in his heyday of renown, 
'Mid aU his proud imaginings, the Loyal George goes down : 
As England's tars with Eempenfelt, £ed 'neath their native surf; 
So the death-sweat gathered o'er him, as he trod the springy turf, 

a 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



U MISCELLANEOUS VEESES. 

WelbecVs fair park is desolate, and the rippling waters moan ; 
For the grave's dark mystery has claimed their scion for its own :" 
No more within St. Stephen's shall he *' ground his flag on truth ;" 
No jovial sounds of horn and hounds shall conjure up his youth. 

No more shall he at Doncaster each foal and yearling pat ; 
Nor ride up Goodwood's leafy slopes, to the trial ground, with Nat ; 
No more with Kent and Marson shall he scan each pet <' in form;'* 
Nor view their place, as in the race they sweep past like the stomu 

E'en thus did ancient memory upon its arrowy track, 
With all its dreams and fancies, come flashing sadly back : 
Then I lefb the great metropolis, all troubled life and motion, 
And sought the land where Ouse's stream seeks outlet in the ocean. 

I lingered on '* The Heath" at mom — saw Surplice in his stride ; 
And many a sheeted two-year-old, with " jockeys up," beside : 
Tis thus, thought I, right carelessly the heartless world glides oo, 
For scarce I heard a single word, of their Master Spirit gone. 

I sought the mound where Favis in silence sleeps below ; 

And the stone which told, that the hands are cold, which handled 

Flenipo : 
Then I halted at Long Orton, where Strathavon's elms wave^ 
In amorous dalliance with the oaks, o'er old Frank Buckle's graTO* 

It seemed that last September was right redolent of death ; 

That th« wind which whispered thxoagh the boughs bore some dread 

fiend on its breath : 
Fresh turf sods, near Meaux Abbey, their solemn lesson read*— 
Where the steersman of Sir Tattcm sleeps in his naorrow bed. 

Light lie thy earth upon i^ee ! now thy pilgrimage is o*er ; 

Forgotten be thy £Eulings, since thy heart was sound in oore ; 

8till may '* Brother John," &om Malton, to the post his winnen 

bring; 
As when in Mundig's days ye were twin terrors to the Bing. 

I sped my way towards Ebor, and viewed, before nightfall, 
Th&skeleton oi Bladdock, at Bishop Burton Hall : 
That ^mmetiy and slashing size, that large coarse head,I ween. 
Have found their best reflection in that li^er trump, the Queen. 

To Walmgate Bar I hastened, slave to my wayward will. 
And beheld the Yoik Turf Nestor, quite hale and hearty stOl ; 
Though well nigh ninety summers, he can reckon 'mong the pact, 
Grant that his health and happiness through many more may lai^ 

To talk with him of other days seemed converse with " Old Time 5" 

He remembered feats of Bunbuiy and Mellish in their prime : 

** Hambletonmn^* and '* Diamond** seemed but yestreen $ firom hm 

lips, 
FeU talesof YofiingBagrHalton»— (tf theoolts got by Sdipse. 
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Game LanerooBt was in bis box, his foals hardbj ai romps ; 
And I piotured for them victories, like War Eagle's and Yaa Tronip*8 : 
I remembered how their sire's sides, and Newcastle pockets bled. 
When he challenged Beeswing for the Cup, and beat h^ by a head. 

I wandered orer Knavesmire, and thought with many achnddey 

How the pseudo Mrs. Thornton here dSeated Francis Budde ; 

How " The Prince," some sixty years ago, when the torf was all his 

Saw Chifiiey senior on his steeds, and Miss Farren cm the stegt. 

I thought o'er Stubbs's glories, that cra<^ veteran of the brush. 
How he sc&nned the seat of Jackson, and caught old Fierse's rush : 
How he sketched the form of Queensbeny who in contests short «Bd 

quick, 
Snapped his matches at Newmarket, with his jockey, ^ SelJrfire 

Dick:' 

The veteran's dead ; but Heorring still to canvaM channi impsrts, 
When he sketches down a contest, to warm up sound racing hearts ; 
Kelbume invoked his pencil, when at Ebor " one-eyed Harry," 
Sam CShi&ey's rash, on Memnon, with Actseon dared to pony. 

Then I hied away to Doncaster, I wandered o'er the course. 

And images of olden time rose in my mind perforce ; 

A mist curled o'er the heather, the ICoor was still as death, 

From Bose Hill to Carr-Fotterie, where the Childers drew his breath. 

I seemed to view, like Britomart, in Merlin's magic glass. 
Spectres of mounted racers, on wings of wind fly past ; 
O'er " four miles," in the Low Fasture, I heard the galloways bkm, 
Ab in days of the Fretender, a century ago. 

Then came the first St. Leger~a race of five-^^ done; 
And the shout arose that Singleton for Lord Bodringhamhad won : 
As I looked for 1800, betting spectres turned more pale, 
As Buckle, upon Champion, rode calmly back to scale. 

Next, Singleton, on Orville, came past the chair akme \ 

Then the D'Orsay, Colonel MeUish, made the pallid flaldsmaa 

groan; 
Near him, 'mid seedy touters, drawling out their lying tales, 
Unmindfiil of the gr(ywvn/g Tienvp, Dan Dawson *< hugged the rails.^ 

Soothsayer and Ootavian were A 1 in their turn ; 

Then I heard a loud hoof clattering, that made my young blood 

bnni : 
Now Goodisson! now Johnson! be dire — do your worst ! 
Lord Strathmore's beat, and Ottrington, by Imlf a head, is fint 

They're here again! John Jackson try with knee and hand to lift! 
Hturah ! Altisidora has baffled William Clifb ; 
There Filho sails victorious ; Blacklock's beat though well in front ; 
Now Sammy King and Catton in Cup battles bear the brunt. 

a2 
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Bob Johnson, npon BereUer, takes the lead from fall a score ; 
And the " big coach horse,** Antonio, goes Inmbering to the fore : 
Three cheers for bold St. Patrick! three cheers for young Bill 

Scott! 
As mounted on Jack Spigot, he first draws the winning lot. 

*' Two hundred pounds to one 1*11 bet ;'* see ! listening Jackson 

mourns; 
Lame Theodore has felt the spurs, and quite forgot his corns ; 
Now, Jackson, keep him going, he*s in front at the hill top — 
By Jove ! he*se half a length to spare 5 well, Powlett, won't you 

** All Harlequin," on Barefoot, makes Watts*s heart right merry ; 
BntYO Brutandorf has owned the stride of Smolensko's best son, 

Jerry; 
'Mongst twenty-nine competitors, young Memnon leads the yan ; 
While his jockey's fSsu^e of triumph seems to breathe a " Catch who 

can.*' 

George Kelson, on Tarrare, beats Mulatto through the mud ; 

The '* weather clerk" laid fearful odds, and his hopes crushed in the 

bud: 
False starts will floor bold Mameluke, spite all that Sam can do; 
Who'd mind his temper going, if his legs would but go too ? 

Thunder, and rain, and lightning, may well sound an alarm ; 
Great Pnam's beat by Birmingham, at the road near L[itake Farm ; 
There Chorister and Saddler struggle head and head along. 
And the winning Ihike may thank his stars Day senior *' came it 
strong." 

James Bobinson, on Margrave, taps casks of Ackworth ale ; 
Physician can*t dose Gully, nor Birdcatcher salt his tail : 
Sam Darling lets out BocMngham : at the comer of the Stand, 
Touchstone has headed Chass6, with a gallant race in hand. 

With her Oaken crown upon her, the white-faced Queen flies in ; 
Next, the chesnut caravanner dares the northern mare to win : 
There's Bill Scott rolling in the ditch, and crippled in the crush ; 
'Twixt " The Banker" and The Doctor, Sam Day effiects his rush. 

Scott makes the pace terrific : five lengths ahead he's gone. 

Like a greased flash of lightning, on Lord Chesterfield's Don John : 

See, loi^ed in mortal combat, Euclid and Charles abreast ; 

They may shout " Dead heat !" but of it the chesnut had tiie best. 

Go it, you cripple, Launcelot ! Your leg wiU give way soon : 
Ko ! Holmes is trae to orders, and pulls doable on Maroon : 
Coronation, stretch your muscles ; sure some " Cockney butler" 

trained thee! 
Hadst thou been ten days at Pigbum, no Satirist could have pained 

thee. 
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Hark ! *< Attila ia beaten ;" and in front I cak descry 

The tartan vest and yellow cap of Mr. Thomas Lye : 

Hurrah ! for young Job Marson, thou hast given Scott a sweater : 

In the days of *' genius genuine," Old Chifiiey rode not better. 

Old Forth's white hat is flung aIoft» Faugh-a-Ballagh heads The Cur6 ; 
Irish Baron gets a rerdict, with Clark for judge and jury : 
Scott spurns the proffered glasses, with something more than mm in ; 
" 'Tis none of the Pighimi fa/nvily^ hut Svr ToMorCs thafs a com' 
vngP* 

Struggle along, game Cossack! Van's no tortoise, though he*s Dutch : 
For Platoff pipes, the Leger course is half a mile too much. 

All the groups but one have flitted ; see one, shortly doomed to die, 
'Mongst the stewards, to his telescope applies his anxious eye. 

They're off— Assault is in the front ; alas ! his day is o'er ; 
<< Our Jim" in Grafton scarlet, leads them up the hill at score ; 
Justice to Ireland is coming — 'tis a mere flash in the pan ; 
No triple wreath this year shall bind the brow of Templeman. 

Sponge can't retain his running ; with Escape 'tis all U-P ; 
Aj)d thundering to the distance, rush on the dauntless three ; 
Nat holds his horse together, Flatcatoher cannot ** stay ;" 
Frank Butler comes with Canezou, and boldly shows the way. 

NowPigbum! now Newmarket ! Lord Stanley's mare prevails : 
No ! Surplice runs with lurching strides, betwixt her and the rails ; 
They're head and head, they're stroke for stroke, Nat's whalebone's in 

the air — 
Surplice is past the Judge's box, with half a neck to spare. 

Through the mist each form has £Eided, loud whistles the keen blast, 
O'er the murky moor just peopled with the spirits of the past ; 
And I felt a chequered feeling of solemn joy and pain ; 
For in one short hour I had lived my boyhood o'er again. 

The night dews kept descending ; towards the town, in anxious haste, 
I walked the North-road avenue, like Holmes when ** out to waste ;" 
And these were my reflections, when I took my tea and station, 
In a comfortable parlour, within the Salutation. 

Once more for thee, feir Doncaster ! may sporting men combine, 
And cause a glorious era to commence from For^-Nine : 
'Twixt Newmarket nags and Northern, here may contests oft wax hot ; 
But may thy race-course ever prove ilie vantage ground of Scott. 

1849. Sporting Magaxme. 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



Tl MISCELLANEOUS YEKSSS. 



A LAY OP OLD ENGLISH FIELD SPOETS. 



Old Time oft loveB to linger, leaning on bis sojtlie the while. 
Each lovelj snmmer evening to gaze upon our isle, 
As he views the matron spinning, the schoolboy's snnnj glee. 
The spires that point to heaven, the cornfield's golden sea. 

He mnst think of bearded Druids and their orgies round the oak. 
Erst on their bloody altars they lay smouldering mid the smoke ; 
How they danced with flnming torches, unmaddened by the grape. 
While the crouching Celts feared changes to buffalo or ape. 

Here, the imperial trifler on the sea beach gathered shells, 
While the painted Britons rallied, for their wartoils 'mid ih& dellB ; 
Here roamed the victor Saxon, with blue eyes and yellow hair. 
Here, when they lost their Beafen, shrieked the Danes in wild despair. 

Then the Salon's loved Valhalla, as shadowed in his creed 
Was a full meal of boar's-flesh and a flowing draught of mead ; 
Then Wamba, s<m of Witless, on the noblest of the line 
Cut merry jests, or wandered forth with Gurth to tend the swine. 

Next 'gainst the northern Willi&m, Harold made his last advance, 
As he gained the shore of Sussex with the chivalry of France ; 
Then ne'er at home stayed " nidering," that conqueror, but the roe 
Uttered itspiercmg death bray, at the twanging of his bow. 

Then the peasailt homeward wending, nigh his osier cottage gate. 
Heard the barking of the dog-wolf and the answer of his mate ; 
Viewed the wild-cat 'mongst the hollies, and the tawny crouching 

fox. 
As it watched the rabbits bounding down their burrows in the rocks. 

Amid the hills of Chamwood, or on the EEampshire plain. 

The red deer roamed by hundreds, and the wild bull tossed his 

mane; 
Secure the wild sow farrowed, for there went a stem decree, 
*^Keep holy fea/r of hoa/r cmd deer, or henceforth sightless he J* 

Then tiie yellow-breasted martin, hunted down in Cranboume Chaoe. 
Gave fur, the crested chieftains and tissued dames to grace ; 
Hunters speared the bristly badger, within its mountain dens. 
And gaily sHpped tbeir greyhounds at the bustards in the fens. 

Ofb the eagle in the marshes put a cloud of cranes to rout. 
Or. rival to the cormorant, fished up the silver trout ; 
Quite fearless of the Manton, fed the partridge and the quail. 
And o'er the lazy Litherpool were wild ducks wont to sail. 
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In a STUzmier eve's dedine, by Don's soft-flowing mer, 
As seined like pulses through the sky, each fleece of light to qnirer, 
The hart-bell's mattering mosic, mid the copse's tangled ways, 
Was heard where now the engine sounds the knell of feudal days. 

Bnt not to Harry Tndor was the forest game so free. 
As to blnff Saxon yeomen, like Clongh and Cloudesly $ 
Though countless ranger bands were sworli to guard the king's green- 
wood, 
They grudged no roving licence to the stalwart Bobin Hood. 

Hid the pathless tracks of Sherwood, downKewstead's pleasant glade^ 
By the Holy -well in Bamsdale's dell, that merry outlaw strayed ; 
Past the lonely grave of Hengist, he roamed in morning's mist, 
Qaj was the vale of Welbeok when he gave his green-wood tryc^. 

In his festive Lincoln kirtle, and some sheltered sylvan dell. 
He was monarch of the revels and Maid Marian the belle ; 
To neither boor nor yeoman was he churlish of his bounty ; 
All had a cheeiy welcome, save the sheriff of the county. 

There the blind old man sat joyous, with his grandchild on his knee, 
And the measure beat with tottering feet to the stirring minstrdsy ; 
The frost of age seemed thawing within each withered vein, 
Ai3 the taberer's shrill glee notes came wildering o'er his brain. 

Then the maidens joined the dances in their gayest russet vest. 
While each youthfid mother watched them with her baby at her 

breast; 
Matrons gaised upon their striplings with hearts of honest pride^ 
And watched their sly love-glances and whisperings aside. 

Ofb would linger at the banquet, beneath the silver moon. 
The tumbler and the gleeman, the piper, and buffoon ; 
And the Friday-hating friar bent o'er sirloin and buok-hatmch, 
And eyed the strolling dancer as he lined his rosy paunch. 

Peas might deck his hermWs table, and a cruise his pallet head. 
He had pasty in the cupboard, and his Ghiscon 'neath the bed ; 
l^ow in Bhenish he pledged Bobin, as he trolled a forest catch, 
** This be my text, the eve wh«i next ' Jack Fletchw* lifts my lateh." 

" Well said, my good Franciscan," quoth Bobin 5 " on thy back 
The sackcloth neat is mantle meet for one who carries sack; 
Leave peas and pulse, leave water, for Carmelitish serf, 
TiU the vespers, that thou doffest thy grey covering for green turf." 

Bight well knew gallant Bobin how over dale and mountain 
B<^med on his bright bay hunter the Curtail Prior of Fountain ; 
How the jolly Abbot Aylmer, as he called his hounds to cast 
O'er the fsdlows on his bugle, right gaily wound a blast. 
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Henoe when Bobin eased a bishop, in spite of sad appeals, 
To Boohe he hied for penance and to taste their Hat£eld eels; 
And the joking friars cursed him, by candle, bell, and book. 
If he bronght no side of venison, no wild duck for the hook. 

I^ow is each portly brother but a handful of white dust, 
Each painted window tracery is thick with mossy crust ; 
Their bells lie in the ocean, broken is lance and flagon ; 
^Inff Hal, forsooth, had keener tooth than e'en fell Wantley's dragon. 

Then came the golden era, when prudish Bess was Queen, 
JLnd thronged the jocund villagers each May-day to the Green ; 
IVhen the red cock crowed its matins, none* lingered in their beds. 
To the pole they yoked their oxen with ihe wreaths upon their heads. 

Ho, bring the lads with bucklers, to begin the mimic &ay ; 
Let milkmaids trip for garlands their merriest to-day ; 
Ho, horsemen ! hit the board-end of the quintain on the lawn. 
Or the mummers and the dragons shall laugh thy ride to scorn. 

Stout men were mindful ever the well- worn bowls to bring, 
And heedless of the dancers, on the short grass formed a ring ; 
As the village pastor watched them, he would steal to muse apart, 
0*er thoughts of martyred Cranmer and leprosy of heart. 

But vanished was all merriment, and feats of horse and limb. 

In the days when each coarse Puritan humm'd forth his surly hymn j 

Yet once again resounded the Heighlo la la leup. 

When o'er the crane the falconer watched his pet bird in its stoop. 

Then at early dawn the hunter ne'er lingered with his bride, 
But cheered his spotted darlings along each covert side ; 
Ab meadow, gorse, and woodland rung with his lusty throat. 
He watched for the first whimperings of each bass and treble note. 

With their tankards on the table and their lurchers at their feet. 
Each night around the ingle in the Hall they took their seat ; 
If erst on earths or hareforms, or hounds that led the van 
They differed — ^for an umpire, the chaplain was the man. 

But the sons are like their sires, and will never cry. Alack ! 
¥oT *' the good old times of England," vrhich never can come back ? 
We've better sports to cheer us than the Saxon feudal lord. 
With the pillory his privilege, his title-deeds the sword. 

1849. Sportmg Magaisine, 
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MY TEIP TO THE MATCH. 



" York ! you're waiited."--OW Sanv. 

Gracious me ! Well to be sure I 
What a rise in our " mural litera,ture !" 
In the good old times sure not such a load 
0£ posters were used on the Great North Boad j 
In blue or red, or yellow, or white, 
They dart at each turn on the Londoner's sight. 
Messieurs say, *' Eh bien ! ve yUI go 
To see York fight, at Couese de Chevaux j" 
Signors from Italy simper and dally 
While they read of " A Yoek Corsa di Oavalli ;" 
The fierce-looking Herr thrusts his hairy ken in 
An announcement of " York Pferderennen." 
And Englishmen bring all their m<ajig lore 
To bear on the contest at old Ebor ; 
And loudly declare that their patience would fail 
If at Euston they wait for the telegraph^s tale ; 
So off their sheets and their coffee they toss, 
And hie to the station at fiuned King's Cross. 

'Tis 7 a.m., a right jovial crew. 
We rattle along behind engines two: 
Some warble the ditties of Coal Hole bards. 
Some are beguiling the minutes with cards ; 
Some take to snoozing — but others are wiser, 
And con o'er The Life and The Ad/vertiseri 
Frenchmen jabbered and Germans swore. 
That they " neber see so pace so great strong before.' 
Fond recollections within us stir, . 
As we pass near the paddocks of ** Westminster ;" 
Ah ! would that death had ta'en, in his stead. 
Some men without ** eyes for a thorough-bred." 
Merrily, merrily we sweep on 
Fast the dead-level race-course of Huntingdon ; 
And while for a moment or two we halt. 
On Cromwell we muse and the family malt. 
Alas, my senior tutor ! 

Alas ! my junior dean ! 
Your Herodotus and Conies 
Are this Tuesday for the green ; 
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Tonp learned wigs with horror 

Would fairly stand on end. 
If you saw the sight that I do. 

As my neck I now extend ; 
At this station your young hopefuls 

Stand in a thick array — 
Full many a '* coach" in Camlnidga 

Will miss his "pup" to-day ; 
I should say with greater fervour 

Our approach they now observe. 
Than ever they look out for 

The equation to a curve ; 
Td bet for many a week past 

They've been sadly prone to grapple 
With ttie Volti-Dutchman problem 

At lecture room and chapel ; 
Why were ye not more careful. 

And thus on Monday speak — 
" Each man to-morrow keeps a hall. 

Or else hell lose his week"? 
How thus they've cutely slipped you, 

The reason I will tell — 
Your treatises on Optics 

Take in no " Eye of BeW* 

Onward as our train still flies, 
Glassic prospects meet our eyes ; 
There behold the Lincoln sod 
Glorious Peter Simple trod ! 
Lincoln race-course flings our iamcj 
Back to March and gay young Nancy— 
Who then thought tha^ she could cure 
The pride of Zetland's Voltigeur ? 
On we go— each covert near 
Bung out once with Foljambe's cheer, 
Ere his piercing eyes were dark. 
Cherry Boni£eu$e Greorge Clark 
In yon silent <^urch-yM?d bed 
Slumbers with his kindred dead. 
Dearly the veteran loved the stir 
On the Great North Boad to Doncasterj 
And to sporting pilgrims loved to retail 
Stories of cracks and his nutbrown ale. 
Doneaster now looms in sight, 
Bife with recollections bright. 
At yon tavern stood the sire 
Of Lord EgUnton's brown flyer : 
In that paddock near those ricks. 
Once there roamed bay Cruciflz, 
Suckling vnth a matron's pride 
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Infant Surplice by her side ; 

Foreshadowing tiM day he drew 

A neck away irom Canezon. 

Ah! the memory will forge 

Painful yisions of Lord George : 

Ko more will he, flag in hand. 

Marshal jocks before yon stand ; 

No more will his eagle eye 

Watch his ** light bine" glancing by : 

A thonsand moons may eome and wane 

Sre we see his like again. 

Time goes on, and merrily we 
Sweep past the many-bridged Knottingley ; 
At Milford junction we scorn to wait 
And we catch a £unt wind scent of Harrogate ; 
Hurrah ! Hurrah ! the haven is won, 
York Minster's towers gleam in the sun ; 
Dick Turpin was scarce so jc^oos, I guess, 
As he viewed them at last from his game Black Bess 
Now we pass the house once to Bill Scott dear, 
And press the moist sod of the £Euned Elnavesmire. 
But once before beneath our ken 
Game such a congvess of Yofksiremem— 
The vision our retina fairly bewilders 
Of so many Browdies and so many '' G^das" — 
Burghers and farmers, graziers, and cads. 
Sucked the latest ideas out of racing lads ; 
Matrons and grandmo&ers, oheny-cheebed maids, 
Cockneys and Leeds chaps, and Shefleld blades. 
Were mingled together — eating and drinking. 
Buying and selling, courting and winking — 
(For Yorkshiremen are such fellows to lf»t) 
They had talked of the match for these sijc months past. 
See in the booths how the publicans' daughters 
Go flying about with the bran<fy»and^waters : 
While their customers sit at the rough-planed board. 
And drink to the luck of their **6ounty lord." 
The " goes" which that day they imbibed I divine. 
Would have floated an 80-gun ship of ihe line, 

The Knight of the Garter has done the trick, 

Tom Holtby has polished off three — 
Each eager spectator has cut his stick 
Before Chalk and his chivalry ; 
And thousands of heart with excitement bum 
As the Dutchman is viewed at the Dringhouse turn. 

Onward he moves with a stately step. 
And a skin as bright as a ravmi ; 
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And liif eye seems to nj with its glance so gaj. 
No mortal aliall oall me a da^en ; 
Be the course deep or light, come woe or come weal, 
'Ghunst the Donoaster verdict I here appeaL 

Now from Middleham- sallies joong Yoltigear, 

Now Harlow and Nat are up ; 
Yolti's soond as a foal, but his hearts not whole 
As when he achieved the Cup ; 
Still his finends loudly boast, when the race has been ran. 
That his ** 2" on the cards will be changed to " 1." 

Now slowly to the starting post 

The champions wend their way, 
And the sun, as if in honour 

Of them, darts its brightest ray ; 
There Hibbnrd with his flag of red 

Goes cantering off to meet them, 
And John Clarke in his judgment-seat. 

Waits patiently to greet them. 

Now the third bell is ringing out 

Its summons to the fight^ 
And many a heart is leaping 

To the mouth of many a wight : 
In all that mighty multitude 

There's scarce a mind at ease. 
From peers within the Stewards' Stand 

To peerers in the trees. 

The Stentor voice of Davis 

For an interval is mute. 
The triumph of the Dutchman 

Is the thing his book to suit. 
Of victory for Voltigeur 

The " masses" never doubt, 
But thus outspake Sir Tatton, 

" He ccwnot wvn> this tout,** 

Hats off in front! they're turning round. 

The flag is seen no more ; 
The Dutchman waits, and Voltigeur 

Shoots three lengths to the fore ; 
" He'll never let Mm catch Mm, 

He^ll tire him Pll he hownd,^* 
By taking him a rattler 

Through the deep part of the ground. 

They've turned for home — ** The DutcJimcbn comfCS !" 
Is borne upon the gale, 
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And Fl&tman to liis somow 

Finds the stroke of Y olti faiL 
** The Dutchmcm wiris — He*B at liif girths — 

He's half a length a-head** — 
'Tis so — as struck by lightning 

The Zetland hopes are dea£ 

Tis a race yet — ^for Voltigeur 

Was nerer known to shirk ; 
Kat giyes him a terrific stroke. 

And Harlow's heel's at work : 

• ***•• 

Yorkshire's momentous question 

Is for erer set at rest, 
The difference betwen her cracks 

Is scarce a length at best. 

And now the men of Middleham 

Chuckle a gay " AH right ;" 
Full many a lad from Bichmond 

Will pad it home to-night 5 
But to future generations, 

As this slashing bout they name, 
They'll draw deep comfort from the thought 

Their Yoltigeur died game. 

Sporting Magoume. 



THE LAY OF THE HORSE-MARINE. 

(aftkb the modkl of colrmdgb's ancixkt xabinbb.) 

"The London correspondent of the Jov/mal des BihaU has 
informed his readers that an English sporting nobleman lately gaye a 
Bumptuous repast to his racing friends, and eiSightened them when the 
doth was drawn, with the fact that they had eaten the winner of the 
Derby, which he had killed and placed before them as an especial 
mark of honour to themselves as well as the horse."— Vide Qlobe, 
June 17th, 1851. 

It iB young William Oocbinbull, JS-^^erLTdfn 

And he stoppeth one of three ; correspondent of the 

By- their pantaloons and their beards I trow Journal des Debat*^ 

That GalHo youths they be. «** detaineth him, 
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He U tpellboond by 
Cookuibnll'i manner, 
and compelled to hoar 
hiaoolt tale. 



Oo^anbnll telleth of 
the Derby Stakes race, 
and how Tediington 
did win it. 



AlphoBse powtth ma- 
■n^icioiif, and impa^ 
tient to bear more. 



Ooekanboll . 
«th to tell of tiie Tio- 
tory tMMt gtven by Mr 
JoMph Hawley. 



He iveftecli the names 
of the thief goeeta. 



He holds him by his batton-hiole, 

** There wat a oolt," quoth he, 
« The Dafis laid agahurt him. 

And mxaj a poimd dropped he." 

"With verdant rapture in his eye, 

The Gkdlic yonth stood stilly 
To hear about the three-year-old«- 

Audd that just suited Will. 

They sat them down npon a bench. 

Cigars they forth did poll, 
And thus spake on that wily one, 

The biight^yed CockaiUsidl^ 

** Thit eolts appeared, the oonrte was cleared, 

Hibbnrd his flag did drop- 
Past Sherwood's honse, along thie bill. 

They sweep to Tatt^±am top. 

** lI'eashBm came up t^on the left, 

Close by the rails nms he : 
But a cheenut bright, to the Bing's affright, 

Leads down the T.YXJ. 

** Faster and &ster erezy stride, 

The ehesmit comes, and soon 
The Marlborough Buck gets clear of the rook. 

But Fortune would g^rant no boon* 

** The proud chesnut paces to the stand. 
Marked ' red' on the card is he ; 

Kodding their heads beside him walk 
Sir Joseph and John Stanley." 

The young Alphonse smoked fisist said fierce. 
But '* smoked*' not the plan to gull ; 

And thus spake on that wily one. 
The bright-eyed Codkasibaai-* 

*' Sir Joseph's doors are opened wide 

To all his racing kin ; 
The guests are met and the feast is set, 

I oould hear the meny din. 

** Some thirty of the Jockey (Jkab, 

In evening dresses grace 
His well laid-out mahog^y. 

At 34, Eaton Place. 
<< There's Wobum's Duke, to ynmki^img {MDe, 

There's Boos, with limbs so hale ; 
There's ** Bictanond" and Lord V 

With features sharp and pale. 
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** There's Staiiley with the pierdng eyes. 

The great Protectkm Don ; 
And F^ who gave the chesnut's dam 

To Mr. Tomlinson. 

•* Cute as he is, he little dreamt, 
^ As he yearned for Miss Twickenham's room, 
Instead of her company, what a colt 
Was nestling in her womb. 

•* Colonel Anson slily twits him. 

While tiord Chesterfield chimes in ; 
And near Enfield and Eglinton 

Sit CHfden asnd Crommeliii. 

" The Belvoir Father of the Tnrf, 

Sir Joseph, sits hard by ; 
John Stanley takes the bottom. 

With his qnizidng-glass in his eye* 

" Greville and Payne mysterionsly 

Disoonrse of some boiling pot ; 
Strathmore hobnobs with Wilton, 

The best Nimrod of the lot. 

«Siaeaid.«ft^»einpl«ly, f:J^T^*£i 

Bnt of top dishes the chief Si,h. 

Is what gods and men would swear to be 
A baronial mass of beef. 

« Scarce would they believe Sir Joseph, fiJ!;«f2!K*L«£?^ 

tm i 1 ^ j_-L XV J L-u -L X ij tnem in the secret, ana 

When at last thus the troth he told :— detaileth the newi of 

* Qentlemen, the meat which Vve seen you eat^ Teddington's death. 
Was once worth its weight m gold, 

** ' It came not, as you sivpposed. 

Off the corpse of a Hereford ox ; 
But Fyfield House is vn movrmngy 

For vacant is Teddmgton^s box. 



Also the Bonowt ef 
his trainer and Jodiey. 



" * r louughed at A, Taylor's entreaties^ 

JoVs sorrows did ncmght a/vail; 
80 7ds hoofs, as a small memento. 

One claimed, and the other Ms tail, 

*^'HewassUtwiaiad/uch'gfmhyH(uvheT^ d^th^^*' ^ "* 

He was given to Soyer to cook, ®* 

And a piece of his chine is stiU 

Hangi/ng high on wj/ larder hook ! 

•* * There were pieces of him in the cmry. And his cooking. 

His kidneys composed the pie. 
And scollops made from his shoulder blade 
Were dished up withm the fry. 
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H« eoDdndeth with • 
bop« that their digM- 
tioo may not •offer. 



Oockanbnll flnany ex- 
horteth Alphonse in 
oonfldeno* to pat th« 
tale in hie paper. 



He giveth him adTioe 
on fuooesiAil newipa- 
perwritinf. 



He difoouneth of hie 
dutiee towards liim. 



And taketh hit depar- 
ture 



Alphonie thanlceth 
him, and etraightwaj 
■endeth the story to 
Paris as a fitct. 



^^* If he donH disconypose yowr ddgesHons, 
And la/y you wp on yowr shelves^ [horse 

1 shall feel no remorse^ since the fa/me for the 
Is as great as it is for yov/rselves.* 

*' Farewell, Alphonse ! to joa I tell 

This tale because you are 
The London correspondent 

Of fhe Jowmal des Dibats. 

** This should pass by your hand from land 
to land, 

For types have strange powers of speech — 
Of modiern English sporting £eure 

Th* ingredients to teach. 

" He writeth best who watcheth best 

For £Eicts both great and small. 
And for deep and thrilling interest 

This fiust outweighs them alL 

" Oh ! sweeter than a whitebait feast — 

*Tis sweeter hi to me — 
To walk with thee, Alphonse, and teU 

This tale of my own counbrie. 

" The mysteries of London, 

To learn by yourself 'tis tough, 
And hence my duty clearly is, 

To put yon up to snuff. 

** Ton Fazton arch of lucid glass 

Is no longer lit by the sun, [Wright, 

So * Half Price* to-night, with Keeley or 

Is my present idea of fcm." 

" Tomk you ! good Monsiev/r CockamhuU ; 

Adieu I adieu ! mon cher /'* 
Gbusped out Alphonse, and with hot haste 

Bushed home to Leicester Square. 

To Paris he sent his Teddington 

Bes^tches at early dawn — 
At eye, a vjiser sporimg man, 

He polked it at Gremome. 

Sportmg Magazine. 
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VOLTIGEUR'S DERBY DAY. 

Hark ! hark ! the bell is ringing ; to the paddock well away, 
Where fonr-and-twenty champions are stripping for the fray ; 
** Onr Jim" is " np" trinmphant, over surgeon, drugs, and nurse, 
And he hopes to see Newmarket with a " monkey'' in his purse. 

Though of his lengthy BoUnghrohe some ardent friends may vaunt. 

No laurel crown is d^tined for this son of John o Gkunt ; 

Soon wiU the '* clerical trustee, " perhaps wish he saw things 

plainer, 
When the trainer blames the jockey, and the jockey blames the 

trainer. 

The Mildew looketh showy, still Bartholomew must know 
That the honest steel's not in him, which quite surpasseth show ; 
Tho' his sire, Slane was ever a tough old racing file. 
His mother, Semiseria, could only get a nule. 

There fet OMlUe leads the Nigger^ one may know that " he is 

meant," 
From the mischief that is lurking in the smiles of Nat and Kent. 
** Old John" is sweet on Pitsford, and his praises loudly hymns. 
And enforces all his sentiments by " beggaring his limbs.'* 

For " Sim" on the ItaUcm no Surplice honours wait, 
And Royal Hwrfs no Phosphorus, despite the Bowley Plate ; 
8t Faibiom and Valenime tiiieir " ponies" lost wiU rue. 
And Brenn/us and Ahnzo will find the pace too true. 

Ccuptadn Qrcmt wiU fail his backers in their hour of utmost need. 
And no story of Prince Albert can bolster up The Swede ; 
While his great half-brother Charley will never fewe the hill — 
Nigh Sherwood's, the Da/rk 8usan colt will come to a stand-stiU. 

The Knight of Qwyrme would seem to have no stomach for the 

fight. 
And long-backed, short-legged Mmors has a hock that's &r from 

right ; 
Thete goes Penomg, the hollow back, to lead his chum a spin. 
And Bogers upon Ca/nboo declares he means to win. 

Hail, Arab-like yowng Nutwith ! of thee strange tales they tell — 
That the kernel is departed, and there's nothing left but sheU ; 
The chesnut colt, Augecm, of wind will find a lack. 
Though he bears a 'cute-eyed artiste, like " Old Harry," on his 

back. 
Ill lay my life upon it, that's an ugly-tempered loon 
That Johnny Sharp has mounted, and my Dorling styles Beicoon, 
There's the " rough and ready " Clincher^ though a double winning- 
bout 
Keeps him in force, the Derby Course wiU find some soft place out.. 

b 
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And can it be, thatjeo deep-drained is Malton*8 lucky cop — 

Its stable on the telegraph ownB not one nnmber np ? 

Once on a time it stood as finn as Old Gibraltar to<^ 

Wben " Brother John'* was trainer, and " Brother Bill" was jook. 

To view the *^ Bich/mond Clipper^* does each horse-flesh lo^er striTe, 
As his trainer leads him saddled from the Baron's flr^clad drive ; 
8ee " The public" rallj round him in a thousand-thick battalion. 
While The Bing turn up their noses at the ** lusty country staJhon." 

As he strides down to the distance, iheire are eyes that seem to scan 
like form and sweeping action to Lord Eglinton's old Tan ; 
Hay Job, who, like his prototype, has borne hard fortune's bruot, 
Kow triumph over calumny, and hand him home in ftcaat. 

Kow, Hibburd, hoist your signal ; the grand secret let us know, 
Three hundred thousand peepers are watching for your '' go;" 
Bach pulse is wildly thrilliTig 'neath fine linen or a rag — 
There, he's got them well t(^gether ; hurrah 1 — down goes the flag. 

Deicoon and Lawyer Ford's Perumg are roshing to the fore — 
Onoe up the hill, their places vein, never know tiiem more. 
Now £sS1b the stroke of BoUnghroke — ^now Mildew feels the pace ; 
8ee VolUgewr comes forward in a merry inside place. 

Come, Flatman, shaikeyour Nigger; Bogers, rouse your Cariboo-^ 
By Jove, he's looking dangerous. No, OMlUe, it won't do. 
Alas ! for the game Mcevors ! too true was Fobert's ieea — 
There shoots Alfred on his chesnut, like an arrow firom the reacr. 

These seconds of deep agony each breathless gazer rack. 
See CUncher leads, and Marson takes a strong pull at his black ; 
Though every eye is on him, and a wild roar rends the air, 
He sits not more cool and quiet in his Middleham arm-chair. 

Now, Frank, lay on to Clmcher ; just glance to your right hand ; 
Titsford is at your saddle girths — ^they're three lengths &om thfi 

stand. 
There goes Job's finger off his rein, he clears them at each stride ; 
He wins, he wins, does Fol%eur— there's " 7" up the slide. 

'Tis done! mixed pain and pleasure sets each mad brain in a whirl, 
lioud daps of vocal thunder greet the " red spots" of the Earl ; 
While the delighted multitude by no means lack the will 
To carry to the weighing-house, Job, VolUgewr, and Hill. 

Speed, joUy t^mlbler pigeons ! bear your namesaike's fame to France ! 
'Long some thousand nules of wires let the pleasant tidings glanoe ; 
Becord, Masonic Wardens, in the archives of each lodge. 
The triumph of your Master, who ne'er stopped to cross or dodge. 

Ho, Herring, Hall, and Barraud ! get your brushes and start fior. 
To paint in generous rivalry his game son of Voltaire ; 
To disregard all likeness, with silk mercers seems a beauty. 
Since for him on some Imndkerchiefis old Yyvian does duty. 
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When the smnmer days are ended, and the year begins to tnuM, 
On the honoured turf of Doncagter the eight will meet again. 
Though the rise from Langley Bottom made the q^oediest of them 

flinch, 
The battle o'er the Yorkshire fiat they^ fight oat inoh by iaoh. 

The mantle of a prophet has descended not on me — 

IVe no plummet fit to £ftthom the vasty future's sea. 

But one sound leading maxim I would sportsmen bid renumber — 

See the Leger hocses saddled on the eighteenth <^ September. 

Bporfmg Magcumie. 



THE FIGHT FOR THE BELT, 1860. 

Let us sigh no more for the ancient time, 

When Figg made each foeman rue ; 
When Broughton was honoured in every dime, 

And lithe was Mendoza's thew ; 
When Gentleman Jackson, in manhood's prime, 

Taught Boyalty half he knew: 

When The Chidken's plumage and eye were 1»ight> 
As he stripped to the buff for the firay ; 

When Scroggins was not a wan " ghost" of the nighty 
But, like Belcher, the pride of tiie day | 

And when Gkdly proved to the Gregson's might. 
Twice over, that he could stay. 

Johnny Broome and Dutch Sam to their rest are goae : 

Deaf Burke cannot shy up his cap ; 
No more does each Butland and Leicestershixe don 

Bush from sessions to Thistleton Ckip, 
To see the heroio Tom Gribb turn on 

The " real South Afirican" tap ! 

And still in each eye the thought of Tom Sprilig 

Can light the Corinthian flame 5 
Years will not efface Owen Swift from The Bing, 

Or sully Jem Ward's proud name ; 
While BretUe, and Mace, and Nat liatigham oan bring 

The chaplets they won from Fame! 

And the Sherwood Ranger, bold Bendigo, 

Is on training no more intent ; 
But the trout f^ well that ex-Hittite know, 

On a summer's eve, in the Trent, 
How still, when he feints with his right for a throw. 

Some terrible mischiefs meant. 

b2 
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Old Time changed his viewB on the heavj-weight stjle, 

And beckoned Tom Sajers to advance, 
From a cot on the silver coast of our isle, 

As a standing cantion to France ; 
. How ** England and five-foot-eighf * can smile, 

When she threatens to break a lance ! 

Bight hard was the futare Champion's strife, 

But his ann was not fated to moulder ; 
He toiled for eight years np the ladder of life. 

With mortar and bricks on his shoulder ! 
And he thirsted to preach 'gainst " The Use of the Knife," 

With ** a brick" for a bottle-holder ! 

Fall oft in each hodman's heart that bout 

A prond recollection stirs, 
When at noon Tom challenged their l^rant ont 

For a tonmay among the furze ; 
And Wandsworth ne'er heard such a jubilant shout 

As arose when he won his spurs. 

Then forward he strode on his laurelled way, 

And still not a backer tired ; 
For to boxers eleven he left, by my fay, 

" Nothing further to be demred :" 
And he only rued that October day, 

When to tackle *<Ould Nat" he aspired. 

Then straightway across the Atlantic waves, 

T?ie CVi^er of New York wrote — 
^ Our fearless American eagle craves 

To silence your gamecock's note : 
By the mighty FoUux ! who sains and saves, 

His talons hell plant on his throat ! 

" From their eyries our countless eaglets soar 

'Mid the pine-forest crags of the West ; 
Scarce a living soul was lelt in the store 

When Hyer of the dauntless breast 
Met Yankee Sullivan, game to the core. 

And made him leave off second-best. 

" County M'Cleester is out of employ, 

Though his hitting's almighty tall ; 
Our belt is John Morrissy's hard-earned toy, 

For thirteen battles in all : 
But Heenan, the gallant Benicia Boy, 

Is the man to make Sayers sing small ! 

" They may say, if they like, that pure Irish blood 

Is flowing in every vein ; 
With John in the sdiool-room at Troy he stood, 

And flinched from the self-same cane : 
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Then lie shared with his sire the anvil thnd, 
And bethought him of Hammer Lane ! 

" He could wield in one hand 'neath that blaeksmith shed 

A thirtj-ponnd hammer with ease ; 
And if a young Trojan got punched, it was said 

The mark was full oft B.B.*s : 
His arms are twin * Armstrongs'—his shoulders and head 

Are a model for Hercules !" 

Such heroes sublime have the world at their beck 5 

Hence the baffled beaks, to and fro, 
Kept pacing for hours one continent's deck,* 

Wlule the hope of two others below, 
Stowed away in the cabin, right little did reck 

Of the bail-bonds of Buf^o. 

St. G^ige had thought it mere vanity : 

But when, on his Liverpool pier,t 
He gazed out of mere humanity. 

And scanned the Colossus near, 
TTia muscular Christianity 

Was tempted to shed a tear. 

As he thought of the fight and " bellows to mend," 

He almost gasped for breath. 
Quoth he " My little Tom will defend 

His standard to the death ; 
But he'll have stiff work, from end to end, 

With this glorious son of Seth. 
" But wont Johnny Gideon such thoughts deride ? 

Still our motto be—* Who's afraid f "— 
Then staraight the American boxer hied 

To Salisbury's gothic shade ; 
For Falkland thought it best to decide 

He was not to come on parade. 

Now enbalmed in The Trihime's types pretty smart, 

Floated over the star-lit sea 
Ada Meekin's address to the man of her heart : 

Come hacky rwy own love, to me I 
I miss thy sweet eyes as I pUvy mnf part 

To the Boys at The Bowery, 

Core not for the tawnts that another fUngs, 

The fellow is only a hrute; 
Let Twm prate till he*se wewry of vows and rings — 

TfiA/ Ada's yovAfig hewrt was mute ; 
He could no rrwyre play on that hewrVsfond strings^ 

Thorn a hcmgaroo on a fkbte, 

• The Asia. t St. George'i Pier. 
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AIm! that Biieh poei^, loTe, and firo. 
To " regoliur wark** mnit jidd — 

To pnllejs and waUcs in flannel attire. 
And dumb-bells fearful to wield ! 

Then, lo and behold ! there came to the shire 
Mr. •« Childers" of The Field. 

He shared his bohea on that winter's day. 
And he cat at his '* grass-fed ox ;" 

And he watched The Boj in his bam afc plaj, 
With the instruments of La Boxe ; 

And he placed on his notes the thrilling arraj. 
From the flesh-brush down to the socks. 

From that time forth the Fight for the Belt 

Ghdned miiyersal dominion ; 
E*en The Tvmes and The Morning Post did melt, 

From respeot to public opinion ; 
But the Bishop of Salishnry only felt 

As he would towards a Turk ot Sociniaiu 

Jack was^nt the lad to be caught, I guess, 

In crafty episcopal spella ; 
80 swifUy they fled from that diocese, 

To the Bishop of Bath and W^ls ; 
They'd better have muailed the sporting press, 

Ajid sought the Cumberland fells. 

Fearfully hard was their backers' lot. 

And Jack never stood at ease ; 
Again he moved his man like a shot, 

From the pleasant Lansdowne breeze ; 
Northamptonshire grew terribly hot. 

And Stilton wasn't the cheese. 

Thus ill had the strangor athlete fued. 

When, like an electric shock. 
Game news that the Derbyshire beaks had dared 

An expectant world to mock ; 
And we heard the *' Benicia Boy" was snared, 

Through a taHor near Trent Lock. 

Mr. Hadfield determined to fratetioae 
With that gallant Snip and his goose ; 

Then he groaned to hear that *' the noble pnaa" 
Was once again turned loose ; 

And assured Mrs. H. in the House hfi'd rise. 
And style such bail *' an abuse*" 

Theo, anon, wii^ thdr camera, pencil, and book. 

Advanced an American band ; 
The cribs of Nat Langham and Swift they took, 

And The Lifers snug room in the Strand, 
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At the Teij moment when Hxmasy riiook 
The '* fighting editor's*' hand. 

The Sporti/ng Life came next in their march. 

Then away down the Newmarket line ; 
And thej voted Tom's manners devoid oi stardh. 

And his frame for a " Pug," divine ; 
And thej sketched his oottage and gfo^en arch. 

Of old ivj and jessamine. 

Bight well have the Newmaricet magistrates earned 

The pnblio thanks of the nation ; 
Patriot hearts 'neath those waistcoats burned,. 

For Tom in his tribulation ; 
And the Meddlesome Matty from Ely returned,. 

Crest£EiIlen to his location. 

Alas ! my innocent Bnral PoHoe, 

Your fondest hopes were a bubble ; 
Your attempts to prevent a breach of the peace^ 

Your race o'er the Derbyshire stubble ; 
You must freely own that you felt like geese, 

When Sam Rogers gave you the double. 

Hundreds of thousands heard that tale. 

And only these words were spoken — 
If twice tm thousamd "had heen the bcwZ, 

We*d have paid oond let it he hroken : 
Hodfields, who at the prize-ring rail, 

** Please to accept this token !" 

By sea and by land, in village and town. 

At alehouse, bush-harrow, and till, 
"With the men of the pestle, the sword, and the gown,- 

And those who love Bunker's Hill, 
Nothing whatever seemed to go down. 

Save the latest on dit of 13ie mill. 

And the peelers catch no uncertain sound 

Of war on their evening beat i 
Doughty American knights around 

St. Martin's Round Table meet ; 
And the Horse Shoe and Oambiion'a dassio ground 

Be-echo the Fancy's feet. 

But long ere the cold grey April dawn 

On London's slumberers broke, 
The train to a Surrey meadow had borne 

" The Boy" and our Heart of Oak ; 
And something seemed our ardour to warn. 

That the Yankee "would i»ove no joke." 
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And a hniwer man ne'er stripped for a fight, 
And soon he achieved a grand T<ywr 

De Force on the Champion's terrible right, 
While Tom made his npper ents sure ; 

And gazed at the rapidly waning light, 
Like a High Art oonnoissenr. 

How the claret flowed from each battered nose, 
How fierce was " the left duke's" sting, 

How oft Little Tom was knocked down and rose, 
Li for Gomhill poets to sing ; 

Bight well was it told in the glorions prose 
Of the Sontheys of the Bing. 

Thej will meet no more in their buff array, 

But this one-armed feat alone 
Will stamp the man who gave away 

Five inches and nigh three stone, 
As a monument for ever and aye 

Of old English pluck and bone. 



Sporting MagcuBtne. 



THE PROPHET. 

" From some eztraordinaiy private information which I have just 
received, the race for, &c., is the greatest certainty extant. Fee onl^ 
20 guineas per annum." — Stauford. 

AiB — " She wore a wreath of roses." 

He wore a jaunty stable dress, the mom when first we met, 
And round the Great St. Leger course he led the crack a sweat ; 
His carcase was all lightness, he scarcely rode eight stone. 
Still to his youthful heart was not " the time of day" unknown. 
I saw him but a moment, and methinks I see him now. 
As he pulled up on the leader at the top of Cantley brow. 

A most eruptive handkerchief when next we met he wore. 

He looked ten stone, and "Yoltigeuk" was the classic name he 

bore ; 
With " Tramp" and " Missive" as his pals, he sent out from Fetter 

Lane 
Half-a-dozen winners for each race, and then came " Bight again !" 

I saw him but a moment, and methinks I see him now, 

Gaily twining every Thursday Lifers laurels for his brow. 
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And once again I see liim : a red-baize board is there, 
He site bebmd a counter with cigan and a " Zociye foAfre ;" 
I conned bis odds with stealthy eje, and when no one seemed near 
I backed a horse for half a sot. with this list-honse Cavalier. 
I saw him bnt a moment, and I wish I saw him now, 
But he " shnt np" ere bright Fhoebos next rose o'er the 
mountain's brow. 

Sj^orimg Magassme, j 



RIPEFOEAJAIL. 

Ripeforaja/il for an income is burning, 
B/ipeforajail has no taste for clod-turning, 
lUpefora^wil has no funds for gin-spinning. 
Yet Bflpeforajml has " Green" gold for the winning ; 
Gome lend a kind ear to a bettmg muff's tale. 
While he tells you the craft of bold JJipe/orcyatZ. 

The Ea/rl of Ba/repvArse o'er Newmarket doth ride, 
And Tiews his colt win in the very last stride, 
Long odds for his net, and the Bing for his game, 
Short whist for the wild, and the dice for the tame ; 
But the Tattersall gudgeons, and Crock pigeons pale^ 
Are less free to Ewd Ba/repwse than B/ipefora^cuCl. 

Itvpeforaja/il, when his carcase was light. 

Used to sweat and to curry a thoroughbred bright. 

And when '* grown overweight" the Eents turned him abroad. 

To pick winners, in print he each week pledged his word ; 

Gents who love " the blue ribbon," and sport the blue veil. 

Were quite confidential with Bipc/orcyaiZ. 

Itwpeforajml to distinction is come. 

He's no longer a tout, but he owns a flash home ; 

A fig for The DoAjis and 'cute Hourry Hill ! 

They may lay the long odds, he lays longer odds still ; 

A baize board and counter, and weeds very stale. 

Are the sole stock in trade of bold Ripefora^^il, 

The CocTcbwrn was steel, and the Bethell was stone. 
And Pahnerston warned him he soon must be gone ; 
Fierce and loud this last week was the curse and the cry 
Of his victims when shutters alone met the eye ; 
With their Goodwood deposits he gave them leg-bail, 
JLnd a cove at Boulogne looks like Ripeforaia/il, 

Pvnch. 
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A MIDDLESEX BALLAD. 



Ant— "And shall IVelowiey die?** 

A heaxe board and a crafty 'and. 

And a racing print or two ; 
Didn't we onoe jnst understand 

The sporting gents to do ? 
And *ave tbej fixed the where and when. 

And shall the system die ? 

Then 'alf a tiuwisand betting men 
Will know the reason wh j. 
And shall they scorn Hbo, Math, and " Bsr,** 

And shall ^ system die P 
There's 'alf a thousand in our trada 
Wholl know the reason why. 

Oat spake Flash Billt, blithe and bdd, 

A horse-shoe pin wore he : 
** Deposits on a race to 'old 

SbaQ we no more be firee ? 
When we conld grasp them in our 'and, 

The system nsed to pay ; 
IVyr wben mm tidings reached tiie Strand, 

Twas— • Shuttere np— away ! '" 

And shall they scorn Mvo, Math, and *' Bur," &c. 

A plagae upon St. Stephen's wall. 

Where not one cove stood true ; 
Well make that Palmbrston look small. 

For working this 'ere screw : 
The Tnrf yon *ave betrayed, as 'ow 

Yon swear 'er lists shall die ; 
But 'alf a thoosand betting men 

Win know the reason whj. 
And shall they scorn Mbo, Hath, and << Beit," &c. 

Pwich. 
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JOHN BULL'S CHRISTMAS ADDRESS TO 
HIS PRIZE BEASTS. 

TcTNi.— <« Soota wha hae.** 

Stots * wlia hae on oil-cake fed, 
Stots wham Hill and Stratton bred. 
Welcome to yonr gory bed. 
Flushed with yictorie. 

Kow's the day, and now's the hoar : 
S«e the mighty pnlleys lonr : 
See approach the rifle's power. 
Pointed fall at yee. 

YTha win be a meatless knaye ? 

Wha wiU be mere saet*s slave P 

Wha sae base* as earn a gasre, 

'Neath a chandler*s ee ? 

Fhysie, Laboar, Chordi, and Law, 
Boond yoor Christmas tables draw ! 
Bollock, noble bollock, &,', 
Their top dish to be ! 

Fy the dioioest of champagnes-^ 
By the bird in saasage chains- 
Grant me gravy from thy yein^ 
Streaked sojnicily. 

Be the figure high or low. 
Thoughts of that are ne'er my fo»-^ 
Iwillhave a noUe blow- 
oat this yeaar on thee. 



CULSHAW, THE TOWNELEY HERDSMAN, 
TO BEAUTY'S BUTTERFLY. 

Ant—" 8he^8 all my fcmcy pwinted herJ^ 

BEAtPTT, and Masteb Butterplt, yonr danghteris divine ; 
There's bat one tiny cnimple, finom her hoggins to her chine ; 
There's few can show the oelres I can, Yet few dare feed so high ; 
Has BiCHAXD Booth a Qoeen like yoo ? My Beaioty's Butterfly ! 

AnglM*t » 70«bs boBMk. 
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Your neok-Tein knowi no eqnal, jam bone is neat and liglit ; 
Your horns are aweefc and waxy, joor eje is soft and bright : 
It still win look its lore for me : let Steers and Derons die — 
No Christmas knife will touch the throat of Beaaty's Butterfly. 

Mj Butterflies iu summer bloom, and neath the winter's blast ; 
YouVe won the two gold medals, and railroad toils are past : 
For years, mid happy pastures, Youll own your Joseph nigh. 
And plant soft kisses on his cheek, my Beauty's Butterfly ! 

Punch. 



''VICTO RIALS'' FAREWELL TO HER 
HERDSMAN, 1858, 

AFTER PRAED. 

I remember, I remember, how my calf-hood fleeted by, 

The milk of its December, and the grass of its July ; 

'Neath the cow, Joe, 'neath the cow, Joe, then I sucked away aJl care. 

But my feelings are not now, Joe, what my buoyant calf-hood's were. 

Then the hours, then the hours, came winged with Tictoiy — 
Chelmsford and Sarum flowers formed coronals for me. 
Your oilcake, Joe, your oilcake, Joe, brought this suet and sleek hair, 
But I quake, Joe, but I quake, Joe, for the butcher's in his lair. 

I was merry, I was merry, when the " Herd BooF' lovers came ; 
When they drank my health in sherry, as one worthy of my name. 
Since we part, Joe, since we part, Joe, here's a keepsake for your care; 
Near your heart, Joe, near your hearty Joe, this, my last prize medal 
wear. 

Mcvrk Lwae Express. 



YE CANTERBURY PILGRIMS OP I860. 

To Canterbury's festival 

From Southwerk's Tabard poured, 
No widow of three husbands, 

No miller, friar, or lord. 
No Knight of Alexandria, 

No derke of Ozenforde. 
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Still hnnclTecUi of stacmoh pilgrims 

Are joumeTing towards the shrine, 
Not on jennet, mule, or palfrey. 

But along the Kentish line ; 
And their talk is not of martyrs, 

But of fleece, and flitch, and chine. 

From deep green valleys on the Wharfe, 

From Devon's qniet lanes, 
From the breezy wolds of Broddeshy, 

And Wiltshire's chalky plains — 
Men of eagle-eye and delicate touch, 

And calm &r-seeing brains. 

Ye Colonel Towneley is there — ^who tanght 

The Warlaby Knight to yield, 
In the days of his Windsor and Bridesmaid might — 

With Gnlshaw to bear his shield : 
His arms two bntterflies quartered, 

With gules on an azure fleld. 

In vain 'gainst his Boyal Butterfly 

Four Princes in conclave met, 
Fortune has smiled on the roan once more ; 

And his buxom bride Bosette 
Has baffled the spells of the £Edr Queen Mab, 

And beat Lady Pigot's pet. 

Will Wetherell, the Nestor of Shorthorns sits 

(On a tub or a truss) at ease. 
And countless disciples around him flock, 

To hear how he likes the decrees ; 
Ne'er lived a rarer judge of a beast 

On the banks of the stately Tees. 

Grundy from Bochdale has come with his Faith, 

Determined no fight to shirk ; 
Wood Bose is there to boast for herself 

Of descent from the famed Ghrand Turk ; 
Aye ! little did Captain Gunter wot 

Of the thorns in a rose which lurk. 

But first and second the Captain stood. 

With his beautiful Duchess twins. 
Liverpool judges endorsed the white, 

But orthodox roan now wins ; 
And Bedfordshire was a capital third 

With Claret from Clifton bins. 
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See near them the motde-fooed beef ynmohinw^ 

From Hereford pafltores eent. 
Shorthoms may boast of their pedigree— 

*' These gentlemen pay the rent :'* 
But where, Oh ! where are the champi<m beasts 

Of too self-satisfied Eent? 

Here, too, are the plnms of *' the jnicy red lixie," 

From Qoartly's and Tomer's store ; 
Lancashire rules supreme with its white. 

And Suffolk with its black boar ; 
And chesnnts from Cretingham Bookeiy go. 

As in olden time, to ihe fore. 

As pure in descent as a Booth or a Bates, 

Stood Sanday*s Leicester array ; 
Shropshire is proud of its Patentee ; 

And eighteen strong tathe fray 
Harched Jonas Webb with his Southdown taps, 

And Bichmond can't bid him Nay. 

And the lesson these Boyal pilgrims teach. 

Is, '* Put some life in your shire,** 
As batsmen and hoi^)ers, you've soored right well — 

But Bonmey Mar^ should aspire ; 
Just hew up for fiiggots your turn-wrest ploaghs, 

And bn^iten your *< Kentish fire.** 

Pwfich. 



A DOMESTIC BECEIPT 

BY AN XJNTIDT HTJSBAHD. 

(" When lovely wovrum^ §ro.) 

When wretched man drops ink or tallow. 
And finds too late what wives vnll say ; 

What arts the wicked deed can hallow — 
What oooxings wipe his guilt sway? 

The only way his orime to cover, 

To hide his shame from children's eye. 

Is not to try and come the lover, 
But stable-wards at onoe to %• 
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THE BOSTON BABY SHOW. 

Afteff Tennyson. 



I WENT to our Gardens, Claude, when the Boston babies were 

shown J 
I went to onr Gardens, Claude, to criticise beaniy and bone; 
And my cheerless bachelor lot I abhorred, and long'd to have one of 

my own. 

The Bojal Harmonics I heard on the Ante, violin, bassoon ; 

Each gay little Mammy-boy coo*d like a bird, while his Mammy 

hnmm'd it a tone ; 
Each infjEint to nourishment never demurred, with cheeks like a harvest 

moon* 

Mothers and nurses a hundred and one, with their charges, sat in 

array. 
But Maby Ann Jackson reign'd not alone as the "Pkettiest Gisl** 

that day ; 
Eull half of the voters boVd at her throne, while half to her charms 

said "Nay," 
Por the heart from a stone or the veriest o^one Ellbn Bbidoeham 

would steal away. 

Then I said to Job Maweb, ^Now Joe — ^here goes, ITl bet you a 

botde of wine, 
Out of all his &,t rivals in all those rows, your WnxiE will take the 

shine : 
!From the bridge of his nose to the tip of his toes, he'se the ^^FnoEST 

Bot' of the fine." 

And the sight of the twin Bats stirred the blood of Mb. M^liulgib 

Siall, 
So a three-guinea special prise he stood, for he bowM to tho publifl^t 

call; 
But Elizabeth Ann was the tenderest bud,— the ** Smalucst Babt" 

of aU. 
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Then Mabtha Binton so ohabbj and neat, won the " Heatixst 

Babt^ prize; 
^TwiU be msaj a numth ere she '* feels her feet," if her mild-looking 

mother's wise; 
For snch chernbs a roll on the floor is meet, or a go-cart Paradise. 

QuiEN Boss of the rose-bud garden of girls, of the ** Pkettiest 

Babibs** a 1, 
Frond Spilsbt need gnidge not the ocean its pearls, to compare with 

LomsB it has none ; 
The heir of a hundred Flantagenet earls might deem thee fit bride for 

his son. 

Well may Mb. Small talk large of this treat, since he marked seren 

thoosandhead 
Of Tisitors, passing his ohedk-taker*s seat, — and Oh ! when I got to 

bed, 
On baby-tonches so soft and sweet my slnmbering hmcj fed, 
And I dreamt till mom of their fat little feet, and dimples of white 

and red. Punch, 



CIRCUIT GAMBOLS. 

{From owr Legal Beporter.) 

** Sereral members of the Bar went to Bridport to play a Cricket 
Match to-day." 

Western Cirewit Report, Times, July 19, 1854. 

I entered cm appea/romee, and 1 gazed with sage abstraction. 

At the jovnder of the issue — at each flannel chose en action : 

1 heard a writ ofsv/mnums, and I saw a wicket fall, 

As a ]ptoo£ of actual ouster in eoectment by a ball : 

As with twisters or with rippers, each in tam was then nonsuit, 

Each gra/rvted to himself a rule his notches to compute : 

As the cricketing coparceners to the scorers* tent did stroll. 

But few there found on entry of satisfaction on the roll : 

When a writ of ewecution fierce was s^Aed out — ^'mid his pain. 

The bowler only heard the plea of son assa/ult demesne ; 

One in trover shapes his action for the ball, where long grass lingers. 

While anotherms^es an effort for a Capias with his fii^^ers : 

At last a 8tet Processus va granted to tiie play. 

And a long oeeotmt is stated of the tent costs of the doA/. 

Pwnch, 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



//H 






abstract of <ffontenta(* 

CHAPTEE I. 
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-The Veteran 
sommons np lus hunting recollections, during agig surveT* of 
Leicestershire, accompanied hy the author, and commences 
I^IIIDS Tlnld IFOK^T with a general sketch of his 
health — Effect of his Fost and Paddock lecture on Society 
in general ; and on the ladies in particular — He jumps a 
flock of sheep — Recollections of Sysonby Hall — He dis- 
cusses ages with Mr. Cradock — Goodricke's Gorse — The late 
Mr. Goodyer — His Mat Milton engagement— Education of 
little Matty—On the turnpike— Marigold's mud bath — He 
does the hard-riding farmers — The waate walk ; and its 
suggestions — Steeple-chasing — Jem Mason— How Sir T. 
Whichcote pounded him on Kegworth — Affray with Bill 
Wright ; and their happy reconciliation — Mr. Greene and 
Sysonby — The flying Blue Coats — Mr. HeycocFs recipe— 
The steeplechase from Noseley Wood— Holwell Mouth and 
The Vale— The road to Six Hills— The Six Hills country— 
His huntsman career — His bulflnch meditations — A day 
with Marigold — Influence of Captain White on his charac- 
ter — Brooksby — Lord Lonsdale's hounds-— The packs of old 
times — Mr. Meynell — Another tumble — Ashby pasture and 
Thorpe Triissells — The CUnker v. Clasher ground . 

!^0E)1 TInlE §11©@I1^ (6) — Horses for Leicestershire 
—Seat on horseback— He excites Mr. Maher — A ride 
for Sir James — Lord Wilton — Emotions on viewing 
Eanksboro' — The Gypsey steeplechase — Adcock's Lodge 
—The Whissendine and Eanksboro' — " Sim " in Lei- 
cestershire — Huntsmen in embiyo — Sir Eichard and Mr. 
Gilmour — A struggle of five— Eanksboro* and Eocart — He 
rememberd his godfather— The bye-bar jump— His butcher 
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OR, A TOUR AMONGST HERDS AND FLOCKS IN GREAT 
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Jost PoblUli6d» Price Eighteen ShilUngBy small oetavo, tiiJitk, 
Second Edition, Rerised and Enlargedy 

THE LAW OF THE FARM, 

BY HENEY H. DIXON, Esi^., 

BAftRISTEK-AT-LAW, OF THS MIDLAXD CIKCm. 
I. AORIClTLTirRAL CUSTOMS IN THE DIFFERENT CoVir. 

4 TIES OF England and Wales. 
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XII. Landlord and Tenant. 
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XIV. Contracts and Sales. 
XV. Horses and Cattle. 
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Repositories and Smithfield Market; 
Central Farmers' Club ; Smithfield 
Club Show ; and Royal Agricultural 
Sbo\y: Railway Sack Lending; Assess- 
ment OF Titbhe-Rbnt Charge ; Coursing, 
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<< Tlie simple ftict that this book has qniclcly retched a Second 
Edition is a pf oof, not only that such a work was needed, but tiiat 
the author has satisfactorily performed the duty with which he charged 
himsdf. He has materially altered, and, in our judgment, improTed 
the general arrangement of the work ; hie has modified parts of it by 
titte addition of cases decided since the issue of the first edition, and 
has had freer recourse to quotations of judgments from the bendi, 
where they explained or illustrated the question under connderatioB. 
This is a work of especial value to country attorneys and landowners^ 
to whose attention we therefore recommend it." — Law THmes, 

liondon : StSTens and Narton, S6> Bell-yard^ Lincoln's Inn. 
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EACH NUMBER EMBELLISHED WITH TWO STEEL 
ENOBATINOS, 

THE SPORTING REVIEW 

(WUh foUch th6 OKand Nea Sportkng Magaaima and the 
Sporttman €tre conMntd.) 

This work Ra its onpn. mtny years agro, when "Nimrod" wis a liying 
name, and spoke with his eloquent pen through its pages, in the desire to 
famish our National Sports, both by flood and field, with a monthly organ 
worthy of their high importance and popularity. Time—*' that gentle innova- 
tor^ — has only served to develope those sports instead of dooming them to 
decay. Although "The Age,** "The Hirondelle," and the "Quicksilver" 
Hail, with all the other glories of "The Boad" have departed for ever, there 
are still countless votaries of "The Torf" and "The Chase" not one 
whit less enthusiastic than their fathers before them, in the days of 
George the Fourth and Hugo Meynell. The late Colonel Hawker's mantle 
has fallen gracefully on Colonel Hutchinson; the blood of Emperor and 
Bugle has been worthily succeeded in the slips by Beacon's, Effort's, and 
Judge's ; and yachts, with lines still more perfect than those of " The 
Kestrd" and "The Pearl," glide along the waters of the Solent and the 
Mediterranean. 

To present a faithful pen and pencil reflex of the ever-varying cycle of 
facts and fancies in esch of these branches of sport was the task which the 
Proprietor of the SPORTING REVIEW proposed to himself at the outset ; 
and no expense or labour has been spared to achieve, or at least to 
deserve, a commensurate success. Amongst the presentcontributorshemay re- 
fer to the Author of " Digby Grand," "ThB Druid," Lord William Lennox, 
•* Castor," ** Uncle Scribble," "Linton," "Aucepf,"*Hawthonie,"« Ramrod," 
" Hoary Frost," and other successful writers on Field Sports; while from hk 
list of Artists he may name the Herrings, elder and younger; Abraham 
Cooper, RA.; Harry Hall, of Newmarket; Harrison Weir; Laporte; 
Spalding; Corbet, &c, &c. 

Beyond a variety of occasional papers, care is taken to make the 
SPORTING REVIEW a continual chronicle of all kinds of sport, both 
British and Foreign, as each in its turn comes into season. Portraits of 
celebrated Cup Horses, as well as the Winners of the Derby, Oaks, and St. 
Leger, year after year, wUhout any eaeeepHon^txe painted expressly, by Mr. 
Harry Hall, for this work ; while a new series of oriebrated English Jockeys 
and Trainers, by the same artist, is now bong carried through its pages. 
This already includes — each with a full Memdr— Poitraitt of John Scott, 
Robinson, the late F. Butler, Job Marson, Flatman Chappie, and lAike Snow- 
den, Templeman, Bartholomew, Charlton, Rogers, WeUa, Alfred Day, and 
Marlow. 

ROGERSON AND TUXPORD, 246, STRAND^ 

AND BY OBDEB OV ALL B00K8BLLBB9. 
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Price Sixteen Shillings, Royal 12mo., 

A TREATISE ON THE LAW OP MASTER 

AND SERVANT, including Masters and Workmen, in every 
description of Trade and Occupation. With an Appendix of 
Statutes. By Charles Manlby Smith, of The Inner Temple, 
Esq., Barrister-at'Law. London : Sweet, Chancery Lane. 

Contents op the Work : — Table of ca^es. Introduction. Chapter 
I. The Parties to the Contract; who may contract the Relationship of 
Master and Servant. Chapter II. Contract of Hiring and Service- 
Chapter III. The Daties of the Servant to the Master, and the 
rights and remedies of the master to enforce the performance of them. 
Chapter IV. The duties of the Master to the Servant, and the righta 
and remedies of the servant to enforce the performance of them. Chap, 
v. The Liability of a Master to third persons for the acts of his Ser- 
vant. Chapter VI. The Liability of a Servant to third persons for 
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Character. Chapter VII I. Offences by Servants against their 
Masters. Chapter IX. Jurisdiction of Justices in disputes between 
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and Workmen. Chapter Xf. Legacies to Servants.^ Appendix of 
Statutes from 5 Eliz. c. 4 to 14 & 15 Vict. c. 11. fQ 
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